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TO 

JOHN BERNARD BURKE, ESQ., 

OF THE INNER TEMPLE. 


My dear Sir, 

If there be one reason why I should regret the 
years I have passed in the lands described in the 
following pages, that reason assuredly is, that 
during my absence in the East, I was deprived 
of the pleasure of cultivating your friendship. 

The cordial and sincere regard which subsists 
between our respective families, has now extended 
over a quarter of a century; and I have from 
early years learnt to watch with admiration your 
amiable character, and successful career. 

To you, then, my dear Sir, by a natural im- 
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DEDICATION. 


pulse, I had in prospective already inscribed my 
book, long ere it assumed a definite form; and 
you must now allow me to realize my wish, and 
accept, at the same time, my first dedication, and 
my lasting regard. 

Your’s, most truly and faithfully, 

The Author. 

London, July 22, 1851. 
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PREFACE. 


I had often for amusement taken notes of my 
lengthy wanderings in Syria, Palestine, and Asia 
Minor; and these, through a lapse of years, still 
increased, though I not unfrequently lost far more 
valuable portions of my baggage. When, however, 
a friend sought information regarding any of the 
routes I had taken, or the towns in which I had 
sojourned, an extract from my note-book furnished 
him an itinerary, at least more satisfactory than a 
map. Collected in another form, they are now 
given to the public, and I trust may prove useful 
to travellers of every class in the East; while the 
sketches introduced of Eastern society, with which 
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my long residence rendered me familiar, may, I 
hope, afford some entertainment to that larger 
circle of wanderers, who visit other lands only in 
books. 

F. A. N. 


Digitized by Google 



CONTENTS 


OP 

THE FIRST VOLUME. 


CHAPTER I. 

Gaza—Character of the inhabitants—Its trade—Haunted 
houses — A cruel Pasha — Lazaretto and Quarantine 
establishment — Eccentricity of English travellers — 
Insolent dragomen—Rides round the Lazaretto—Gaza 
of the Philistines.1 

CHAPTER II. 

A Turkish entertainment—Moslem fanaticism—Dancing 
Dervishes—Caravans — Turkish coasters—Pilgrims to 
Mecca — Boshneck, the Arnout — Arab marauders — 
NabaTs retreat—Wilderness of Maon—Adventure in a 
cavern—Skirmish with Arabs—David’s hiding-place. 23 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



X 


CONTENTS. 


CHAPTER III. 

Turkish pic-nics — Harem recreations — Anecdotes of. a 
Greek lady—Excursion round the coast—Sea-side caves 
—Goatherds—Mirage—The ruins of Askalon. . 36 


CHAPTER IV. 

The forbidden delicacy—Perilous adventure of a gourmand 
—The sanitary cordon—A fracas—Hebron—Tomb of 
Abraham and Sarah — Touching devotion of Jewish 
pilgrims—Ramlah—A sporting exploit—Monastic luxury 
—A jovial friar—Story of a baronet—A funeral and a 
wedding.4 7 


CHAPTER V. 

Jaffa—An unpleasant lodging—An Oriental cook—The 
cauldron of soup—Shipping grain—The convent— 
Sufferers from plague—The soup vendor—Simon the 
Tanner—The English Consul—Story of an Italian 
doctor.80 


CHAPTER VI. 

Journey to Jerusalem—Our caravan—Fatiguing march— 
Water in the Desert—The pilgrims' birds—Bishop 
Heber—The Holy City—Hotel de Palmir . .107 


Digitized by LjOOQle 




CONTENTS. 


XI 


CHAPTER Vn. 

THE RELICS OF JERUSALEM. 

The Temple of Solomon—The Holy Sepulchre—Armenian 
superstition—Celestial fire—Priestly imposition—Pilate’s 
Judgment Hall—Greek women—Story of a treacherous 
husband—Protestant Cathedral—The English Consul— 
The Dead Sea, Jordan, and Bethlehem — Advice to 
travellers.126 


CHAPTER VIII. 

CAIPHA AND MOUNT CARMEL. 

Caipha—The rising town—Character of the population— 
Struggle for lighters—Ludicrous situation of an English 
Captain—Description of the scenery—Disappointment 
—The Custom House—A Syrian Casino . .154 


CHAPTER IX. 

Mount Carmel—The Convent—Its history and its founder 
— Story of a monk’s ambition — Frere Clementi — 
Elijah’s cave—An industrious brotherhood—Monastic 
albums—Descent from the mountain . . .172 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



CONTENTS. 


Xu 


CHAPTER X. 

ACRE OR ST. JEAN D’ARCA. 

St. Jean d’Acre—Description of the fortress—A renegade 
Pole—The Pasha—His reception of an English lady— 
The trade of Acre—Strange operation on a horse—Arabs 
and their steeds—A Turkish traveller—The Reis . 183 


CHAPTER XI. 

S1DON AND TYRE. 

Sidon and Tyre — The landing-place of Sidon — Ideas 
respecting English travellers—The French Consul— 
Walk through Sidon.198 


CHAPTER XII. 

Beyrout—Its rapid rise—Refinement of the inhabitants— 
Grand balls — Custom-house obstructions — The pro¬ 
menade—Batista’s Hotel—Night prowlers . . 208 


CHAPTER XIII. 

The Hummum—An Oriental dressing-room—Adventure 
of a Turkish lady — An Eastern auctioneer — The 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



CONTENTS. 


xm 


favourite lounge — Perilous feat—The Marina—The 
Sisters of Charity—The American Missionaries—The 
Protestant burial-ground — English residents — The 
Barracks.226 


CHAPTER XIV. 

TRIPOLI AND RUAD. 

Description of Tripoli—Its gardens and fountains—Fertility 
of the soil—Character of the Syrians—Doctor N.—The 
Union Jack—A Consul’s consternation—A contrast— 
The ague—Unpleasant incident—Departure from Tripoli 
—Arrival at Ruad—Its inhabitants—Enormous cistern 
—Tortosa.250 


CHAPTER XV. 

Gibili—Sultan Ibrahim—Tobacco-packers—The Mutzellim 
—Monsieur R...270 


CHAPTER XVI. 

Latachia—Turkish fanatics—Attack on the Latin Monas¬ 
tery—Cruel persecution of Christians—Their character 
and condition—Ignorance of the population—An eccen¬ 
tric Consul—A frail widow—Laodicea. . .276 

VOL. I. b 


Digitized by L^ooQle 




XIV 


CONTENTS. 


CHAPTER XVII. 

Route to Antioch—A pleasant companion—Sport in the 
mountains — A mountain village — Gathering of the 
villagers—The story of the Two Brothers . . 300 


Digitized by L^ooQle 
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ASIA MINOR. 


CHAPTER I. 

Gaza—Character of the inhabitants—Its trade—Haunted 
houses — A cruel Pasha — Lazaretto and Quarantine 
establishment — Eccentricity of English travellers — 
Insolent dragomen—Rides round the Lazaretto—Gaza 
of the Philistines. 

“ El Sherif,” or “ Kudhis,” are the orthodox 
naftnes by which Jerusalem is known to the Chris¬ 
tians, Mahomedans and Pagans of the Levant. 
It is approachable by four distinct routes to 
Europeans visiting the East. Such as make 
Egypt their starting point, reach the “ Holy City” 
by way of Hebron or Gaza. Those coming from 
Syria, proceed by land vid Damascus, or by the 
VOL. I. B 
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sea coast, or take shipping from Beyrout direct 
to Jaffa. During the latter period of my travels 
and up to August, 1850, ‘The Grand Turk’ 
steamer plied from port to port along the Syrian 
coast, which greatly facilitated the last-mentioned 
route to those that wished to avoid a hot and 
tedious journey by land. 

To wander and to wonder in the pathways of 
Jerusalem was to me the object of a long cherished 
desire: at length I was so far towards the envied 
attainment of my wishes, that I found myself in 
Gaza. I remained some months in that town, 
as a guest of Doctor Esperon, the medical officer in 
charge of the quarantine establishment, whom 
I had known intimately in Syria some years 
before. 

Gaza, a large, but straggling town covering as 
much space as a city of twenty times its population, 
is situated within four miles of the extreme south¬ 
ern limits of the Turkish dominions. Its houses are 
strangely constructed, consisting of a confused mix¬ 
ture of ancient and of the rudest modern architec¬ 
ture : ruins of magnificent palaces dating from the 
times of the Caliphs, rudely patched up with mud and 
brambles to shelter their present uncouth tenants ; 
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in the intervals appear the Bedouin’s hut plastered 
with cow-dung, and the well-smoked tents of the 
Zingari or gypsy tribes. If the outward appear¬ 
ance of these dwellings be unprepossessing, their 
interior is repulsive beyond conception. The 
streets are irregular and filthy, and the mass of 
vegetable and impure matter collected in them, well 
adapted to breed pestilence in its most direful 
form. In perfect keeping with this is the appear¬ 
ance of the native Mussulmen themselves who 
form the great majority of the population—a poor 
impoverished race, sunk into the basest slothfulness, 
ill-fed, worse clad, and, possibly from the great 
scarcity of water, literally unacquainted with ablu¬ 
tion ; and even in those cases rendered indispensable 
by the injunctions of the Koran, such as washing 
the hands and feet before praying, and before and 
after meals, sand is substituted for water. 

The surrounding country, though anything but 
fertile, yields abundant supplies of grain, the greater 
portion of which is either transported by camels to 
Jaffa, or shipped at Gaza itself, for Algiers and 
other ports of the Mediterranean. The whole 
of the grain produced, is the property of a few of 
the wealthier ayans or Turkish nobles; who after 
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laying by a sufficiency for their own household 
wants, sell the remainder of their crops to 
merchants, who warehouse some portion of it for 
the consumption of the town itself, and the rest 
is disposed of to speculators ; but so indolent and 
impoverished is the greater mass of the population, 
that whole families of them exist entirely for eight 
months in the year upon the fruit of the prickly 
pear, which in Gaza attains a perfection unrivalled 
even, in India. The Arabs call the prickly pear 
saboor, which also signifies ballast and the name 
is singularly applicable in this instance. Many a 
morning, strolling in the environs of Gaza, I 
have wondered to see the complacent air with 
which an Arab and his family, decidedly in dis¬ 
tressed circumstances, would squat themselves 
under the shade of a prickly pear hedge—and each 
furnished with a stick having a crook at the end, 
set earnestly to work gathering the ripe fruit, and 
pealing them in such a scientific manner as could 
only be accomplished by long experience. They 
were in fact ballasting themselves for the day, 
and had evidently nothing better in expectation. 
During the winter months, these poor creatures 
subsist on marshmallows and many edible herbs 
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and grasses unknown even to cattle. These they 
boil down into a pulp, which being seasoned with 
pepper and salt, and perhaps an onion, they ren¬ 
der palatable, and it answers the same end as the 
saboor. Owing to these facilities in supporting 
life by the spontaneous produce of the soil, I never 
saw a man begging. The mildness of the winter 
also in a great measure accounts for this, they 
have no fear of frost before their eyes, no bitter 
biting cold to dispirit them, no forethought for 
those two indispensable requisites in colder climes, 
fuel and clothing. 

Were Gaza built in a more compact manner, 
were its streets even as clean as those of Beyrout or 
Damascus (neither of which are very creditable on 
this score), such is the nature of its position, so 
pure the breezes that are wafted over it from 
seaward during the summer months, so balmy the 
desert winds that blow during the winter, that 
there is little doubt it would become the healthiest 
settlement in Syria or Palestine, after Latachia 
and Antioch; indeed, in Palestine there is no 
town that could compete with it. Olive-trees are 
plentiful in the neighbourhood of Gaza, and olive- 
oil proportionably cheap. A small quantity of 
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cotton and sessame seed is also grown, but the 
staple article of trade is soap, which is exported in 
large quantities to Egypt. The population is 
estimated at about fifteen thousand souls, prin¬ 
cipally composed of runaway Egyptians and Copts. 
Daily caravans arrive at Gaza from Egypt, con¬ 
sisting of whole villages migrating from the 
grinding sway of the Viceroy to place themselves 
under the milder despotism of the Turks. The 
Greeks are about fifteen hundred in number, the 
Armenians are very few, and there are no Jews; a 
remarkable fact considering the proximity of 
Gaza to Jerusalem, and one which says little for 
the commerce of a town. 

Gaza is the least fanatical town I ever visited in 
Turkey ; they allowed me freely to enter the 
mosques even with my shoes on. One of these 
structures had been in by-gone days a Chris¬ 
tian Church, and a cross hewn out of the 
centre of the cieling, which was exceedingly lofty, 
had baffled all the efforts of the Turks to erase it 
—a fact which drove a few of the more intolerant 
to the verge of insanity. The Turks and their 
Christian neighbours agree remarkably well; they 
seldom or never dispute, and the insults and injuries 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



ASIA MINOR. 


7 


generally heaped upon Christians by Moslems are 
rarely heard of here. The Mosques, the pretended 
site of the city-gates, the spot where Sampson 
drew destruction upon himself and his enemies, and 
even Delilah’s grave are assiduously pointed out by 
the native guides of the town. But the bee which 
sipped sweetness from flowers to lay up its hoard 
in so unseemly a hive as the lion’s carcase—the 
rose that gave its dew-distilled nectar to zephyrs 
that came to announce the dawn — these have 
long ceased to exist. The very lion has forsaken 
his haunt, and the fox burrows no more midst 
waving corn-fields. 

I saw two things at Gaza that made me 
wonder exceedingly. One was a camel eating 
prickly pear-leaves, biting off and crunching, as 
though they were cucumbers, direful-looking leaves 
a foot long and two inches thick covered with 
thorns as big as spike-nails; the other was the 
incredibly large flight of doves that came across the 
sea about the latter end of August. Quails I had 
often seen in flights, but doves never. These birds 
arrived in such an exhausted state, that thev 
alighted by thousands on the beach, and there fell 
an easy prey to the natives. Twenty sold for 
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ten paras (about a halfpenny). Men who had 
well nigh forgotten the taste of meat, fell to and 
had a feast of a fortnight’s duration; and when 
this strange fall of flesh was over, they went back 
to grass again. 

Among a people so morally and physically de¬ 
praved as the inhabitants of Gaza, superstition of 
course held an all powerful sway. The very nature 
of the lives they led, the dark mysterious old 
places that immediately surrounded them, the 
croaking of ravens, hooting of owls, yelling of 
hyenas and jackals, and the other discordant sounds 
that interrupted the deep stillness of night in an 
Arabian town, served to impress them with awe 
and reverence towards the many traditionary ghost 
tales that were handed about from house to house. 
They thoroughly believed Gaza to be densely popu¬ 
lated with ghouls and ogres, and the restless spirits 
of wretched mortals who had come to an untimely 
or unnatural end. The Doctor’s house in par¬ 
ticular, was celebrated for the multitude of goblins 
it was supposed to shelter. This house had been, 
in days of yore, the harem of a powerful and 
iniquitous old Turk, who had possessed as many 
wives and vassals during his wicked lifetime, as 
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might serve to colonize and populate a modem 
Australia. Very beautiful houris danced before 
him in bangles and anklets of gold, with a small 
treasury of coins suspended from their tresses, and 
even the duennas looked hideously grand in their 
courtly attire. These latter were alternately dis¬ 
posed of by many whimsical ways and means, 
and their vacancies supplied by other aspirants. 
Several of the victimised old ladies are said to 
have deeply lamented the want of some friendly 
stream, in which they might effectually have 
quenched their sighs and their sorrows; but, alas! 
no river is there within many a mile of Gaza. 
Water is a scarce article, and the despot thought 
that the wells would not be improved by the con¬ 
tinued soaking of old women. True, there was the 
sea close at hand, and this had been tried, but 
the restless waves, like an evil conscience, were 
continually raking up unpleasant reflections, so 
that when the old Pasha rode along the beach of 
an evening, as he was wont, strange things came 
up to look at him; damp things 1 that made him 
quake exceedingly and relinquish this plan for 
ever. He had other and pleasanter means of 
relieving himself of encumbrances. Square miles 
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of burial places were at his command, and arsenic 
and other drugs easily procurable; so the duennas 
went out like the snuff of a candle, but speedily 
reappeared, as the tradition goes, in the congenial 
forms of night-hawks and owls. As for the 
houris, jealousy and the sword made short work 
of many of them, and these were transformed into 
doves and butterflies; a more desirable trans¬ 
migration than that which the Chinese allot to 
poor poets, who after singing themselves into a 
state of starvation and death in the human form, 
are condemned to an eternal hopping to their own 
music, in the size and shape of a grasshopper. 

But to return to the Doctor’s antique residence : 
it was fast crumbling away to native earth. Six 
habitable rooms remained, and of these he was 
but too glad to get possession, till such time as 
the house he was building near the quarantine 
establishment should be completed. Strange dark 
rooms they were, with vaults underneath, that 
there was now no possibility of entering, and 
flights of steps, leading to all appearances into 
the bowels of the earth. The rooms were all 
vaulted, and smelt damp and earthy, and there 
was no door of communication between any two of 
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them. The cook in his kitchen had a small 
journey to perform to get into the neighbourhood 
of the dining-room; and though I never met a 
spectre on my way to my bed-room of a damp 
night, I had ample opportunities of being one 
myself, from exposure to humidity and unwhole¬ 
some vapours. Fortunately, my visit was during 
the summer. In its pristine condition this palace 
had spread itself over nearly half a mile of ground. 
The whole of the central part had been demolished 
by an earthquake, and the extremities or wings 
alone remained, the one being occupied by the 
Doctor, the other by the Mutzellim, or governor 
of the town, and these two, though decidedly the 
best houses in Gaza, came in for an ample share 
of the nauseous exhalations. 

The room allotted to me had a window that 
overlooked what was dignified by the appellation 
of “ The Garden,” which consisted of some fifty 
square yards of sandy ground, fenced in by an 
impenetrable prickly pear hedge, containing half a 
dozen fig and as many palm trees. On the 
branches of one of these, in the immediate vicinity 
of my window, were nightly perched a couple of 
discordant hoot owls, that used to blink and nod 
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and hoot at me in bed in a most appalling way. 
Often of a moonlight night, when the rioting of 
these birds, coupled with the stifling closeness of 
the atmosphere, had effectually driven sleep from 
my pillow, have I sat for hours at this window, 
and meditated on the dreary landscape before me. 
Heaps upon heaps of crumbling ruins were there, 
with desolate sand hills, thinly interspersed with 
stunted palms, thorn trees and branches, thistles 
and noxious weeds! All shrubs that flowered 
sweetly, all trees yielding luscious fruits—birds 
bright in plumage and rare in song—the brighter 
and richer gifts of nature were, alas! no longer 
extant. “ Gaza shall be forsaken,”* was the 
direful denunciation of the Prophet Zachariah, and 
most fearfully has this prophecy been fulfilled. 

The new Lazaretto and quarantine establish¬ 
ment at Gaza are eligibly situated on a plain, 
about three hours distant from the Egyptian 
frontiers, commanding an extensive view of the 
surrounding country and high roads, and suffi¬ 
ciently distant from the town to be free from 
its local miasma, without suffering inconveni- 

* Zachariah, ii, 4. 
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ence in deriving the necessary articles of daily 
consumption from its bazaars. This vast edi¬ 
fice, constructed at great expense by the Turkish 
Government, was completed in April, 1850. 

If the question of the expediency of quarantine 
being established against Egypt be admitted, then 
is this establishment to be considered the greatest 
boon that could possibly have been conferred upon 
European travellers; for however well provided 
with tents and all the necessaries, and many of 
the luxuries of life, still a tent is no screen in this 
climate to the piercing heat of a summer’s sun, 
and certainly not proof against the violent storms 
of wind and rain that are here prevalent in the 
winter months. The apartments allotted to 
Europeans in the quarantine are so constructed 
as to be airy and wholesome in the summer, and 
warm and comfortable in winter. Great credit is 
due to Doctor Esperon, by whose plan, and under 
whose immediate direction, it was constructed. It 
is built in an oblong form, surrounded by walls 
thirty feet high. Parallel with, and some four yards 
separated from these walls, run the apartments 
allotted to strangers; the magazine for baggage, 
the armory, baths and incense rooms. These 
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again are railed off from the offices of the Director 
or Nazir, the Doctor, the clerks, guardians, and 
officer commanding the detachment of troops; 
besides which there is a parlatorio, a bazaar, and 
a kitchen. 

There is but one entrance gate, which is of 
immense thickness, and this is guarded day and 
night by a soldier with a loaded musket. The 
whole of the interior is paved, and in the centre 
there is a well of very excellent water; but which, 
from its excessive depth, would be utterly useless 
were it not for a costly machine, brought from 
France, which has been erected over it, and by the 
aid of which two men can, in half an hour, fill a 
cistern sufficiently large to supply the wants of 
the numberless wayfarers, and the large body 
of men attached to and in the employment of 
the quarantine. 

The charges made on the wealthier class of 
travellers are very trifling, and the term of their 
incarceration is five days, in which, however, is in¬ 
cluded the day of entry, and that on which they 
obtain pratique. Those in indigent circumstances 
are not only exempt from any charge, but they are 
even supported at the expense of Government, the 
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only return expected being that they should make 
themselves generally useful by drawing water, 
sweeping, &c.; and, considering the daily influx of 
Egyptian villagers who are flying from the Vice¬ 
roy’s territories, the haul upon the treasury purse 
strings must be very considerable indeed. 

The Nazir or director of the quarantine, in 
September, 1850, was Achmet Effendi, a Turkish 
gentleman of very affable manners, who had been 
educated in Italy, spoke and wrote Italian fluently, 
was very accomplished, and, amongst other things, 
played admirably on the flute from note, a strange 
phenomenon to me, who had been accustomed to 
the ordinary run of pipe-smoking pompous Effendis 
of Syria. Both he and the Doctor complained 
sadly of the trouble and difficulty, occasioned by 
the greater mass of our countrymen visiting the 
East. Spanish grandees, Italian nobles, German 
barons, and Frenchmen, whose families had pedi¬ 
grees more antediluvian than Noah, were wont to 
submit calmly to the rules and regulations of the 
establishment, and quitted it on an intimate footing 
of friendship with the authorities ; but no sooner 
was the proximity of a caravan of Englishmen an¬ 
nounced, than every one was thrown into a state of 
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excitement; and all the twenty soldiers, with their 
truculent lieutenant, were immediately drawn up 
in battle array. The two hundred guardians 
looked hot and fierce; ferocious-looking camel 
drivers were pressed into the service. The 
Nazir twirled his huge moustachios, and the 
Doctor, to be prepared for an emergency, had a 
table placed in the gateway, on which he made a 
diabolical display of surgical instruments. 

After a great deal of excitement and impatience, 
a little cloud of dust proclaimed the arrival of 
these dreaded individuals. First, came a couple of 
guardians, with drawn swords and very hoarse 
voices, having been wrangling with the dragoman 
all the way from the outpost. Then one, or 
perhaps two, nondescript looking animals—in 
costumes hitherto unheard of—sinister faces, and 
moustachios nine inches from point to point. 
These were the dragomen or interpreters who 
always accompany ‘milords’ on their travels, speak¬ 
ing a little English, just sufficient to misunderstand 
what you say, and make themselves a little useful 
at times, in amends for which sacrifices they are 
exceedingly skilled in the art of fleecing or pluck¬ 
ing, which their employers find out eventually 
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to their discomfort. After these hybridous indi¬ 
viduals the milords themselves heave in sight, gene¬ 
rally wearing large felt hats covered with calico, 
the whiteness of which contrasts admirably with 
their own highly inflamed countenances. Naturally 
of a rubicund complexion, exposure to the sun and 
desert sands, has shaded this into a deep Ver¬ 
million, and once arrived opposite to the quarantine 
gates, a violent argument instantly ensues. The 
orator on these occasions is generally the dragoman, 
for the travellers are too weary and hot to take 
any active part. The first concession for which 
the fiery interpreter contends is, that they may be 
permitted to pitch their own tents in the vicinity 
of the quarantine, and be allowed to stroll as 
far as the beach (accompanied by guardians) for 
the sake of healthful recreation. This point is 
vainly combatted by the authorities, who “show 
cause why” such privileges should not be allowed 
them, viz., such as the wind accidentally blowing a 
bit of straw or a rag against some passenger, 
causing the said unhappy individual to be imme¬ 
diately arrested and incarcerated as impure. Finally, 
the camels on which the tents are laden are 
forcibly seized and dragged into the quarantine* 
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which act settles this question eternally; but there 
are others to be arranged, and these are combatted 
step by step, and inch by inch. The first set of 
guardians who are placed to guard the separate 
apartments of the strangers are forthwith kicked 
out of their rooms. 

But the uproar that ensues when the travellers 
and their servants are disarmed, and their guns, 
pistols, and swords taken from them and lodged 
in the armory—this, I was told, beggars all 
description. The interpreters on such occasions 
became maniacs; they lie on the flat of their 
backs, and kick and bite like monkeys, till, over¬ 
come by numbers and their injured feelings, they 
go into fits, and come out of them again, the 
very points of their moustachios hanging down in 
despair, and they slink about like dogs in a 
strange street, ‘ effendeing’ and cringing to every 
one they came across. 

In some instances the unhappy travellers turned 
out to be very demure, quiet people, who, from 
their entire ignorance of every other language 
but the mother tongue, were forced tacitly to 
submit to the arrangements and rascalities of their 
dragomen. Mr. Noakes, a retired butcher, with 
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Messrs. Jones, Smith, Stokes, and Brown (who 
were something in the soap and tallow line) 
possibly formed this caravan; and not being con¬ 
versant with French and Italian were subjected to 
every imaginable evil. 

There were others, however, who were worse 
inside than they were outside of the walls of the 
quarantine. They played whist, and drank punch, 
and sang comic songs till five o’clock in the morn¬ 
ing; and having bought some land tortoises on 
their journey, would spend half the day in making 
them race, betting to a large extent on the winner. 
One gentleman, of a musical turn, used to get out of 
bed and alarm the neighbourhood at one o’clock in 
the morning, by executing morceaux from the 
choicest operas on a key-bugle; while another, who 
had brought a chained monkey into quarantine 
with himself, let Pug at liberty during the night, 
who, hopping from room to room, placed half the 
establishment in quarantine, and would have com¬ 
promised the whole town of Gaza, had not a timely 
bullet from the sentry’s musket put an end to his 
mischievous career. 

Such are a few of the many anecdotes related 
to me of English travellers. The local authorities 
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had vainly applied for the nomination of an English 
consular agent who might prove of incredible 
service in checking the insolent vagaries of the 
interpreters, and, indeed, prevent some serious 
mischief which must eventually arise if matters 
continue as they are; for I am persuaded that 
nothing will intimidate the quarantine authorities 
from acting up to the strict letter of their instruc¬ 
tions, at least so long as this establishment is under 
the control of its present doctor and director. 

The rides in the vicinity of the new Lazaretto 
are very agreeable, especially the one towards the 
sea and along the beach. It is a singular fact 
that vegetation seems to thrive better here in the 
immediate vicinity of the sea. There are half a 
dozen very decent fruit gardens, with orange and 
lemon trees and grapes in abundance; but the 
most striking phenomenon is that of a well of 
sweet water, which has been sunk on the beach 
itself, and over which in boisterous weather the 
surf remorselessly rolls, yet by some inconceivable 
process the water in the well remains as pure as 
ever, and hundreds of women flock here of an 
evening to get their jars filled for the next day’s 
consumption. 
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The roadstead of Gaza is much exposed for 
shipping at all times of the year, and the surf on 
the shore, after a breeze of wind, continues for 

i 

many days too violent to admit of boats. Of a 
fine calm day bathing in the sea is an agreeable 
pastime. I once ventured in, when the surf was 
rather rough, and got my temerity rewarded by 
having my hip dislocated, being unexpectedly 
caught by a huge wave which gave me a blow 
like a cart-horse’s kick. 

Sleeping in draughts during the summer is 
extremely dangerous, especially if you be fatigued 
and hot at the moment of dozing off. Such acts 
of carelessness expose one to a severe attack of 
“ esquinoncy,” perhaps the most excruciating 
malady to which frail mortals are subjected. I 
speak from experience; and the greatest misery of 
this disorder is, that at no period in after life are 
you entirely secure from a relapse. 

Such is modern Gaza as visited by me in 1850! 
such the miserable, crumbling, deserted tene¬ 
ments—such the ruins of palaces and mansions 
which abounded once with every luxury—such the 
desolation that reigns around and in it, and such its 
wretched tenants—owls and beasts of prey ! Yes! 
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the once famed stronghold of the Philistines has 
indeed fallen.* But that Gaza was a magnificent 
and wealthy city (putting aside all other authorities), 
its ruins and antiquities sufficiently prove. The 
question therefore, naturally arises, how is it that 
Gaza has not kept pace with other ancient cities, of 
equally renowned fame, in recovering and retaining 
some small portion of its greatness ? Let us hope 
that it soon may, but hitherto the curse of pro¬ 
phecy hangs heavily over it. “ I will send a fire on 
the walls of Gaza which shall devour the palaces 
thereof ;”f and this prediction was at least partly 
fulfilled when Jonathan went up to Gaza and the 
“ people of Gaza shut him out, wherefore he laid 
siege to it, and burned the suburbs thereof with 
fire.”t 

* There were none of the Anakims left in the children 
of Israel, only in Gaza. 

t Amos, i, 7. 

I I. Maccabees, xi, 61 — 62 . 
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CHAPTER II. 

A Turkish entertainment—Moslem fanaticism—Dancing 
Dervishes—Caravans — Turkish coasters—Pilgrims to 
Mecca — Boshneck, the Arnout — Arab marauders — 
Nabal’s retreat—Wilderness of Maon—Adventure in a 
cavern—Skirmish with Arabs—David’s hiding-place. 

Before leaving Gaza, I witnessed the celebra¬ 
tion of the feast of the “ Beiramwhich, owing 
to the great sufferings the abstemious Turks had 
been undergoing during their long and tedious 
fast, which had this time fallen at the very hottest 
season of the year, was celebrated with more than 
ordinary festivities. The Nazir of the quarantine 
entertained us at a banquet he gave to the local 
authorities. The amusements of the day com¬ 
menced with wrestling, which was kept up by the 
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soldiers of the infantry detachment stationed at the 
Lazaretto. Some of these were the most uncouth 
looking beings I ever set eyes on, but they were 
possessed of great muscular strength and sur¬ 
prising agility, so much so that I imagine they 
might well nigh prove a match for the far-famed 
“ Pilewans,” of India. Horse and foot races 
followed, and then dinner was served on a most 
gigantic scale—whole sheep stuffed with rice, 
raisins, almonds, and innumerable spices—ducks 
stewed with olives, salads dressed with curdled 
milk, and highly flavoured with garlic; “buckalowa,” 
and other Turkish sweetmeats; and last, though 
by no means least, a monster pillauff, that made 
two men stagger under its weight. French wines 
and liqueurs were freely circulated amongst such of 
the party, as thought fit to dispense with the in¬ 
junctions of the Koran on this score. A band of 
Arab musicians kept up an incessant nasal drone, 
and executed, amongst other popular airs, a 
Turkish version, of “ Malbrooke,” a tune now uni¬ 
versally known in the East. 

After this fatiguing performance I was rather 
startled to see three or four ferocious looking 
Dervishes enter the room, armed with formidable 
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looking spikes and swords, their long matted 
hair streaming down their backs—long grisly 
beards, and such eyes—eyes that would do credit 
to the most malignant lunatic. The doctor and 
myself thought it best to withdraw, as a religious 
ceremony was now about to be performed, and 
there was no telling to what extent their zeal and 
fanaticism might carry them, as they would think 
the act of impaling a Christian, or playfully thrust¬ 
ing him through with a spear, highly com¬ 
mendable, if not an imperative duty. From the 
doctor’s apartment we could see all that was going 
on without being inconveniently near. One 
dervish danced with a drawn sword in his hand, 
while the three others chaunted some unintelligible 
stuff, to which they kept time by nodding their 
heads like Chinese Mandarins. As the dirge 
grew more animated, so did the movements of the 
dancing dervishes, till the shouting of the vocalists, 
and the frenzy of these holy fanatics reached 
such a pitch of excitement, that they at length lost 
all command over their voices, and took to foaming 
and spitting at each other like belligerent cats over 
a fish’s head. All sounds now gradually died 
away, and the whole party were stretched full 
VOL. I. C 
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length on the floor in a state of utter exhaustion. 
Large glasses of rose water were sprinkled over 
them by the assembled Moslems, and they Anally 
took themselves off, laden with the donations of 
the pious fanatics who had witnessed their per¬ 
formance. 

This entertainment must have cost our host a 
good round sum, but it is a festival that comes 
but once a year; and besides his salary, which is a 
very decent one, the benefits resulting from the 
monopoly of the duty on salt, exported into 
Palestine from El Arish and the Egyptian terri¬ 
tories, are divided between himself and the doctor, 
they having purchased the monopoly from the 
Government; Many thousand camels laden with 
salt pass annually by Gaza during the summer 
and autumn months. All caravans, whether con¬ 
sisting of mules, horses or camels, are compelled 
to perform their quarantine dose to the sea¬ 
shore, where they bivouac as best they may, and 
under the eagle eye of a host of guardians broil 
out their time on the scorching hot sand, meagrely 
shaded at intervals of the day by the scanty foliage 
of a few scattered palm-trees. I believe the 
holding ground for shipping to be good and 
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secure, in the roads of Gaza, during July, August 
and September, but even then they should be 
prepared to slip at a moment’s warning, as this 
place, like all the ports on the coast of Palestine 
and Syria, is occasionally subjected to sudden and 
violent gales of winds in summer, which give but 
little warning of their proximity, and commit sad 
havoc amongst the shipping. The reises, or 
masters, of the small Arab trading vessels and 
boats on the coast are well acquainted with every 
varying sign of a change of weather, and hold 
their anchorage, or launch out into the deep 
accordingly ; but even they are sometimes deceived, 
as occurred at Jaffa in November, 1850, when a 
sudden gale of wind wrecked three vessels and 
every Greek and native craft in the harbour. 

The annual pilgrimage of devotees to Mecca are 
furnished by the villages and towns through which 
they pass with provisions and fodder for man and 
beast. This voluntary contribution falls rather heavily 
upon Gaza, Jerusalem, and Hebron, as, after leaving 
these towns, the * hadji,’ or pilgrims, do not fall 
in with any cultivated grounds or inhabited towns 
or villages for many a day’s journey; hence the 
supply of necessaries is greater than that which is 
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exacted in other parts of Palestine and Syria. A 
monstrous caravan left Gaza this year (1850) at 
the usual season, to meet the “hadji” at an ap¬ 
pointed rendezvous, 'which was fixed at Kalid il 
Haror, a deserted and ruined village at the foot of 
the district called by the Arabs, Maon, and possibly 
the identical place to which Nabal* used to retreat 
with his flocks and herds during the winter. Maon 
being a very mountainous district, just bordering 
on the desert, and possessing one or two luxuriant 
springs of fresh water, was infested at all seasons 
of the year by a desperate band of Arab marauders, 
whose fleet coursers were as well suited for flight 
across the desert sands, as they were practised and 
expert in clambering up the almost perpendicular 
sides of these mountain ranges, which apparently 
only offered a footing fitted for conies and wild 
goats to risk their necks upon. It became highly 
necessary, therefore, that an escort sufficiently 
strong to instil terror into these mountain ma¬ 
rauders, and protect the stores destined for. the 
holy pilgrims from falling into their unconscionable 
clutches, should accompany the caravan to the 

* I. Samuel, xxv, 1. 
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appointed station. This hazardous service fell to 
the lot of the troop of Amout cavalry, stationed at 
Gaza; their commander, nicknamed Boshneck, or 
the proud, had on several occasions distinguished, 
himself in engagements with these wild, lawless 
tribes, and his very name spread confusion amongst 
their ranks. He was a fine specimen of a brave 
soldier, this Boshneck, and what is rarely met 
with amongst his class of wariors, he mingled 
humanity with courage, had as much pity as a 
kind mother, and as much fiery courage as a 
lion. He carried ample proofs of this latter trait 
about with him on his person, which was literally 
tattooed with sabre cuts and thrusts, his legs and 
arms reminding one forcibly of an old desk at a 
public school, on which successive generations had 
hacked and hewed strange hieroglyphics, meant 
to represent birds and bipeds, a lasting memento of 
the brighter flashes of their earlier imaginations. 
The doctor and myself gladly accepted the invita¬ 
tion given us by Boshneck, to accompany him to 
this interesting though dangerous region; and the 
better to facilitate our journey, and secure us from 
the annoyances our European costumes might 
subject us to, both from the pilgrims themselves, as 
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also from the desert tribes, we adopted the dress 
of the Arnout, and were so well and completely 
disguised, that with this and our knowledge of the 
language and manners of the people, we journeyed 
onwards unsuspected and unobserved. 

From the great heat of the weather at this 
season, it was found expedient to travel by night; 
our progress was slow and tedious in the extreme, 
owing to the measured paces of the camels and 
other heavily laden beasts of burthen that our 
troop was escorting; besides which, every half-hour 
there was an uproar in the camp, owing to some 
fractious mule having kicked off his load; now a 
camel had stranded in some quicksand, and re¬ 
quired the united efforts of the multitude to get it 
on its legs again; and now the moon set, and left 
us in total darkness, when a general halt was called 
till daylight, and fires lit to guide stragglers who, 
with the usual Oriental apathy, were lingering till the 
darkness would suddenly awake them to a sense of 
their danger, and the risk they incurred of falling 
into the clutches of the prowling Arabs. Parties of 
stragglers kept arriving throughout the night, so 
that with the riot they made in unloading their 
animals, and the scuffles that ensued between them 
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and the soldiers, sleep was quite out of the ques¬ 
tion. 

This kind of work continued for about five con¬ 
secutive days’ march. At length, one bright moon¬ 
light evening, we entered the passes of the moun¬ 
tains of “ Maon.” The scene was magnificent: 
perpendicular rocks seemed as if they had been 
split asunder by some tremendous commotion or 
rude convulsion of the earth, while the hand of 
man, Heaven only knows how many centuries 
gone by, had carved out gigantic arches and caverns, 
which led from one to the other in regular succes¬ 
sion, till you came to tunnels, through which not 
one ray of daylight had ever penetrated, and 
whose original use remains a mystery to this day. 
Benches and seats, rudely carved out of the rock, 
were plentifully scattered about, and the slightest 
whisper found its echo in a hundred different vaults. 
There we bivouaced for the night. A stream of 
limpid water flowed by the mouth of the entrance, 
and the existence of these springs and streamlets, 
at a time of the year when water was so scarce in 
the neighbourhood, contributed greatly to this 
being a favourite haunt of the desert tribes. At 
the time of our approach, a party of Arabs were 
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watering their horses at this wild and chosen 
spot, but their spies gave them timely warning, and 
they disappeared, as if by magic, in different direc¬ 
tions, and by pathways familiar only to themselves. 
Men on horseback looking like pigmies were pre¬ 
sently seen by us scampering over the ledges of the 
surrounding hills, though occasionally an inquisitive 
face would be suddenly protruded over the rock just 
opposite, and as speedily disappear again. To 
remedy this state of affairs, when one could hardly 
guess the direction a bullet might find its way to 
us, Boshneck placed sentries of chosen men on the 
most elevated points immediately above us, and 
unhappy muleteers and camel-drivers were pressed 
into this most unpleasant service. They were 
ordered to hail each other at intervals of every 
ten minutes, and the alacrity they displayed in 
obeying this part of the order was highly’com¬ 
mendable. There was no fear of any of them 
sleeping at their post; so whilst they were engaged 
in this unpleasant out-post duty, we enjoyed in 
quiet the luxuries of a Turkish pillauf, succeeded 
by pipes and coffee. 

Some of us made up a party to endeavour to 
penetrate as far as we could into one of the many- 
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vaulted tunnels. Boshneck, who had partaken 
pretty freely of the grape juice, undertook to lead 
the van. We all kept on our huge boots for fear 
of serpents, and a massive torch having been pre¬ 
pared, our expedition started, bent upon discovery. 
We talked of gold and jewels which might be 
secreted somewhere. Nothing but a damp, dripping 
cavern was as yet to be seen; yet we had pro¬ 
gressed a pretty good distance—perhaps eight or 
ten minutes walking—when suddenly a huge bat 
flapped her wings violently and extinguished our 
light in an instant. All was now confusion, every 
one turning round instantly and attempting flight. 
Such falling about in the dark, and treading upon 
each other’s heels—such mingled curses and bursts 
of laughter—such a mixed scene of anger, fear, 
and mirth was never before witnessed. We were 
compelled, from the many stunning knocks re¬ 
ceived from various projecting stones, to slacken 
our speed till it got to a snail’s pace, and, by dint 
of feeling one’s way, and occasionally crawling on 
all fours in the damp cavern, we at length arrived 
safely at its mouth. 1 asked Boshneck how it 
was that such a valiant man as he was, should 
have been the first to run in our dilemma. He 

c 3 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



34 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


replied, laughingly, that he cared not for men any 
hour of the night or day, but that he lacked 
courage to combat Shitan (the devil) on his own 
ground. 

At daybreak next morning a strong armed 
party from the hadji arrived with their own 
camels and mules, to transfer the loads from 
those we had escorted, and the moment this 
operation was completed, we started on our way 
homewards, as the report was current that number¬ 
less tribes were gathering in the vicinity, intent upon 
attacking Boshneck, to whom they owed many a 
grudge. We had hardly mounted ere random 
shots were fired at us. The distance, however, 
protected us from any serious results; the camel- 
drivers mounted their camels, the muleteers their 
mules; all earned light weights, and we returned 
at a speed very different from that at which we 
had come. 

For the first few hours, the Arabs annoyed us 
exceedingly, and balls came humming unpleasantly 
near; but the soldiers, who formed our rear¬ 
guard, bore all the brunt of this, and returned 
the enemy’s fire with interest. As soon as we 
got fairly into the plain all this skirmishing ceased, 
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and the next day at mid-day we were safe at 
Gaza. 

“ And David and his men were in the wilder¬ 
ness of Maon: Saul also and his men went to 
seek him, and they told David: wherefore he came 
down into a rock, and abode in the wilderness of 
Maon.”* Doubtless, one of the very caverns I 
had just visited had given this shelter to David 
in his troubles. 

* I. Samuel, xxiii, 24—25. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Turkish pic-nics — Harem recreations — Anecdotes of a 
Greek lady—Excursion round the coast—Sea-side caves 
—Goatherds—Mirage—The ruins of Askalon. 

All Orientals, especially women, have an innate 
delight in pic-nic parties, and rural pleasure excur¬ 
sions. Spring is hailed with the utmost glee, and, 
during the fine season, feast days and holidays are 
invariably celebrated in the open air; even in 
Gaza, where, Heaven knows, there is not much of 
the picturesque to tempt one abroad on a broiling 
day, large parties of women • may be seen issuing 
from the town, some mounted on donkeys, others 
on foot, all wending their way to the sea-shore, 
here to enjoy their frugal mid-day repast of bread, 
fruits, and curdled milk—to bathe in the sea—to 
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hear and recount tales, and fritter away the long 
sultry hours under the friendly shade of a ruined 
wall or some desolate fig-tree. 

Amongst the harems of the great men of the 
place, such as the Governor, the Cadi, the Mufti, 
&c., are Turkish ladies, bom and bred at Con¬ 
stantinople ; and these beauties of the Bosphorus, 
thus placed in temporary exile, and deprived of all 
the attractive amusements of a Stambouline exist¬ 
ence—the daily visits to tinselled and highly aro¬ 
matic bazaars—the intercourse with other harems, 
that spur to rivalry in costly silk robes and Cash- 
mere shawls, bewail hourly their sad doom, and 
endeavour in some measure to atone for the want 
of amusement and gaiety by inviting each other 
on pleasure excursions to the gardens of their 
several lords and masters. On these occasions 
every endeavour is made to outvie each other in 
the splendour of their establishments. But, alas 
for them! and luckily for their husbands, the 
resources of the place are so very limited, the 
shops so poorly furnished in costly luxuries, that, 
beyond a few Damascus preserves (which are justly 
renowned in the East), some melons, water-melons, 
and fine pomegranates and figs, procured from 
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Jaffa, they have but few special delicacies to set 
before their friends. Whole battalions of chickens 
are slaughtered and cooked in every imaginable 
shape and method. Baskets of cucumbers are 
sliced up with onions, and mint, and garlic; the 
whole of which is formed into a huge salad, by 
being mixed up with curdled cream; and, as for 
pillauf,.fa va sans dire ? 

After partaking largely of all these dainty 

dishes—for Oriental ladies seldom lack appetite, 

the remnants, still very plentiful, are handed 

* 

over to the servants and numerous retinue, 
who generally consist of the poorer class of 
Gazaite women, beings unaccustomed to such 
luxuries; consequently the onslaught made by 
them is so terrific, that the few meagre dogs 
which have been looking on in hungry expectation 
during the whole process of mastication, eventually 
slink away with the cleanly-picked thigh bones of 
a few sickly chickens. The meal being over, the 
whole party, in a very merry mood, betake them¬ 
selves to the numberless swings which are in¬ 
variably to be found in gardens frequented by 
harems. The whole place resounds with then- 
pretty little voices. I say pretty voices, for the 
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melodies they chaunt are intolerable when sung by 
a man, and the breezes waft far and wide their 
merry notes. But, alas, the same breezes come 
laden with a sickly smell of garlic, and so the 
romance ceases ! All through the Levant garlic is 
a favourite condiment, and particularly used by 
Greeks and Armenians during their fasts. And, 
as for the Jews, the quantity they consume is 
incredible ; their savoury meat cooked with 
sessame seed, and olive oil and garlic ad 
libitum , renders their proximity at all times dis¬ 
agreeable. 

A Greek lady, the wife of a custom-house 
officer at Gaza, who used frequently to visit the 
doctor’s wife, was a native of Antioch, and, like all 
Levantines, enthusiastic in her praises of her native 
town. On being informed that I had been some 
time a resident there, she at once launched forth 
into dire lamentations. “When shall I see that 
blessed country again ?” said she. “ Where is 
there a river like the Azi ? (Orontes.) Where 
such gardens—such fruit—such water-melons ? 
and what place in the world can furnish such 
eels ?” Certainly the height of Oriental ambition 
is but small; let them have gardens to saunter 
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about in, good water to drink, coarse bread and 
onions, cucumbers and garlic, melons, dried figs, 
and grapes, with tobacco to smoke, and they envy 
no one the enjoyment of all the luxuries of life; 
take them to a country where these things are 
hard to be procured, and they would pine and be 
dissatisfied, and even die broken-hearted. “ We 
remember the fish which we did eat in Egypt 
freely, the cucumbers and the melons, and the 
leeks and the onions, and the garlic.”* Such was 
the murmuring of the Israelites against Moses, 
when he led them through the wilderness, 
towards this very “ Land of Promise.” Thousands of 
years are now past, and such at this very day would 
be the cry of both the Gentiles and Jews of the East. 

We made a pleasure excursion towards Askalon 
one fine morning, intending to remain amongst 
the ruins a couple of days or more. The road lay 
along the sea-side, and so long as clouds obscured 
the sun, and protected us from its overpowering 
heat, the jaunt was pleasant enough. 

This is the nearest road to Jaffa from Gaza, and 
the best in summer; but in the winter months 

* Numbers, xi, 5. 
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many parts of it are impracticable, owing to the 
encroachment of the sea. The surf then dashes 
violently into the huge caverns worked out of the 
endless sand-hills that line this coast. These 
caverns were tenanted, when we passed, by goat¬ 
herds and their flocks. Thither they resort for 
shelter from the fierce heat of the noontide sun; 
and here during the night the goats are penned, 
securely guarded by monstrous dogs, that howl 
and bark throughout the live-long night. There 
are wells and reservoirs in this vicinity which 
furnish water for the flocks the whole year round, 
and the brambles and thorn bushes that flourish 
near the sea-side form their pasturage. 

The goatherds, or shepherds, are a forlorn class 
of boys, much stinted both in means and growth 
(the latter possibly the result of the former), and 
fanatically addicted to squealing pipes—the music 
of which being the antithesis to that of the famed 
Tityrus, instead of charming the woods, seems to 
have had the effect of frightening vegetation out 
of its very existence. All such as possess goats in 
Gaza entrust them to the care of these pastoral 
youths, who undertake the entire charge of them 
for the rather small consideration of about forty 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



42 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


paras (two pence sterling), payable quarterly by each 
individual proprietor. Some boys have the care 
of goats belonging to twenty different individuals. 
Eight months in the year they occupy these 
caverns—the other four they remain in the imme¬ 
diate vicinity of Gaza. They live entirely upon 
coarse flour cakes, goat’s milk and a few wild 
fruits; and woe betide them if only an old goat 
should get obstinate and die whilst under their 
charge; divers cuffs on the head are sure to await 
them on their return, to say nothing of the 
stoppage of their infinitessimal wages. To prevent 
such calamities, an understanding is come to 
amongst themselves; the moment a goat is 
reported to be on the sick list, the troop to which 
it belongs is entrusted to the charge of a brother 
Tityrian, and the invalid in question is quickly 
shouldered and carried off to the house of its 
proprietor. Once arrived, it is at liberty to expire 
at its earliest leisure, as no odium can then be 
attached to the hapless shepherd, who otherwise 
is instantly accused of having slaughtered the 
creature with malice aforethought, with the wicked 
intent and purpose of feasting thereon at another’s 
expense. 
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Europeans I presume rarely come this way, for 
each successive cavern that we passed, the boys 
ceased piping and came out to stare at me with 
as much amazement depicted in their faces as one 
might fancy would be seen in that of any old 
lady, who should happen to find a hyena in her 
bed when on the point of turning in at night. 
The savage shaggy dogs annoyed us a great deal 
by rushing out upon and startling the horses. 

The sea-shore was exceedingly rocky, a ship 
or boat would meet with a sorry fate in a gale 
on such a coast. 

Before arriving at Askalon, the pleasantly fantastic 
mirage formed at early dawn ere the gloomy haze 
of the morning was entirely dispersed, and the 
scorching rays of the sun beat down upon our 
not sufficiently protected heads for upwards of an 
hour. This in addition to the dreadful glare of the 
sand-hills and the sea, gave myself and the Nazir 
“ Achmet Effendi,” violent head-aches. We 
alighted amongst the ruins of Askalon towards 
evening, more dead than alive, and went supperless 
and pipeless to bed. Nevertheless, about midnight 
we both awoke much refreshed, and free from all 
pain. The moon was shining brilliantly on the 
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desolation around; not a breath stirred the drooping 
leaves of the palm-trees, not a sound broke the 
stillness of the night, save the heavy breathing 
of the deep slumbering guides that were stretched 
around us. Even the ocean seemed wrapt in peace¬ 
ful sleep, and the ripple that broke upon the 
beach was gentle and noiseless. A fit hour, a 
fit season, to look upon the wreck that was fast 
crumbling to earth again. Men in their health and 
strength, and with merry hearts, had here laboured 
away the best horns of their manhood, laying 
stone upon stone of some stately edifice; many 
returned to dust before its completion, but they 
died with the thought that their children 
should live on to behold and share in the 
realization -of their life’s dream. The city was 
completed: it stood fast flourishing for years. 
Twas populous, ’twas rich, ’twas thinned by 
pestilence, by famine, by war. Time stole on as 
ever—the same sun that shone brightly upon 
it in the days of its splendour, shone as brightly 
at the last hour of its glory. Its children are 
thick mingled with the dust that is around; so 
are its halls and its palaces, its dome and its 
porticos. Its ruins remain yet to point out the 
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spot of its bygone renown; and when these are 
gone the same sun may still shine brightly on 
the straw-hatted antiquaries who may in future 
generations be digging to discover its hidden 
foundations. We crept about the place till within 
an hour of day-break. Passing a whole day in 
such a deserted melancholy spot would have been 
too much for our enfeebled nerves; we had seen 
all we could see, and decided to leave all further 
meditations among the ruins of Askalon to that 
many-headed specimen of nature called travellers, 
and with a keen remembrance of our sufferings 
of the previous day, we thought it wisest to start 
at once on our return. 

Coffee was soon made and partaken of, and 
we were speedily cantering along the t^ach. The 
goats issuing from their caverns were at this 
early hour already mustering opposite their res¬ 
pective folds; bleating loudly for their missing 
young and for their breakfasts. Half-naked 
shepherd boys were shouting and screaming to 
their respective flocks, whilst their huge dogs were 
bounding to and fro, and were too much occupied 
in leading back the straying kids by their ears to 
take any notice of our near approach. The whole 
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beach for hours was literally swarming with 
goats. “ Askalon shall be a desolation, and the 
sea-coast shall be a dwelling for shepherds and 
folds for flocks.”* And so it certainly is ! Myriads 
of larks sang their matins, and turtle-doves cooed 
on the olive branches, as we again neared Gaza— 
where we arrived ere the delightful coolness of 
the sea-breeze had ceased, or the sun’s rays had 
waxed uncomfortably warm. 

* Zephaniah, ii, 4—6 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The forbidden delicacy—Perilous adventure of a gourmand 
—The sanitary cordon—A fracas—Hebron—Tomb of 
Abraham and Sarah — Touching devotion of Jewish 
pilgrims—Ramlah—A sporting exploit—Monastic luxury 
—A jovial friar—Story of a baronet—A funeral and a 
wedding. 

I had scarce recovered from the fatigues of 
the jaunt to Askalon, ere news arrived of a civil 
feud having arisen amongst the authorities con¬ 
nected with the quarantine establishment at Hebron, 
which as well as that of Jerusalem, is under the 
jurisdiction of the doctor and Turkish superin¬ 
tendent of Gaza. 

The medical officer at Hebron, it would appear, 
was fond of pork, and occasionally went out wild- 
boar shooting; domestic pigs are of course 


s. 


Digitized by LjOOQle 



48 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


unknown. On this occasion he was negligent in 
concealing from his chief, a fanatical Turk, a goodly 
sized leg of roasted boar, which was placed on 
the table in his office at the quarantine. The 
row that ensued could hardly be imagined. 
Violent abuse led to blows, and the doctor, the 
only European in the place, finding himself in a 
dangerous minority, was forced to barricade his 
windows and doors, and promenade the room with 
a loaded pistol in either hand, till his servant, whom 
he had dispatched post haste to Gaza, should bring 
some Christian succour. 

On receipt of this intelligence, my friends, the 
doctor and the Nazir of Gaza, determined upon 
proceeding to Hebron forthwith, and having 
nothing better to do, I accompanied them. We 
started at eight in the evening. Our road lay 
along the Sanitary Cordon, which extends from 
“ Khan Yunus,” a small village, two hours distant 
from Gaza, to Hebron itself. This cordon, 
which it requires twelve hours fair riding to 
traverse, is lined with mounted guardians of the 
quarantine, who have stations at every half hour 
interval, each station containing four men, two of 
whom are on duty alternately. These mounted 
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guards ride from their own station to the next and 
back again, perpetually, day and night, being 
relieved on duty every six hours. Not a cat could 
pass the cordon without detection, for their 
system of mounting guard is so well arranged, 
that whilst those of one station are on their way 
to another, the guards of the station which they 
are approaching have crossed them somewhere 
about midway, going in an opposite direction. 

We travelled on leisurely by moonlight, stopping 
as inclination led us, at any of the numerous 
stations for a few minutes’ repose, a pipe, and a 
cup of coffee. About two a.m. our party began, to 
feel drowsy, and as we were intent on enjoying the 
trip, and on not making toil of a pleasure, we 
halted. Carpets were spread and covered with 
Turkish coverlids, and with our saddles for 
bolsters, we were not long in finding the rest we 
sought. At six next morning we awoke, much 
refreshed by our four hours’ uninterrupted rest. 
Our appetites were keen, and provisions plentiful: 
so having made a hearty breakfast on cold fowls, 
and salad, eggs, boiled and fried, tea, coffee, 
fruits, &c., we were again in our saddles. 

We had not been long mounted, ere we per- 
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ceived a great commotion amongst the guards at 
the station we were approaching. They had 
discerned a caravan of travellers, and were in a 
high state of excitement. We dismounted to await 
their arrival, arid after a few minutes their vicinity 
was announced by the loud voices of disputants. 
The travellers consisted of two harmless Ameri¬ 
cans, of very peaceful demeanour, who seemed 
rather alarmed at the clamorous accents and 
violent gestures of their dragoman. This latter 
individual was, however, very soon silenced, on my 
representing to his masters the very improper 
language he was making use of, and the unpleasant 
risks they incurred in consequence. They dis¬ 
missed their zealous interpreter on the spot, 
and he was handed over to the guards, to be 
treated in every respect as an unprotected ryah, 
or subject of the Sultan. The travellers proceeded 
very peacefully towards Gaza, the doctor having 
ordered the guardians to instruct his own cook and 
servants to attend to their wishes and wants 
during our absence. 

Nothing again occurred to interrupt the pro¬ 
gress of our journey, and we reached the La¬ 
zaretto at Hebron exactly at a quarter before noon. 
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The besieged doctor came forth from his fortified 
retreat to receive us, and we went together into 
the Directors Office, and found that indignant 
individual seated in a corner of his divan, buried 
in a large fur pelisse, and in a decided state of 
intoxication. He glared hazily at us through his 
half-closed eyelids, and greeted us with the epi¬ 
thets of “ Gour day,” &c. On the Nazir of Gaza 
commencing to rate him soundly in Turkish, for 
his gross misconduct, he very coolly and very 
unexpectedly caught him, his really worthy co¬ 
religionist, a rap over the nose with his pipe-stick. 
The two doctors made a rush to the rescue. As 
for myself, I am ashamed to say, that I was so 
overcome with mirth at this unusual incident, 
that it was with the utmost difficulty I could 
refrain from laughing aloud. The noise of many 
voices ensued; guards were called, handcuffs pro¬ 
duced; and the last I saw of the pugnacious 
director was when he left Hebron, that very even¬ 
ing, for Beyrout, a hand-cuffed delinquent, under a 
strong escort; and so the existing differences were 
brought to an unexpected close. 

The doctor of Hebron, however, got a good 
rating for his indiscretion, in respect of the roast 
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leg of pork; and, leaving my companions to 
settle other minor matters of discipline, I strolled 
forth at the cool of evening, accompanied by a 
guide, to see what relics still remained of the 
ancient Knjath-Arba. 

Hebron is a very mountainous district, espe¬ 
cially in the neighbourhood of the quarantine 
but it has a far more cheerful and cultivated ap¬ 
pearance than any other part of the country from 
Gaza to Jerusalem. 

The first place I visited was the mosque now 
built over the very site of the tomb of Abraham 
and Sarah, Isaac and Jacob. No a dmis sion could 
be obtained, as the Turks are particularly fana¬ 
tical about the sanctity of the place being con¬ 
taminated by the touch or eyesight of an infidel. 
The Jews, of course, reverence this spot, as con¬ 
taining the ashes of those forefathers with whom 
the Covenants of the Promise were made; but, 
alas for the impious zeal of the Moslem! they 
dare not even linger near the spot which contains 
those sacred relics, and their despair and sorrow is 
strikingly evinced by the manner in which they 
bewail their fate. Large companies of aged Jews 
and Jewesses, grown too old to hope for worldly 
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pleasure, wend their way hither from all corners 
of the Levant, so as to be buried, in due time, as 
near as may be to the tomb of their Father Abra¬ 
ham, or at least in the land where the greatest 
and the wisest of them rest, and where they yet 
hope to witness the advent of that Messiah, who 
shall scatter their enemies before them, and gather 
into one fold the widely-spread children of their 
dispersed race. 

These poor creatures assemble at nightfall around 
the walls of the mosque, and there, in wildest 
lamentations, call upon God to restore to them 
the sceptre that has passed away. In the height 
of their tribulation, I have seen them dash their 
heads against the stone-walls, tear out their beards 
by handfuls, beating their breasts with anguish, 
till the access of frenzy would gradually abate, 
through sheer exhaustion. The older and more 
feeble would then creep slowly and stealthily 
away, in all probability never again to raise their 
heads from the pillows on which they rested that 
night. 

A huge tree, said to be the identical one under 
which the three Heavenly Messengers reposed, 
who were the bearers of such a fearful doom for 
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Sodom and* Gomorrah, and who, at Abraham’s 
solicitation, accepted of his hospitality, was shown 
me by the guide. It was certainly a gigantic and 
time-worn tree, but I will by no means vouch for 
its reputed antiquity. Whilst reposing beneath 
its shade for a few minutes, I picked up what I 
! imagined to be the seed of some kidney-beans. 
I was surprised to find, on breaking one with 
some difficulty, that it was perfectly petrified. I 
afterwards discovered that quantities are to be 
found on the mountains about Hebron. They are 
certainly curious, and were well worth the trouble 
of collecting. 

I was particularly struck, during this excursion, 
with the undeviating resemblance, in manners, 
feelings, and customs, of the people of this day, 
in Palestine, to the ideas and descriptions conveyed 
to us, in Holy Writ, of their early Fathers. 
Should you bargain with a Jew or Arab of Hebron 
for his field or tenement, rest assured he would, as 
of old, disclaim all thoughts of a valuable con¬ 
sideration in exchange; your favour and good 
opinion is all he would covet, at least in the first 
stages of the compact. But as Abraham finally 
paid five hundred shekels of silver, which was in 
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all probability ten times its value, for his burial- 
place, so surely will your worthy traveller of the 
nineteenth century pay the modem inhabitant of 
Palestine over-value for his generously-proffered 
possessions. 

“ Ephron answered Abraham, saying unto him, 
My lord, hearken unto me. The land is worth 
four hundred shekels of silver; what is that be¬ 
twixt me and thee ? Bury, therefore, thy dead.” 

Everything is Mishan Katarak (for your 
pleasure). Syrians, especially those of the northern 
parts, will profess to be ready to sacrifice anything 
to promote your worldly enjoyment, even their 
own lives. Trust them if you are credulous, and 
you may long live to repent the day. 

My companions having finally terminated their 
official business, we returned to Gaza. The time 
of my final departure from this town now drew 
nigh. One more expedition, a shooting excursion, 
was fixed on, as a kind of farewell ramble. We 
were to proceed in the direction of Ramlah, a 
village four hours distant from Jaffa, and twelve 
hours from Gaza —en route were various brush¬ 
woods, &c., which afforded shelter to partridges, 
quails, and other game. There were villages to 
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rest at of an evening, and at Ramlah itself an 
extensive convent, celebrated for the hospitality of 
jolly friars. 

We set off at the appointed hour on a fixed 
day. A few larks were stopped in their tuneful 
career, and a couple of stray quails added to our 
stock of breakfast delicacies. After breakfast we 
wandered for many an hour, without having a shot. 
At last a distant report was heard, and then a 
second, and a third; then the baying of dogs. 
The Nazir and myself, who were in the rear, 
spurred our horses into a gallop, and rode towards 
the field of action. We arrived just in time to 
witness the final struggles of a corpulent hare, 
that was forthwith handed over to the cook, who 
quickly converted it into as good mock-turtle soup 
as I have ever tasted. 

The first day I had gained no laurels, nor had 
my friend the Nazir. On the second, however, 
I was destined to excel, for it so happened that I 
awoke about two hours before daybreak, and as 
there was as yet no stir in the village where we had 
slept, whilst I was lying in bed, meditating whether 
to get up or not, methought I heard the familiar 
notes of partridges not very far off. I waited 
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awhile, and heard the cry again. The moon had 
not yet set, and there was plenty of light to find 
one’s way about; so rising hastily from my carpet, 
I dressed, got my gun and ammunition, and 
followed by a solitary dog that I had awakened for 
the purpose, crept stealthily down towards the 
banks of the little streamlet that skirted the village, 
completely hidden among the brushwood. I was 
guided by the gamy sound of their voices to where 
this covey were enjoying the cool early morning. 
Suddenly I came upon them, and what a sight 
did I behold! Old Mr. Partridge and Mrs. 
Partridge, and fourteen young Partridges washing 
themselves, within five yards of the muzzle of my 
gun. Both barrels were cocked, and pointing my 
gun so as to embrace the greater number, I fired 
both barrels in rapid succession. There was a 
precious fluttering and scuffling in the water, and 
the old dog was soon among them disabling the 
wounded from effecting their escape. I should 
have followed if I had not had pumps and silk 
stockings on ; as it was, I was wet through above 
the knees: n’importe, Papa and Mamma and five 
little partridges, the size of decent chickens, were 
the result of my shot, and I got back again to 
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the village with a hare in addition to these trophies 
I was immediately looked up to as a kind of 
Colonel Hawker, and certes I took good care to 
conceal the ignominious advantage I had taken of 
the birds. That was a secret between myself and 
old Juno the dog, and he came in for an equal 
share of honours with myself. Mr. Gordon Cum- 
ming, the African lion slayer, never felt more 
complacent after his day’s work, in disposing of 
his half-dozen grizzly monarchs of the wood, than 
did I with that memorable moonlight shot. 

With this exception, we had more fun than 
sport during this day’s shooting. Our road lay 
through corn-fields and cotton plantations, and 
ever and anon the dogs would make a false 
point at hedge-hogs, or perchance a half domes¬ 
ticated land-tortoise, a sure sign that they were 
not thoroughbred. At one time when we had 
cocked our guns and stood prepared to bag our 
brace of quails, the scent turned out to be of the 
carnivorous kingdom, a species of weazel, which 
infests these countries, and is most destructive 
to the interests of farmers and planters. The 
dogs had a hard tussle with the creature, which I 
think would have got the better of them had 
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not a well-timed bullet, sent in aid of our pointer 
from the doctor’s pistol, put a period to the 
combat. A few jays and bee-eaters were shot 
by my companions; both of these species being 
considered as dainties, entitled to some humble 
reference in the game laws, by Europeans inha- 
biting the Levant. 

Towards sunset we drew nigh unto Ramlah, 
parched with thirst, and by no means unprepared 
to do justice to the goodly display of viands which 
the hospitable monks of the convent are wont to 
set before the wearied wayfarer. The doctor was 
himself a Catholic, and an intimate and bosom- 
friend of the Superior’s, so undfer these decided 
advantages we were sure to fare well, and we felt, 
moreover, that we deserved and required to do so. 

The approach to Ramlah, in coming from 
Gaza, is extremely picturesque. Finely constructed 
minarets, and the remains of old watch-towers, are 
seen peeping out from and over the surrounding 
thick foliage of olive-trees, whilst the village itself 
is situated on a slight eminence, thickly studded 
with vines. The pomegranate and the lemon-tree 
also grow luxuriantly. On entering within the town, 
we came upon a kind of square or caravansera; 
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at one end of which was a well, and in the centre 
a fountain, supplying water for man and beast. 
Round the well is a cistern, which is continually 
being filled by the women of the village for the 
use of camels, horses, mules, donkeys, and even 
dogs and cats. Water being a scarce commodity 
in this neighbourhood, a large concourse of Quad¬ 
rupeds were now assembled about it. The long- 
legged, long-necked camels were stretching over 
the hacks of their more diminutive neighbours, 
and slaking their thirst without inconveniencing 
the rest. Not so the mules and the donkeys, 
which were kicking and biting their way, edging in 
as best they could towards the water, to the no 
small injury of the knees and shins of such as 
chanced to be mounted on their backs; and these 
in returti belaboured the donkeys’ heads and ears 
with cudgels and horsewhips most soundly. 
The neighing of horses, the nondescript noises 
very constantly made by mules in token of their 
equivocal descent, braying of donkeys, and yelling 
of dogs, that had been kicked or trodden upon; 
the attitudes resorted to by the enraged travellers, 
with their complicated oaths, when in danger of 
having their shins fractured; the screaming of the 
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camel-drivers and muleteers, and shrill exclama¬ 
tions of the women, created a most bewildering 
and distracting scene and clamour. We had the 
utmost difficulty in restraining our own thirsty 
animals from joining in the melee, but the baggage, 
or rather provision mule, was wholly ungovern¬ 
able. It kicked off its rider in a very scientific 
manner, and, before the man could recover his 
legs, had rushed into the thickest of the fray, 
whence it emerged after a few minutes, with its 
whole head and ears dripping with water, but 
entirely divested of saddle-bags and carpets, and 
even its very wooden saddle, all which were 
recovered at a later period of the evening, though 
in a very lamentable and damaged condition ; 
bottles and plates smashed; all kinds of edibles 
mashed up with mud and water; and carpets, 
cloaks, and other articles that had been entrusted 
to the muleteer’s care, wholly devoid of form, 
shape, or colour. 

Dinner, that most welcome of all sounds to a 
hungry traveller, was suggested to us by the 
ringing of a deep-toned bell, just as we knocked 
at the convent’s massive doors. After a great deal 
of unchaining and unbolting, we were admitted by 
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a meagre and sordid-looking lay brother, the only 
specimen on the whole establishment however; 
kept in low condition, I imagine, to expiate some 
heinous crime, or to serve as a scarecrow to 
travellers, who might come thither with truculent 
anticipations of pullets and clotted cream. This 
skeleton desired to introduce us into the apart¬ 
ments allotted to the use of ordinary travellers, 
but on the doctor’s requesting to be immediately 
led into the presence of the “ Padre Presidenti,” 
he bowed acquiescence, and meekly conducted 
us, by mysterious and winding corridors, to the 
august presence of the reverend Superior, a jolly, 
rubicund, shorn friar—with a shining face and 
head—a countenance beaming with good-nature, 
and bloated withal. 

“ Carissimo mio!” exclaimed he, on embracing 
the doctor, “ why did you not inform me of your 
intended visit ? I should have received you and 
your good friends as only such should be received. 
To-morrow, however, we must make full amends 
for this being Friday. A soup meagre—some 
eggs and vegetables, are all we can offer you for 
your supper, but we have plenty of good wine, and 
gallons of aqua-vita —such wine and spirits as we 
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only possess the secret of making. Fato inon- 
vento! non fa male mai!” 

Everything home-made must needs be good, 
and in a convent, where so many worthy fathers 
devote their time and talents in the production of 
works, spiritual and temporal, for their own indi¬ 
vidual benefit, there is little fear of anything being 
admitted otherwise than good. 

Monks are frequently jealous and tenacious of the 
age and other attributes of the wines and spirits 
contained in their convent cellars, and profess to 
be utterly astonished at the folly of any man who 
could, for an instant, entertain a doubt as to their 
superior excellence. An amusing instance of this 
laudable peculiarity was related to me by a gentle¬ 
man who was himself present on the occasion. 
It would seem that a distinguished English 
Baronet, travelling in the East, was, as is very 
often the case, attacked with the fever and ague 
generally prevalent in these countries during the 
summer. Care and quinine had in a measure 
stopped the progress of the malady, but it was 
yet uneradicated from the system, and the patient 
felt weak and indisposed for some days after the 
attacks -had ceased. Being recommended change 
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of air and quiet, he determined to avail himself 
of the hospitable invitation of the Superior of one 
of the monasteries situated on Mount Lebanon, 
in order to procure it. He arrived at the convent, 
and was beset with kind attentions on every side 
from the monks, all of whom were, or at least 
imagined themselves to be, more or less skilled in 
medical matters; but, like doctors generally, no 
two agreed on the method of cure. One recom¬ 
mended hot baths; another cold ones, diet, good 
living, exercise, rest; in short, each opinion ex¬ 
pressed was the antithesis of its antecedent. Our 
traveller, however, expressed faith in the excel¬ 
lence of all the prescriptions, secretly determining 
to follow none. Dinner was at length announced, 
and on descending to the dining-room, the guest 
found a long array of shorn friars, methodically 
ranged along either side of the table. As guest, 
the seat of honour, on the right-hand of the Su¬ 
perior, had been reserved for him. Before serving 
the soup, in accordance with a practice much 
in use amongst Levantines, aqua-vita in 
diminutive glasses, not much bigger than a large¬ 
sized thimble, was served round upon a tray, 
and the Superior presented the Baronet with a 
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glass, which he was utterly amazed at his refusing 
to drink, on the score of the possibility of its 
having injurious effects upon an invalid like 
himself. 

“Fa mali!” ejaculated the Superior, drawing 
back as if he had been electrified. “ Fa mali! 
why this is a very superior aqua-vitas to what is 
usually met with in the world; it is made in our 
own convent. Non puo far mali! mai!—mai! 
mail mai!” 

The monks took up the strain, and “ mai” was 
echoed and re-echoed by every individual monk at 
the table, and in every possible variety of tone 
and accent, tossing off their glasses thereupon, as 
a proof of their own convictions on the subject; 

and this was the only point on which Sir W- 

B-ever found them agree. 

But to return to our own corpulent friend at 
Ramlah. He was as good as his word, in regard 
to the drinkables he had promised, but the supper 
was abjectly maigre and sordid. The soup, de¬ 
rided “hipikik,” a word that, though not to be found 
in Johnson or Walker, signifies in hot countries, 
“ cold water boiled to death.” We went to bed, 
on the whole, rather more hungry than we were 
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on arriving, an unpleasant fact, and one which 
made us quite mutinous, and disposed to the 
planning of mischief, such as ransacking the 
kitchen, and spitting the cook on his own spit. 

The doctor, when all was hushed, crept out of 
his bed, and stealing into the kitchen bare-footed, 
found the cook up, at that late hour busy grinding 
the next day’s coffee for the establishment. He 
worked so well upon this man’s good feelings by 
the gift of a dollar, and the promise of a larger 
buksish, that, in a little more than an hour, our 
party was snugly seated at a very excellent supper 
of fowls, chops, rice, &c., laid out on a table in 
the dormitory allotted to us—so great a charm 
has silver, even in the solitary retreats of monks, 
and beings who have foresworn the world, with all 
its pomps and vanities! 

Suppqr over, we went again to bed with peace¬ 
able and contented minds, and in charity with 
all men, an enviable condition, which, alas! was 
not destined to last. Prickly heat, or a rash, 
seemed of a sudden to make an eruption all over 
our bodies, and this was the more unaccountable 
as the weather was cool. Presently there was a 
sensation of pins and needles being driven into 
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us. We could no longer stand this, and we 
jumped out of bed in a frenzy, and groped in 
every direction for a light. Some matches found, 
the candle was soon lit—and then ! what tongue 
can picture the almost incredible host of fleas, 
ay ! and worse than fleas, that were sporting over 
the white sheets and coverlids of our beds. We 
snatched up such portions of our dress as lay 
about, hanging upon the chairs, and fled from 
the room in dismay into the open court-yard. 
Here, stretched upon hard benches, with stones for 
pillows, we should have slept but little all that 
night, had not sheer fatigue completely overcome 
us. The heavy morning dew had soaked us 
through and through, when we awoke, cold and 
shivering, at dawn of the next day. 

To prevent any evil results from such an 
imprudence, we rushed off immediately to the 
Turkish bath, which even at this early hour was 
ready for our reception. After undergoing a 
due degree of steaming and scalding, and scrub¬ 
bing and rubbing, and getting one’s eyes and 
mouth full of soapsuds, we were in the end 
amazingly invigorated; and after some good strong 
coffee and more than one pipe, we returned to 
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the convent, like giants refreshed with wine, and 
rejoicing in our strength. The worthy brethren 
ought in charity to get iron bedsteads to replace the 
wooden ones now set up. 

Nobody ever breakfasts in these parts before 
noon: a small cup of coffee is all that is to be 
expected or asked for, and you would be looked 
upon as an ogre or a ghoul, if caught munching a 
crust of bread before that hour. 

The chief of the convent at Ramlah assured 
me, that he calculated the passage of European 
pilgrims and travellers who passed through 
Ramlah on their way to or from Jerusalem, to 
be on an average ten individuals per diem, who 
for a greater or less period partake of the good 
cheer and shelter afforded them here. 

What delightfully philanthropic hotels such 
convents are ! You are waited upon and fed and, 
if unluckily necessary, physicked, and all this for 
the love, not of filthy lucre, but of charity. No 
bill hangs in mental terrorem over your head; 
there is no stout, obstinate landlord to contend with 
on a matter of conscience; no expectant waiter to 
fee for smiling benignantly behind a white cravat; 
no chambermaids, those least of all public evils; 
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and above all no commissaire to bother about 
passports. Tis true there is no railway as yet 
established from Ramlah to Jaffa, neither had 
I a private carriage standing at the convent door; 
but though denied the conveniences, I was 
free from many of the disadvantages, of a tourist 
in Europe. In fact, I was fain to depart with 
a couple of donkeys, and as these rugged animals 
were residents of Jaffa, and had arrived too late the 
preceding night for supper, my ostler, I afterwards 
found, kept them also without breakfast, knowing 
well the playful propensities of the stubborn race 
after a good meal, and their great predilection 
to a snail’s pace and a thistle bush. Hunger acts 
better than whip or spur, and if anything earthly 
will induce a donkey to trot, it is the knowledge 
that he is homeward bound with a bag of oats 
in perspective. After partaking of a ddjedner a 
la fourchette, I bid adieu to our worthy friends 
and to my kind companions from Gaza, promising 
these latter faithfully that I would once more pass 
through their home near the desert after visiting 
Jerusalem and the Holy Villages. 

I had but two donkeys in my humble retinue, 
one 1 bestrode myself, the other carried my 
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travelling pack; but there was a whole detachment 
of light and empty animals that had been on duty 
the night previous, and were lucky enough to 
return burthenless. Away we went, helter-skelter, 
over a level plain, that seemed just cut out for a 
race or a coursing match. Sometimes my feet, 
which were almost on a level with the ground, got 
very uncomfortable knocks and scratches as they 
came in contact with a bush or stone. I dared 
not raise them higher, for fear of losing my 
equilibrium, and it was no easy task balancing 
oneself on a bit of stuffed rag, that was slipping 
in every direction. Away we went—plain and 
hillock, sand-hill and priory, appeared and dis¬ 
appeared with amazing rapidity. 

By this time our company had been con¬ 
siderably strengthened by parties from villages 
that lay on the way-side. These latter were 
jogging on quietly enough, till overtaken by our 
galloping squad, and then the quiet, sedate, 
and market-going old Turks, who had never been 
guilty of putting their donkeys to anything faster 
than an amble, were involved with us in inextricable 
confusion, and, to their own astonishment, tore 
over the ground at a frantic pace, in company 
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with an unbelieving Frank, and a legion of riderless 
asses. They had, indeed, enough to do to hold 
on, and keep their panniers and themselves from 
falling to pieces, which prevented their attempting 
any argumentative defence, or reply to the scores 
of questions that were hooted after them by per¬ 
sons we encountered on the road. One or two 
were rash enough to enter on the experiment, but 
it was a complete failure; and the violent jogging, 
occasioned by the rapid motion, caused their voices 
to tremble and quaver in a most violent manner. 
Words, commenced in a very high key, rattled 
and shook down their throats, and ended in an 
irrepressible groan, like the bursting of the bellows 
in a church organ, in the middle of a symphony. 
I laughed so much, and got so much shaken, and 
had such an aching stitch in my side in conse¬ 
quence, that I was glad to dismount, and walk 
a few paces, when the donkeys at length came to 
a stand, which they did on nearing the gates of 
Jaffa. They stopped for two very excellent reasons 
—one was a large fountain outside of the gate— 
the other, that their usual abiding place, when at 
home, was just outside the town. 

Having recovered breath, I looked upon the 
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jaunt as a capital joke; I think the old villagers 
did not enjoy the fun so much, at least, they 
looked not as men generally look who are in 
exuberant spirits, especially one venerable old 
fellow, with a very long white beard, who kept 
up a succession of ghastly grins. We were yet 
about half a mile from the gates, but I determined 
to perform this distance on foot, and enter Jaffa 
as though I were one of its denizens, who had 
only strolled out for exercise and air—quite as 
dignified a procedure, I thought, as riding in on a 
tired donkey, and certainly a more safe one, 
considering the shoals of camels and refractory 
mules that were pouring out of the gates at 
this late hour of the day, for it was just at 
five, p.m. 

Having directed the proprietor of my donkeys 
to proceed direct to the Latin Convent so soon as 
he had refreshed himself and his animals, 1 strolled 
leisurely onwards, occupied in taking a survey of 
the town, the fortress, and the open roadstead, with 
the wretched ships that seemed perpetually bowing 
to each other, or rolling listlessly in the heavy sea¬ 
way. As 1 advanced I met a monk, and a little 
way behind him two others, and then a party of 
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travellers, mounted on animals of every description, 
from a camel to a donkey. These were soon fol¬ 
lowed by men bearing flags, and then came a score 
or two of women, in loose blue gowns, or rather 
sacks, and all their faces, from the eyes to the 
lips, covered with tassels, resembling very much 
what are used to keep the flies off horses. I was, 
as may be supposed, both interested and puzzled 
by this pageant. It could not be a marriage. 
The people were not merry enough to indicate a 
wedding, and, as there was no wailing, it could 
not be a funeral. In fact, it was a kind of inter¬ 
mediate act—a prelude to a marriage feast, and a 
sequel tq a funeral. They had just been disposing 
of one fellow villager, by putting him into a hole 
in an overstocked burial-place, and they were now 
returning to the village to celebrate the nuptials 
. of another. 

The men in the procession conversed in the 
future tense. They spoke of dances and mock 
combats, of bridegrooms and veiled brides, and 
were eloquent on the subject of pillaufs in per¬ 
spective. Not so the women. These, in fit keeping 
with their grave-yard appearance (and awfully 
like skulls their faces did look, with large sunken 
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eyes and brilliant teeth, the intermediate nose 
being quite hidden by the net-work), kept up a 
dirge relative to by-gone events, and chaunted 
a laudatory lay in honour of the friend they 
had just interred. Being well acquainted with 
Arabic, I understood all they said, and am thus 
able to furnish a notion of a modem Arab 
dirge. 

“ Oh ! Abdalla,” they exclaimed, “ was a just 
man, a good man, and one that feared God; yet 
he has forgotten us, and has left us, his widows 
and his children, his friends and his acquaintances, 
to mourn for the shadow that has fallen in his 
pathway.” So chaunted one of the party; and 
when she came to a stop, the whole body set up 
a chorus of lamentations, that made the air sigh 
again with sorrow. Then each, in succession, 
sang a line or two in praise of the defunct; and 
when she had ended, wailings and lamentations 
again filled the air; yet, while indulging these 
transports of grief, their laudatory phrases con¬ 
veyed, when understood, ideas ludicrous beyond 
measure. Any kind-hearted being, ignorant of 
the language, would have been moved to tears 
and sighs of commiseration by their heart-rending 
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tones and cries; while, in point of fact, he would 
be weeping at a comic song; for, when all ra¬ 
tional praises were exhausted, the mourners re¬ 
sorted to such traits and endowments as are, at 
best, of an equivocal character. 

We were told that the defunct was a very fat 
man. “Abdalla mashalla” (praises be to God) 
“ a very fat man! and the good things of this 
earth—the pillaufs and the kabobs , the kobeg 
and the yaknee —these all grew very lean, when 
set before him.” I have no doubt they did ; 
for the chances are, that a poor wretch in the 
situation of the lamented Abdalla, had rarely a 
chance of discussing such luxuries. “ I was as a 
dove in the clutches of a tiger,” moaned one of 
the relicts, “ when he pressed me to his bosom, in 
the warmth of his affection.” With this lady I 
felt inclined to litigate on the spot; for, however 
tiger-like the poor departed might have been, 
there was about as much similitude between the 
mourner and a dove as might exist, I should 
imagine, between an angel and a hyena. In 
short, though the music of the lamentation was 
melancholy itself, the songstress was an old bel¬ 
dame, who looked old enough and ugly enough 

E 2 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



7 6 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, ANI> 


to follow quickly in the wake of Abdalla. Such was 

my conviction, as I passed on and entered Jaffa. 

The finest market for fruit and vegetables is 
held just outside the town. That brought 
inside, is sold retail, and is dearer, and of a 
worse quality. Melons and citrons may here be 
had in perfection, and are a perfect bouquet of 
scent in themselves. The oranges, the pome¬ 
granates, the figs, the grapes, absolutely die and 
wither unnoticed, because no one will taste their 
nectar. The most delicious fruits are so cheap, 
that you might load a ship with them for a couple 
of pounds. Think of fifty oranges for twopence ! 
and then being allowed to pick the best. 

A little beyond this bazaar is a gipsy’s encamp¬ 
ment, comprising black smoky tents with blacker 
tenants. These remain here the whole summer, 
and what they cannot get by charity they steal. 
Little fear is there of their wanting fruits or 
vegetables: they stumble over stalls accidentally , 
and generally manage to upset the vender, who in 
his excessive wrath, finds himself so much entangled 
by his own goods, as to be unable to raise himself 
without the assistance of his commercial brethren. 
A crowd soon collects round the unfortunate man, 
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and in the confusion that necessarily arises, the 
gipsies are advantageously engaged in enriching 
themselves. 

Of an evening, a motley crowd is usually collected 
about this spot. Amongst others, sea-wolves in 
blue woollen shirts and braces, with straw hats and 
inflamed countenances, are seen prowling about. 
These are the masters or skippers of the various 
English colliers in port, for no foreign captain 
would ever land in such a free and easy guise. 
These original personages usually wear, as a set 
off to the blue Guernsey frock, a pair of very tarry 
trousers, and a fiery red neckerchief. Their pace 
is solemn, their features composed, and their con¬ 
versation verges on the sublime. They have been 
taking a little exercise, and a great deal of rum 
and water; hence the symbols used to illustrate 
their arguments are not unfrequently incoherent 
to casual listeners, and they are invariably attended 
by that most unfortunate and unhappy specimen 
of humanity, the cabin boy. The boys are laden 
with baskets intended to receive the purchases 
made for to-morrow’s fare. After going to and 
fro for some time, one skipper feels so overcome 
by the effects of the cordiality of his compeers, and 
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the frequent potations of rum and water, that he 
is ready to burst with contentment and generosity, 
and he forthwith invites the others to come and 
partake of a one o’clock dinner. The invitation 
accepted, the attendant imp, the cabin boy, is 
summoned into active service on the spot. Oranges 
and other fruit are purchased, and more carefully 
counted than bales of Manchester manufactures, 
put into the basket, and at every purchase made, the 
luckless apprentice receives a cuff or two from the 
horny hand of his nautical mentor, with a precau¬ 
tionary warning, in the startling vernacular in 
those distant climes, of—“ You’d better ago and 
eat some of them afore you gets ’em aboard, and 
see what a warmin’ I’ll give you.’ r As for the 
other masters, they fall to and cuff their lads for 
coming on shore at all, though ordered to do so 
at the peril of their lives, at a previous period of 
the day, when the hospitable invite of the brother 
skipper before adverted to could not have been 
foreseen. 

Everything being purchased, and the boys 
having been cuffed and buffeted about, they are 
allowed to depart. The skippers walk portentously 
arm in arm into town, and are rowed off to their 
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dingy citadels, which are rolling and pitching in 
the harbour. The crowd gradually thins and 
disperses. The hour is late, the streets muddy 
and dark, and the gates of the town are shut for 
the night. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Jaffa—An unpleasant lodging—An Oriental cook—The 
cauldron of soup—Shipping grain—The convent— 
Sufferers from plague—The soup vender—Simon the 
Tanner—The English Consul—Story of an Italian 
doctor. 

I arose from the couch in the cell allotted me 
at the convent, by early dawn, the day after my 
arrival. Oh ! the luxury of that blessed night’s 
rest! the calm, uninterrupted sleep that I enjoyed 
within the sanctuary of its walls; nor heat, nor 
flea, nor other vile disturber of man’s peace upon 
earth had interrupted my repose, and I rose fresh 
and vigorous as the dawn of that pleasant morn¬ 
ing. 

There were yet no signs of any one stirring, 
so I opened the lattice window, and gazed forth 
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with delight on the picture before me. There 
lay the calm deceptive sea, looking like a mirror 
whose surface could never be ruffled by squalls 
and mighty tempests, and shipwreck and death; 
the edges of the horizon were lit up with the 
golden light of the sun’s earliest rays, and a zephyr 
moved lightly on its surface, waking nature as 
it passed by the warm touch of her breath. 
Beneath, were the terraces of the houses composing 
this still slumber-wrapt town, and which descended 
§ like gigantic steps till they verged into a level with 
the fortifications by the sea-side, (for Jaffa is built 
upon a hill, up to the very summit of which the 
edifices extend.) Beyond this, there was a long 
hedge of rocks, round which the rippling wave 
now sported indolently, and half a mile beyond 
again, lay the ships in the harbour; English, 
French, Prussian, Italian, Greek and Turkish, all 
destined to carry the produce of the corn-fields of 
the Holy Land to European markets. Along the 
beach that runs towards the Caiaffa side, were 
thickly strewn the wrecks of vessels of all nations 
and sizes, from the fine English barque of four 
hundred tons to the insignificant Arab felucca. 

This place was only a few years since avoided 
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by British ships, as though it were a hot-bed for 
plague; but the recent establishment of our own 
British consulate and the Consul’s energetic mea¬ 
sures to support trade, have, in combination with 
the free admission of foreign com into England, 
drawn considerable numbers of English vessels to 
it during the last three years. Another stumbling- 
block was the unwillingness felt at Lloyds’ to 
insure vessels loading at Jaffa. This has also 
been overcome; and though several fine vessels 
have been lost, from want of care or from acci¬ 
dent, it is to be hoped that when proper precau¬ 
tions are taken, these sad catastrophes may be 
entirely avoided. 

The ‘Agnes,’ ‘Courier,’ and ‘Savandraprovy,’ 
three British vessels, were totally wrecked in 
November, 1850 ; whereas the French vessels, by 
a timely escape to sea, weathered the tempest 
without loss or injury. 

Whilst I was occupied in gazing forth, there 
arose a sudden and gradually increasing commo¬ 
tion and stir in the buildings, which warned me 
that the sleepers were awakening to a sense of 
their miseries, and their joys. A deep moan broke 
from the cell next to mine, and was caught up 
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and echoed by the tenants of the different rooms 
on either side of the long corridor. This was by 
no means a pleasing demonstration, so I dressed 
as speedily as I could, and issued forth into the 
corridor. There, as I proceeded, I perceived the 
pale attenuated forms of poor invalids, stretched 
on their warm and unhealthy couches, with their 
half-shut glazy staring eyes intently and wildly 
gazing at the half-open door, as though death 
were the next person they expected to see enter. 

These were all travellers, and formed not half 
the number that were within the convent’s pre¬ 
cincts, sick and in bed like themselves. Some had 
been attacked with fever on the way down from 
Jerusalem, others had fallen ill on the spot. In 
short, the whole town was ravaged by a virulent 
fever, and the convent was little more or less' than 
a thickly crowded hospital. The little French 
doctor had plenty to do and more to pocket, and 
he was the only one that, on the whole, benefitted 
by the season. He took gold whilst others took 
a fever. 

I passed on hurriedly from this wretched scene, 
and met as I descended the steps a corpse borne 
down - for interment. This was agreeable, and 
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the sickly miasma that floated up and down, and 
around the place, like a vulture before pouncing 
on its prey, warned me to retreat to my cell again, 
where having secured and locked up my few traps, 
so that I might send for them to other lodgings 
without myself returning, I made a rush down 
to the ground floor of the place, and disappeared 
through the gate, making my way as well as I 
could to the water-side. 

As I mentioned before, the town of Jaffa is 
built up the sides of a hill. This hill is in a 
conical form, and the ascent and descent approxi¬ 
mates to the perpendicular. The streets are vile 
in the extreme and very slippery in the summer, 
owing to the water and other slops thrown out 
of the windows. In the winter the torrents of 
rain water that rush down, entirely sweep away 
this layer of abominations, and leave a hard dry 
soil to walk upon. I was in danger of slipping 
every instant, and only saved myself by clinging 
tightly to the stones of the buildings which, not 
being plastered over, were easily grasped. If you 
do slip, the only thing that can bring you up 
is the sharp angle of some gloomy wall. 

I at last found myself in the main street of 
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Jaffa: it is a tolerable one, admitting of two or 
three loaded camels passing abreast, but it was 
sadly encumbered with rubbish and dirt. Half 
pyramids of filth were piled up against the 
sides of the fortress walls. The walls themselves 
were in a sadly dilapidated condition, and fast 
crumbling away to mother earth ; spars and large 
portions of wrecks, anchors, and cables, heavy 
capstans and windlasses, were scattered about in 
every direction, and had each distinct claimants 
and owners, wha set their hearts upon these 
melancholy relics of other lands, which they 
had purchased for perhaps a proportionate num¬ 
ber of water-melons, in the hope of selling 
them to great advantage some day to a ship in 
distress. 

*■ The hour was yet early, and most of the 
magazines and shops were shut, but watermen 
and porters had already assembled, and were 
partaking of light wholesome refreshment at the 
only Turkish restaurant in Jaffa. It was not an 
over-busy establishment, nor could it put forward 
many pretensions to excellence. In its old iron 
stove, rusty and unpolished as the owner himself, 
a large iron cauldron was simmering away plea- 
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santly over a charcoal fire; with a ladle of 
monstrous dimensions to ladle out the contents. 
Beyond this the whole stock in trade did not 
exceed four old cracked Cyprus cups, and a small 
camp table, on which stood, in addition to the 
cups, two large wooden castors for pepper and 
salt. 

I imagined at first that the proprietor of 
this establishment was disposing of not very 
choice coffee, as its well-known aroma failed to 
reach my olfactory organ; and I was strength¬ 
ened in this supposition, when I saw him use the 
castors, plentifully sprinkling the smoking fluid 
with their contents, which I conceived to be a 
cheap and curious contrivance for flavouring the 
liquid with sugar and cinnamon, a sherbet of this 
kind being often served in Syrian villages to 
such as cannot afford the luxury of genuine 
coffee. One of his many customers, however, 
approached me, inviting me to join in his break¬ 
fast, and then to my horror I observed that the 
mess consisted of very weak greasy broth, immo¬ 
derately seasoned with pepper and salt to mask 
its native deficiency. The cream of the thing was, 
that the cook beat his cooking “ all to snakes," as 
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Jonathan would say. Being unable to read or write, 
the only method of advertizing and recommending 
his execrable soup to the attention of passers-by, 
was by puffing it practically, and in this art he 
was inimitable. His gesticulations and arguments 
were a perfect fund of amusement, and I was 
highly diverted at the imploring manner in which 
he beckoned, to some sulky-looking camel-driver 
to partake of his refreshment ; the oft-repeated 
assurance that it would brace him up and secure 
him from any known malady to which mortals are 
subjected; and praying Allah to inflict all evils in 
case of refusal, such as plague in a variety of 
forms, terrific denunciations, that had invariably 
the effect of converting the simple by-standers 
into eager customers. They had a great awe 
of this old fellow, who used mysteriously to disap¬ 
pear each day, and never be seen again till the 
next morning at the stated hour; and at that 
hour he was sure to be there, rain, hail or sleet. 
None could guess whither he went, or whence 
he came, and few had courage enough to trace 
him to his secret home. On one occasion he had 
cursed a party of young men, who were secretly 
on his track; and as by a singular coincidence 
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two of the party died shortly after, his fame 
spread far and wide. 

Now he rushed about securing customers by 
the dozen. He would kiss them and embrace 
them, coax and threaten them by turns, while 
pocketing the small coins that came pouring into 
his treasury, with the satisfied air of one who 
had discharged his moral obligations towards his 
fellow-brethren. What related to his necromantic 
vocation as a Sheik, was recounted to me in an 
under-tone by a boatman, whose eyes nearly started 
out of their sockets when he came to the part 
of the impious young men that were cursed, and 
had died. How could any one refuse to taste of 
the broth from that old man’s cauldron ? 

Shops and magazines began now to be opened, 
and the bustle of life commenced. Sedate- 
looking Turks, in long fur-lined cloaks, stalked 
gravely down to their respective offices, followed 
by some half-dozen retainers, who were laden 
with pipes, tobacco, the requisites for indispens¬ 
able coffee, ledgers, writing implements, carpets, 
and divan-cushions. These were the several 
functionaries attached to the Custom-house, the 
Quarantine, and the Passport Offices, all Of which 
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departments were situated on the least ruined 
parts of the tottering' ramparts. Porters, with 
heads bowed down like miniature Atlases, came 
staggering along with huge sacks of grain on 
their backs, and small tickets in their hands, 
which latter they delivered to a Government 
officer, stationed at the landing-place for this pur¬ 
pose. As they neared the gate, they kept scream¬ 
ing out the name of the shipper of the grain with 
stentorian lungs, for the guidance of merchants’ 
clerks, sent to keep tally of the sacks shipped by 
their employers, and also to prevent confusion 
amongst the many boats which were loading at 
the landing-place for the various vessels in the 
roads. Thus the porter shouted “ Larti,” and the 
“ Larti’s” clerk immediately took up the cry, and 
made a note of the sack as it passed. Then the 
boatmen employed by “ Larti” re-echoed the cry 
of both, adding, to show that there was no mis¬ 
take, “ Scuner Inglese,” or “ Brie Francese,” 
whichever country the vessel belonged to which 
Larti was loading. Perhaps eight or ten different 
merchants were sending down grain for their 
respective vessels, and the din occasioned by the 
repetition of their not very euphonious names was 
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quite bewildering. “ Eben Abov Moustafa,” cried 
one, “ Bustras Nepoti,” bailed another, “ Sheik 
Halil Eben Sheik Gereed,” “ Zenk&iia Kiskaponi,” 
“ Demetrius Theophisticles,” “ Moosi Moosi Eben 
Moosi,” “ Abdelrahman Eben Habeeb,” “ Signor 
Jacko,” “ Capetano Gerosino,” &c., and a con¬ 
tinual repetition of these throughout the day. 

After being nearly knocked over and trodden to 
death by a caravan of loaded camels, and being 
hustled and jostled out of breath, I fled for refuge 
into a species of half shop, half billiard-room, 
which had attracted my attention. It had been 
swept out on Easter Monday then last past (about 
four months previous), and was redolent with 
aqua-vita, wine, fish-fried oil, and onions. The 
proprietor was a Greek from Cyprus, and much 
addicted to cheating and lying, being a strenuous 
observer-of the Greek fasts. He acted as a kind 
of ship-chandler to British shipmasters, but being 
wholly innocent of English, had formed a kind of 
compact with two Greeks from Smyrna, who 
spoke English, French, and Italian, after their 
fashion, and whom he therefore regarded as very 
dangerous rivals at a time when English vessels 
were beginning to frequent Jaffa. 
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No French or Italian captains ever dream of 
employing ship-chandlers. Indeed they require 
little in the ship-chandlery way; their crews 
being chiefly maintained upon haricot biancs 
and stok-fis, as they call it, and of which 
commodities they ever have a large store; but 
English vessels generally run up a bill of from 
fifteen to twenty pounds in Jaffa, one-half of 
which sum may be set down as the net profit of 
these three Greeks. The Cyprus man was old in 
years and wickedness, and had always his eyes and 
ears about him. Not so the two Smymiotes, who, 
however, were excellent friends, so long as they 
kept sober, though once embarked in a carousal, 
they invariably quarrelled, and came to blows, to 
the great terror of the Cypriote. In the course of 
their partnership they had managed to knock out 
the whole of each other’s front teeth, which gave 
them a very disreputable look, but that was only in 
keeping with the shop itself, and everything in it. 
As for the billiard-table, it might have been the 
second or third, if not the first, ever constructed, 
and the cloth had the appearance of a badly- 
executed map of the world. Pieces a foot square 
had been torn entirely off, and there were rivers 
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and mountains, and bays, and oceans delineated by 
ink-blots and wine-stains, and grease and oil, and 
holes burnt by the hot embers from many a pipe- 
bowl. Two of the balls were in tolerable con¬ 
dition ; the third had a piece about half an inch 
in diameter fairly chipped out. Notwithstanding 
all these manifold defects, it was much frequented, 
being the only one in the town. Consular clerks 
played pool with Greek shippers for a glass of 
lemonade or coffee and narghilies; and English 
shipmasters played for shillings, or for bottles of 
Guiness’s stout. 

There was always a large meeting, of divers 
-classes at Signor Meola’s (for so was the Greek 
called) during the day. People came to eat fish there, 
that had been fried a week before, and drink sour 
wine, and with this comfortable repast contented 
themselves till night-fall. Others mumbled de¬ 
testable soapy cheese, such as the sons of Ishmael 
can alone digest—more like bits of carious lime¬ 
stone than any Christian composition. Onions 
and salt fish and aqua vita were also in great 
demand by a particular class of low boatmen, 
descended from the Prophet; and the Signiorii, 
the elite, the Sardinian and other clerks, mer- 
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chants, and incognitos , indulged in villainous 
porter, at eighteenpence a bottle, and saveloys and 
cigars. 

Death, thought I, is better than destruction in 
such dreadful holes as this semi-demi tavern; so 
I fled precipitately to the convent again, and got 
there in time for a nice, clean-looking, substantial 
breakfast, to which sundry monks and myself did 
ample justice. The viands were good, the wine 
superior; and as its effects circulated in the warm 
blood of the good old padres, they grew more 
cordial and chatty. The fever, its causes, origin, 
and possible results were skilfully discussed; and 
I found they attributed it principally to the quan¬ 
tities of ripe and unwholesome fruit that were 
consumed generally at this season. “ We, you 
see,” said the President, “ have our fruit brought 
daily from our own garden, where it is gathered 
only when arrived at proper maturity—not one 
day before or after. Besides, we do not stint 
ourselves in good wine or spirits, both which 
will counteract any bad effects occasioned by fruit; 
whereas the Turks—dieretics that they are—and 
other fools like them, live almost entirely upon 
fruit and vegetables, and drink gallons of filthy 
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water, and ‘fuijaus’ of detestably bitter coffee. 
The natural result is sickness, if not death. 

“ Apropos in support of what I say, I will 
relate you a little anecdote relative to a coun¬ 
tryman of mine, a talented but very poor 
physician, whom hunger brought out to these 
parts long before you or even I were thought of. 
In those days Europeans were scarce, and any¬ 
body with a hat and a smooth face must neces¬ 
sarily be a ‘hackem,’ and a ‘ hackem’ was a rara 
avis much sought after, and much cherished by 
the natives. Now, my countryman was really a 
talented man, and learned in his profession, but 
grievously lacked that great stand-by of life, 
money. Beyond a scantily-furnished wardrobe, and 
a thinly-lined purse, he had little to rely upon in 
this country, save his talents and his medicine 
chest. Unluckily for him, the season proved 
remarkably healthy, and, with the exception of 
one or two simple agues, neither was called 
into play. Next year, however, he resolved upon 
a stratagem, which he imagined must entail 
success. He had observed in his walks amongst 
the gardens, in the environs of the town, the 
strict watch that was kept by the numerous 
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gardeners over the cucumbers and the melons, 
the green apricots, and other indigestible fruits, 
which were eyed with envious and hungry eyes 
from the wrong side of the prickly pear hedges, 
by the hungry passers-by, especially boys and 
girls, some of whom were the children of the 
wealthiest inhabitants of Jaffa. He determined 
to remedy this evil, by renting a garden for the 
season, and laying open decoy gaps in the hedge 
large enough to admit one person at a time, and 
give free access to the hungry man and greedy 
child. Accordingly, having taken a garden, he 
had his tent pitched in the very centre of it, and 
there he sat and studied dry books through the 
weary hours of a July day. 

“ His servant, 4 Giovanni,’ a Genoese, being un¬ 
initiated in the designs of his master, was seized 
one day with great wrath on perceiving a burly 
peasant coolly stuck up on the branches of a fine 
apricot-tree, and devouring the unripe fruit by the 
basketful. Rushing into the medico’s presence, 
he apprised him of what was going on. ‘ Let 
him alone,’ replied the placid doctor; ‘let him 
have his fill of fruit: he is working out good 
occupation for me.’ The servant retired, with 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



96 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


orders to watch his further movements, and report 
accordingly, but soon returned. 

“‘What now?’ said the doctor, ‘as he reap¬ 
peared. What is our bird on the perch about 
now V ‘ Oh! he has finished eating fruit, and is 
drinking aqua vita out of a large leathern bottle/ 
‘ The deuce he is/ screamed the Esculapian, start¬ 
ing up from his chair in a frenzy of rage. 
‘ Why, that will counteract the evil effects of the 
fruit. Scaciatela subito ! out with him. Beat 
him, punch his head, vile thief and robber, that he 
is !’ And the peasant had to thank the swiftness 
of his legs for escaping scathless from the in¬ 
furiated doctor. You see/’ said the jolly old 
Superior, “ I have a doctor’s opinion to back me in 
what I say. There is nothing Tike a little good 
wine and spirits after partaking of fruit.” 

Every one laughed heartily at this anecdote, 
and we forgot for a moment the dying and the 
dead. On rising from the table, however, the 
idea of having to sleep in that terrible cell, sur¬ 
rounded by groaning sufferers, made me feel 
rather uncomfortable. It was true some hours 
were yet to elapse, but I thought it best to 
strike whilst the iron was hot, or, rather, the 
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chief in good humour; and so I boldly made up 
to him, and, as briefly as I could, stated my 
wishes, adding that I should esteem it an especial 
favour if he would order me a resting-place for 
the short time I remained in Jaffa, as far re¬ 
moved from the unhealthy side of the convent as 
he conveniently could. He most obligingly gave 
orders to this effect on the spot, and I was hurried, 
bag and baggage, into a capital little cloister, on 
the first floor of this Samaritan hotel. Matters 
being thus satisfactorily arranged, I sallied forth to 
visit a few acquaintances that lived in Jaffa. 

I first called on Dr. Keyat, our Consul. I 
knocked at the door, and then waited a little 
while, when it was slowly turned on its hinges, 
and a huge stick, topped with silver with a large 
nob at the end, made its appearance, followed by 
the apparition of a large white turban and a pair 
of goggle eyes, staring out from a perfect thicket 
of uncultivated whisker, heard, and moustache. 
It asked me who I was, or what I wanted; and 
in reply I held out a card, which was whipped 
out of my hand like magic. The apparition 
disappeared with the word “ wackaf,” which means 
“ wait awhileand I waited accordingly, till after 
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a few seconds, the door was thrown wide open, 
and I discovered that the head, and the stick, and 
the whiskers belonged to no less a personage than 
the Consular Cawass, who now stood revealed in 
all the conscientious pride and dignity of his 
official position and an elaborately braided suit of 
green. “ Be pleased to walk in, Sirand in I 
went, and was ushered into Mr. Keyat’s drawing¬ 
room, which is very tastefully fitted up, and 
commands a charming view of the sea and 
shipping. 

The Consul received me most graciously. He 
is indeed a very worthy man, with an amiable 
wife and family, all chatty and friendly, and free 
from Consular etiquette. I passed half an hour 
most agreeably in the society of Mr. Keyat, and 
then proceeded to make my second call. This 
was on Mr. Jaba, the Director of the Quar¬ 
antine. 

Mr. Jaba lived outside the town, and I had 
to wind through all the bazaars, and shops, and 
granaries before arriving at the gate. It was a 
busy and a dusty day. Scores of old women were 
cribbling sessame seed in the middle of the streets 
for native merchants. Camels were bringing in 
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grain from the country ; and Government officers 
were having the same weighed before it was 
warehoused, a proceeding which seemed to excite 
indignant wrath in the merchants, who were 
obliged to pay duty for a considerable weight of 
dust that had got mixed up with the wheat. 
Wretched-looking men, very hot and thickly 
powdered over with dust, were measuring wheat 
ready for shipment, into sacks of all colours and 
sizes; dandified shopkeepers, with consciences as 
small as the paper cigars they smoked, were 
selling nic-nacs, and toys, and tom-fooleries, at a 
thousand per cent, profit, to simple Turks and 
Arabs. And in the midst of all this riot and 
confusion, an old Turkish derwish was deluding 
himself with the vain hope that the choice verses 
of the Koran, which he chanted with a very 
nasal twang, would secure for him the charity and 
sympathies of the more fanatical passers-by. 

A couple of Turkish sentries were playing at 
backgammon under the arches of the principal 
gateway, and the rest of the main guard were 
carefully stretched on benches fast asleep, and 
totally lost to all sense of care or duty. There 
were not many people at the fruit market when I 
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passed, for it was too hot to think of buying or 
selling: so 1 went on unmolested, and as the 
dogs kept by gipsies are apt to be ferocious, 
I walked as far from them as 1 conveniently 
could. 

There is a fine large dyke all round the fortress 
of Jaffa, which might be filled, I presume, from 
the sea, in cases of emergency. When I passed 
it was perfectly dry, and women and children were 
busily employed in it, gathering such herbs and 
salads as they commonly live upon during fast 
time. I observed several very fine-looking, brass 
cannon, mounted, and apparently in good con¬ 
dition. On the whole, I have no doubt were this 
fortress put into thorough repair, it could hold out 
toughly against an enemy. 

Mr. Jaba was at home, aDd so was Madame, 
and very pleasant people they both were. Here 
I was told of the place, which tradition as¬ 
signs as the residence of Simon the Tanner, and 
where the very ruins of his house are said to be 
still in existence, with the well from which his 
wife used to draw water. I went to the venerated 
spot, provided with a guide, and instead of having 
to go round by the same tedious road, he led me 
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by a far nearer way into the town, and we had 
scarcely scaled the ruined fragment of the fortress, 
when we arrived at our destination. A very 
ancient stony-looking ruin 1 found it, with all the 
stones and plaster run into each other, and ce¬ 
mented into a mass of rock-like substance, which 
it would bother an Arab mason to hack or hew, 
or make any impression upon. And there stood 
the well, strong in old age, and matted round with 
all kinds of green, dampish-looking grass. 

A rope and a bucket are left here at all times, 
for the benefit of such as wish to partake of the 
water. I took a long draught and then I plunged 
my face into the water. It was deliciously refresh¬ 
ing and cold, as though it had been iced. On 
tasting it, my mind involuntarily turned back 
to those remote days, when it might, in truth, 
have slaked the thirst of the pious tanner, or 
even of his holy guest, when, led by Divine inspi¬ 
ration, he came here to preach and to teach, 
and to learn himself that sublime lesson which 
showed that the Almighty Father of all is no 
Respecter of persons. 

It was in Jaffa, too, that Dorcas died, and was 
"‘‘Stored to life. We are told in Scripture, that 
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the tanner’s house stood near the sea-shore. 
This corresponds with the situation of the ruins, 
and I have little doubt that before the erection 
of the present battlements, it stood much nearer 
to the sea. Indeed, I believe that very lately a 
vessel or boat of very antique structure has been 
dug up within the fortress walls; a tolerable proof 
that the sea has receded. 

What indescribable emotions I experienced to find 
myself actually in Joppa!—-in Joppa, whence Jonah 
embarked on his prophetic embassy! and now 
in this very Joppa was I, poor mortal of the 
nineteenth century, standing on the ruins of 
Simon’s house, and watching the 1 Grand Turk’ 
steamer as she hove in sight, coming possibly 
from the very spot where Jonah again reached 
the land. But the matter of fact was fatal alike 
to the illusion and the association, and I hurried 
away to the landing-place, arriving just in time 
to see the first boat-load of passengers touch the 
shore. 

A Jew, who was very old and infirm, and could 
not get on the jetty, was hooked up by his sash 
by a waterman, who flung him on a bale of wool 
to recover his breath; another, in a similar con- 
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dition, was served in the same way; and three 
Jewesses, abominably old and helpless, were hoisted 
up by the conjoint efforts of bystanders and boatmen, 
and safely landed. More of the fallen race were 
at the bottom of the boat, with a couple of bales 
of merchandise placed lightly over them by 
mistake, and with more groans than breath left 
in their bodies. 

So much for the prow of the boat. Every¬ 
thing in the stern-sheets was as yet hid by a 
mountain of packages piled up in the middle; 
But those soon disappeared, and a whole tribe 
of Israel rose up in the boat—veritable descendants 
of Abraham, all come from various quarters of 
the Levant, and decked out in grotesque costumes 
of other centuries. The men who were found 
under the bales are beginning to recover and 
are asking faintly for their goods; and boat after 
boat now arrives, all freighted similarly. The 
custom-house officers are having everything carried 
into the custom-house stores, because the sun is 
just setting and the office will then shut up for 
the night; frantic Israelites swear they will not 
be separated from their effects, but this makes 
little impression upon the authorities, who have 
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boxes carried off with the owners perched on 
the top, and both are carefully locked up till 
the morrow. 

The last boat brings the aristocracy on shore; 
the more important first and second-classpassengers. 
There are no Jews amongst these, but there is 
a Frenchman, who comes skipping lightly out of 
the boat, as flexible in every limb as the little 
rattan he flourishes; and there is a fierce-looking 
military man, with spurs, which are getting 
entangled in every bale he steps over, and scratch 
a vicious boatman, who repays the compliment 
with abuse. Then there are one or two other 
nondescript travellers, who have been wretchedly 
sea-sick all the voyage, and seem to have for¬ 
gotten what constitutes a smile. There is a little 
skirmishing for buchish on the part of the boat¬ 
men, and then every one is hustled and jostled 
into the town, as the sea-gate is about to be shut; 
and the gate-keeper looks so grave and important, 
that you would never believe, if you did not try 
him, that he would open these very gates for 
you at any given hour of the night for such a 
small consideration as ten paras. 

The Jews, excepting such as have been locked 
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up in the custom-house, march off in a body, 
heaven knows whither! the other passengers 
also disappear; and of eighty-five Israelites, and 
about six Christians, who were only two minutes 
ago squabbling and fighting, not a vestige re¬ 
mains. I am left alone and in the dark, and 
am congratulating myself on my extreme good 
luck in having got into better quarters before the 
Frenchman arrived, who may be a Count, with 
a firmament of stars and decorations; when I 
remember suddenly that I have been imprudent 
enough to neglect the precaution of pocketing 
the key of my cell, and this, coupled with the 
horrid thought of being too late for dinner, 
hurries me homeward. I run and tumble over 
anchors, and run again and fall over a spar, till 
at length breathless and bruised I reach the 
convent, pocket the key of my room, seat myself 
at table, and am soon busily engaged discussing 
the good things, and hearing all the latest news 
from Syria and Europe. 

I found that the new arrivals intended starting 
for Jerusalem the next day, and as they appeared 
to be kind and courteous people, inclined to be 
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agreeable and amusing, I agreed to make one 
of the party. Accordingly, at one o’clock the 
next day we started for “ El Shereef,” the holy, 
the ancient city of the Israelites. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Journey to Jerusalem—Our caravan—Fatiguing march— 
Water in the Desert—The pilgrims’ birds—Bishop 
Heber—The Holy City—Hotel de Palmir. 

The horses provided for the use of travellers 
by the chief of the muleteers at Jaffa are of a 
superior description to those furnished elsewhere 
in Palestine ; and the saddles, though thoroughly 
Turkish, are comfortably padded, a great luxury to 
such as, by accident, or want of forethought, arrive 
without their own English ones. But, however 
well off you may be on this score, the natives 
always raise difficulties to your using your own 
saddle; first, because the horse, on arriving at its 
destination, is apt to remain without covering until 
its return home, unless, by some lucky chance, a 
return fare be found who replaces the saddle 
removed by another ; and secondly, because 
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being accustomed to a thickly-padded “ surge,” 
or pack of the country, it is apt, as they 
imagine, to be chafed by so simple-looking a 
contrivance as an English saddle. Travellers, 
however, who come out with the laudable design 
of going over as large a space of ground in as 
little time as they possibly can, usually purchase 
horses at the place they first start from, and dis¬ 
pose of their weary jades on leaving the country 
at the port of embarkation, thus avoiding the 
inconvenience of wrangling with muleteers on the 
subject of sore backs. This plan suits travellers 
well enough: if they only recover one-half of the 
original cost-price of the animal, they have lost 
nothing by the bargain, having already long since 
worked out the value of the beast. But taking 
my time, as I did, in my travels, halting for weeks 
and months at many of the places I visited, such 
an arrangement would ill suit my convenience; for 
if the horses were not stolen, they would be sure to 
be neglected in quarters, unless under my own 
immediate supervision, and either die of neglect, 
or prove incapable of undergoing the fatigue of an 
ordinary day’s journey ; Arab grooms, as weD as 
their more refined brethren of Europe, being fond 
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of practising that pleasant experiment whereby a 
horse is ingeniously brought to subsist upon a 
bean a day. Under such circumstances, I sold 
my saddlery at Jaffa, and adapted myself to the 
usages of the country, learning by experience that 
this was by far the wisest plan in almost every 
instance. 

I found that a party of foreigners, principally 
Italians, who, for some de'lits politiques, had been 
obliged to fly their country, were going my way, 
so we joined issue. One of our party, the man 
with undaunted brow and ferocious frown referred 
to in the last chapter, had been, according to his 
own statement, a Captain of infantry; and at the 
head of his unconquerable company, with fixed 
bayonets, had resisted, in his day, the swooping 
charge of whirlwinds of cavalry. Lisbon, in the 
great earthquake, had not sustained more ruinous 
shocks. Apparently this hero, in the confusion of 
a hasty departure from la patria, had forgotten 
many necessary and useful articles, amongst which 
I might certainly number his courage, not one 
particle of which he could now summon to his 
aid. Mounted on a donkey of small dimensions, 
but very playful disposition, his agonies of alarm 
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were amusing beyond expression. There was 
nothing but a halter with which to guide the poor 
brute, so that for any progressive steps it might 
take in the right direction, he was left entirely at 
the mercy of its roving propensities, and dependent 
on an occasional cudgelling, inflicted by some of 
the muleteers who brought up our rear. It is a 
common practice with the natives of Syria to hold 
long expostulary conversations with the quadruped 
creation; and the maledictions that were heaped 
on this particular animal must have brought it to 
an immediate conviction of its errors, had it under¬ 
stood or appreciated half what was said. The 
tone of the master’s voice had a perfectly magical 
effect, and a cry of “ Hoi! Analaboka,” meaning 
“ may your father be burnt,” would instantly cause 
the startled animal to fly off at its full speed, and 
run a distance of several hundred yards, when, 
satisfied at being beyond the reach of the stick or 
imprecation, it would quietly turn off the road into 
some shady spot, or perhaps a corn-field, and there 
feast complacently, totally regardless of its rider, 
till aroused by the near approach of its com¬ 
rades. 

It was on such distressing occasions that the 
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wrath and terror of the Captain were fully mani¬ 
fested. He begged, implored, and threatened by 
turns, to induce the muleteer to seize hold of his 
obstinate steed, and allow him to dismount. He 
had never been in a saddle before in his life, and 
had oppresive presentiments of fractured limbs and 
disjointed necks, and candidly stated that he pre¬ 
ferred walking, being simple enough to suppose 
that the rest of the party would consent to be 
broiled and fagged to death, by lingering and 
dallying on the road because he could not manage 
his own stubborn donkey. This difficulty was 
terminated by the Captain running a race with 
his ass for the rest of the journey, which was 
favourable to our onward progress towards the 
Holy City. 

Never, in the whole course of my journeyings, 
did I suffer so much from intense heat and thirst 
as on that memorable day. Not a breath of air 
was stirring, not even enough to move the 
topmost branches of the loftiest trees. The very 
sparrows, those most noisy and quarrelsome of 
the feathered tribe, seemed to think chirruping too 
fatiguing for such sultry weather, and stood panting 
in shady nooks and within stony niches. The 
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detestably ugly bloodsucker, with its coat of mail, 
lay stretched out on the most exposed and fiery 
stones, inhaling, with evident gusto, the scorch¬ 
ing atmosphere. A flame-coloured vapour rose 
up from the earth, and the sand and pebbles 
cracked under the horses’ hoofs. Flies, and bees, 
and wasps kept up a continual buzz in lazy circles 
round our heads; but with this exception, and the 
measured tramp of men and horses, not a sound 
was heard to interrupt the painful stillness that 
reigned around us. The silence and consuming 
heat excited the most disagreeable sensations ; and 
it seemed as though some mighty convulsion of 
nature were about to ensue—a deluge or an earth¬ 
quake ; and as though all things living and 
created, from the creeping ant to the gigantic oak, 
had suspended the exercise of their functions, and 
were awaiting the coming event. The sun, in his 
fierce and hot wrath, alone appeared, with scorch¬ 
ing looks, to defy all else in nature. This 
distressing interval was interrupted by a sudden 
noise, like a heavy fall, which made the very 
earth to shake around us; and looking back, I 
beheld the baggage-mule sprawling on the ground, 
with all its load of boxes, pots, and pans scattered 
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around. A little Frenchman of our party was full 
of wrath at the loss of a Parisian hat, sadly mauled 
and damaged by the accident. I was too harassed 
by our march to laugh, and my lips were so dry 
that they cracked on attempting to smile. I 
beckoned to the muleteer, and whispered, “ water.” 
He grinned like a devil rejoicing over a lost spirit, 
and pointing with his chin in the direction we 
were going, gave me to understand that there was 
water within a few yards’ distance. This intelli¬ 
gence revived my spirits, and we proceeded with 
all practicable speed; but half an hour, and an 
hour elapsed, and there was still no water. I 
beckoned to the villain again, and repeating my 
question, received the same grin and reply, with 
an additional “ han han !” a kind of monosyllable, 
which is not to be found in an Arabic dictionary, 
but is commonly used as confirmative of the 
truth of an assertion. I am not naturally blood¬ 
thirsty, but I really think that, at that moment, 
I could almost have borne to see that muleteer 
put to slow torture, for the oft-repeated decep¬ 
tions he practised on our too credulous minds. 
This indeed he deserved, for not having fore¬ 
warned us of the scarcity of water, and for not 
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providing a remedy in the shape of a goat-skin 
bottle, so much in use all over Syria. 

But everything finite is at length reached, and 
so at last were the end of our sufferings. Shade 
and water, refreshment and repose, were at length 
procured, and we encamped under shelter of an 
old ruined wall, out of the sun-baked mortar and 
stone of which a moderately sized tree had perse- 
veringly grown and thriven. Here thirst and heat 
and fatigue, and even the wrath-inciting stubborn¬ 
ness of our quadruped companions, were speedily 
forgotten; and in the luxury of stones for pillows, 
and fig-leaves for our canopy, sleep, soft and 
soothing, crept speedily over us; and nothing 
indicated the existence of angry, tired travellers 
save an occasional snore. We slept, and the 
muleteers slept, and the very beasts of burden 
dozed, for want of other occupation; for grass 
and all things green, had long since been scorched 
up, and nothing but baked stones and still hotter 
sand remained in this wilderness. 

An hour’s sound, uninterrupted sleep did much 
towards enabling us to undergo the toil of what 
remained of our journey; and when we awoke, 
the noontide sun had waxed fainter in his 
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strength. A small, still zephyr, the forerunner of 
the pleasant evening breeze, played softly about 
our fevered faces; the bird and insect world were 
busy buzzing and darting with more lively bounds 
around; and nature seemed reviving from her 
deep and languid depression. Just as we were 
about to make a fresh start, our attention was 
attracted to the endless flight of birds that passed 
over our heads, flying in perpetual progressive 
circles. These birds, called by the Arabs “ Hadji 
Leg-legs” (probably from the similitude this name 
bears to the cry they utter), are well known over 
the East, for the punctual regularity with which, 
at appointed seasons, they pass over the country 
twice a year on their flight eastward and back 
again. By a remarkable coincidence, the season of 
their arrival in their progress eastwards, exactly 
corresponds with that of the pilgrims bound for 
Mecca, at least the pilgrims invariably find them 
assembled about Mecca when they arrive; and 
their return is invariably preceded by large squad¬ 
rons of these birds repassing on their homeward 
flight. Hence, all who profess the Mahometan 
faith look upon them with extreme rever¬ 
ence; and by the Arab traditions, these “leg- 
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legs” are supposed to be the spirits of worldly- 
minded Turks, who, having neglected in this life 
to visit the Prophet’s tomb, are subjected to a 
perpetual pilgrimage in the shape and form of very 
ugly and unseemly cranes. Hence, also, this 
honourable title of “Hadji” is prefixed to their 
names; and they are seldom molested or inter¬ 
rupted in the fields where they alight and rest for 
the night. In towns or villages, situated on 
mountain ranges or lofty hills, and inhabited 
principally by Christians and fellahs, such as the 
Lebanon Range, the Taurus, &c., where legions of 
“ hadji leg-legs” pass over within range of musket- 
balls, small respect is paid to their sacred cha¬ 
racter, and numbers fall victims to the clumsy 
long-barrelled fowling-pieces of the natives. 
Farmers and landholders, however, hold them in 
great estimation for the invaluable service they 
render in clearing fields and vineyards of rats and 
destructive vermin, that infest such places, and 
would for no consideration allow them to be dis¬ 
turbed whilst lodged on their domains. They 
progress but slowly through the air, owing to their 
singular method of flight, viz., that of wheeling in 
the air in progressive circles. At the same instant 
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that we came in sight of the minarets, which rose 
around the far-famed Temple of Solomon, we 
watched a large flight of these birds leisurely 
alight on the plains that surround the walls of 
Jerusalem. 

Here, then, was the city that was promised unto 
Abraham, and his successive generations; and 
here that great nation, now the most degraded and 
persecuted on the face of the earth, had once dwelt 
in unrivalled splendour and glory. Here the great 
Queen of Sheba had come laden with the richest 
spoils of the East, to hear uttered by his own lips 
the parables and wise sayings of the greatest and 
most profound of philosophers, and the most 
powerful potentate of her day. Here, after years 
of labour and toil, had that magnificent temple 
been erected, and dedicated to the service of that 
God whose long-promised Son, the Redeemer of 
the world, had been rejected and scorned by the 
hardened and blinded Israelites. On this spot had 
that Redeemer prophesied the fall and destruction 
of the city, and of her most beautiful Temple; and 
here, on the ruins of that very Temple, the proud 
followers of Mahomet had erected a mosque, from 
whose lofty minaret the call to prayer resounded 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



116 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


far and wide, as we entered the gates of the modern 
Jerusalem. The striking words of the amiable 
Heber, in his Ode to Jerusalem flashed across my 
mind, as I looked on the wreck of what had 
been: 


“ Reft of thy sons, amidst thy foes forlorn. 

Mourn, widowed Queen, forgotten Zion, mourn. 

Is this thy place, sad city, this thy throne ? 

Where the wild desert rears it craggy stone.” 

I was but a child when I read that poem, and for 
many years it had lain forgotten amid the chaos of 
crowded events; but the picture it drew was now 
before me, and instantly recalled the words. 

At about four p.m., our cavalcade drew up 
before the spacious Latin convent, where we dis¬ 
mounted, and were about to have our baggage at 
once taken into the commodious hall, when, to our 
chagrin, we were told that this could not be done 
till our respective passports had been inspected by 
the Superior of the convent. Now, as I had 
resided for some years in Syria, and had been living 
with many of my friends and relatives, passing to 
and fro without sign or countersign, my original 
passport had long since been lost; and an 
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European passport is never sought for, or required 
by the local Turkish authorities. Every traveller 
is obliged to carry a Turkish “ teskera” or certi¬ 
ficate, serving at the same time as passport and 
bill of health, and I was certainly en regie on this 
score. But the convent would afford hospitable 
cheer to none that possessed not a regular pass¬ 
port, or in lieu thereof, a certificate from his 
Consul. I had, therefore, no alternative but to 
procure a guide, and forthwith proceed to this 
officer. 

I directed the man to take me to the Consulate, 
and strained my eyes to distinguish, as we pushed 
our way along the dirty streets, the “well-known 
tableau of that rampant and never-ceasing contest 
between an angry Hon and malicious unicorn, the 
sight of which gives courage to British travellers 
in tribulation or distress throughout the world, 
being ever met with over the thresholds of her 
Majesty’s faithful consular servants’ dwellings. 
My guide, however, brought me, to my as¬ 
tonishment, to the new Protestant cathedral. I 
naturally supposed that he must have misunder¬ 
stood me, and remonstrated accordingly, but he 
persisted that he was right, and so, as the result 
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proved, he was; for the Consular Office is actually 
included in the building which forms the new 
cathedral, an arrangement hit upon, I imagine, to 
frustrate the Turks in the innumerable and annoy¬ 
ing pretences they resorted to for delaying and 
interrupting the progress of the building during 
its construction. I had arrived on a Sunday, and 
the office was not only closed, but the Consul 
liimself was absent at some village, a few 
hours’ distant from Jerusalem, so that there was 
nothing left for me, but to seek for the nearest 
house of rest, whether it should be the abode of 
Turks or Christians. 

This was no easy matter. There were locandas 
and hotels not a few, with quaint and classic desig¬ 
nations in large bold letters fixed over the door: 
but, alas for my entry into Jerusalem! these also 
were shut, and the innkeepers were in like manner 
out of town. After a great deal of searching and 
inquiring, and a vast deal of walking into the 
bargain, I happily encountered a long-bearded 
German, who could speak enough Italian to make 
me understand that a heretic Frenchman, who had 
more tongue than religion, had not only just 
opened a very fine locanda, but was actually at 
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that present moment not twenty yards in advance 
of me. So I shouted to him in French, and 
he quickly responded. Putting myself under his 
guidance, I was in a very few minutes safely 
lodged in his really comfortable hotel, and might 
almost immediately have been seen partaking of 
what I had most on earth wished for, a glass 
of pale ale. For the guidance of travellers, I 
here insert a copy, verbatim et literatim , of the 
card that my garrulous host forced into my 
hands as soon as I could attend to him; and in 
doing so, I can with sincerity say, that both 
Monsieur and Madame were extremely kind and 
obliging, and that the lodging and fare was, 
considering the locality, unexceptionable— 

HOTEL DE PALMIR, 

TRNU 

PAR 8TEFANO BARRY, 

A 

JERUSALEM. 

The Hotel de Palmir is situated within a 
few yards of the Jaffa gate of Jerusalem, and 
in the cleanest but narrowest street. The people 
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living opposite could have looked into the dining¬ 
room, had it not been for the trellis-work in 
the windows, which was to them a source of 
infinite annoyance, for they were about the most 
inquisitive people on the face of the earth, and 
as noisy and chattering as a troop of monkeys or 
a flock of parroquets. Who they were, or what 
they came for, or why they remained in Jerusalem, 
where only a limited number can find occupation, 
were questions I was wholly incapable of solving. 
One thing appeared certain, that if their original 
advent had been brought about by religious 
motives they had sadly deviated from the right 
path, for they lacked a fundamental Christian 
virtue—charity. The first evening of my arrival 
being Sunday, and an idle day, they had congre¬ 
gated, I imagine, at the residence of some mutual 
friend, to smoke, and waste breath and time in 
the pleasant process of pulling their neighbours 
to pieces. The language spoken was Italian, but 
from the various intonations and idioms, I had 
no difficulty in discovering that Germans and 
Frenchmen, and even a few speakers of Arab 
origin, were among the party. “ Where is so and 
so?” asked one in a tone of peculiar interest. 
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“ O ! un Birbanti ! un Ladroni !” was the 
charitable reply ; and the man who answered, 
forthwith launched into a tale of ills and wrongs, 
practised and suffered by the person in question, 
stopping at every other word to find some 
appropriate invective to give due force to his 
censures. 

I was in the innocent enjoyment of a veritable 
cup of Mocha coffee and the fumes of real Sheraz 
Timbac (a weed resembling tobacco, which is only 
smoked in the Narghili or Hooka), when, to 
my great amusement, I perceived that the conver¬ 
sation having been worn to a shred, the attention 
of these heterogeneous pilgrims was directed 
towards no less a personage than my humble 
self. They wondered who I was, and why I 
had come at this unseasonable time of the year. 
Was I a General or a Consul-General ? a gentle¬ 
man or a Goth ? a merchant or a swindler ? 
Mine host had evidently, in the exuberance of his 
spirits at having picked up a customer when 
least expected, officially announced from the back 
door of the hotel that he did not exactly know 
who I was; but that if I were not an important 
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public officer, I must be the son or brother of one, 
or some great incognito travelling for political 
purposes. Nor was this difficult of belief, as it 
is a common opinion that every man calling himself 
an Englishman must be a kind of locomotive 
mint or bank, on which innkeepers, in common 
with Jews and shopkeepers, are in duty bound to 
draw as largely as their bankrupt consciences 
will permit. My neighbours were in a state 
verging on distraction to discover my true cha¬ 
racter; and they, I am certain, would have 
cheerfully given a shilling a head only just 
to get a sight of me for a minute. What 
is he like ? has no one seen him ? is he tall or 
short, thin or stout ? To these various questions 
a libelling old Jew who was passing in the street 
took upon himself to reply. 

“ Mashalla,” said he, “ I never saw a bigger 
man in my life: two camels could hardly support 
the weight of the Tartarawan which brought him 
here,” a description to which I could lay no claim. 

To continue to be such an object of discussion 
among a set of people who varied so vastly in 
their opinions except in one point, viz., that of 
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deciding that if I were not this or that, I must 
be an impostor, became at length anything but 
agreeable, and I retreated to bed. The last words 
1 heard as 1 turned on my pillow, and dozed off, 
were “ Chi diabilo e questo voiegitoro, si non 
e uno diplomato deve esser un birbante.” 
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CHAPTER VII. 

THE RELICS OF JERUSALEM. 

The Temple of Solomon—The Holy Sepulchre—Armenian 
superstition—Celestial fire—Priestly imposition—Pilate’s 
Judgment Hall—Greek women—Story of a treacherous 
husband—Protestant Cathedral—The English Consul— 
The Dead Sea, Jordan, and Bethlehem — Advice to 
travellers. 

All will remember that descriptive passage 
in the first Book of Kings: “ And the house 

which King Solomon built for the Lord, the 

length thereof was threescore cubits, and the 
breadth thereof twenty cubits, and the height 
thereof thirty cubits .... And the cedar of the 
house within was carved, with kuofs and open 

flowers; all was cedar; there was no stone 
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seen.... And the oracle in the forepart was 
twenty cubits in length, and twenty cubits in 
breadth, and twenty cubits in the height thereof: 
and he overlaid it with pure gold ; and so covered 
the altar which was of cedar .... And the whole 
house he overlaid with gold until he had finished 
all the house.” 

Such was the magnificence of the Temple of 
Solomon, which must have almost rivalled in 
Oriental splendour the ideal palaces so often alluded 
to in the marvellous tales of the Thousand and One 
Nights. Alas! not only does no vestige of this 
unequalled structure remain, but the cunning and 
skilful workmen of those days—the masons that 
came from Tyre at King Hiram’s command, the 
architects, the builders, the carvers in cedar and 
other woods, the workers in beautifully wrought 
gold and silver, might vainly be sought for 
amongst the degenerate artizans. of Syria and 
Palestine. I found it a difficult task, nay, an utter 
impossibility, to reconcile to my mind the 
astounding fact, that the very ordinary common¬ 
place looking Turkish town, filled with soldiers 
and Jews, Arabs and Greeks, Armenians and 
Syrians, and merchants, shopkeepers and shorn 
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priests, whose streets and bazaars were so ill con¬ 
structed, and as crowded with beggars and 
miserable-looking dogs as ever were the streets of 
Damascus or Aleppo, or any other town in the 
Turkish dominions, could actually be the very 
Jerusalem, the same majestic Holy City, of which 
I had so often from earliest childhood read and 
dreamed. It was difficult to separate the reality 
from the ideal, yet I knew there could be no 
possible doubt as to my being actually on the very 
spot where the greatest boon of mercy had been 
bestowed upon mankind—the great work of 
Redemption completed, though everything about 
and around me was purely of a very modem 
date. I asked for the Temple, and the finger of 
my guide pointed to a minaret. I thought that 
at least the Holy Sepulchre, hewn out of a rock, 
would be aloof from the busy hum and infidel 
touch of the Gentile races that thronged the street; 
but, on the contrary, it was situated in the very 
centre of the noisest and most crowded part of 
the city. Here venders of every kind of saleable 
article drove, to all appearances, a thriving trade. 
The speculative hadji, not long since returned 
from Mecca, was making ample amends for the 
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hardships endured in his pilgrimage, in the profits 
yielded him by the sale of his coloured beads, and 
fans, and spices, oil of roses, and sandalwood, all 
articles much in demand amongst the Humum 
(vapour-bath) going ladies of the various Turkish 
harems. Long-bearded Jews were squabbling with 
money-changers about the intrinsic value and 
weight of Turkish gold coins which had been 
undergoing in their hard grip that scientific process 
vulgarly called sweating, i. e., being placed in some 
terrifically strong acid, whereby about a farthing’s- 
worth of gold-dust was gained upon a sovereign. 
Old women were selling sweetmeats, in form and 
colour not unlike the misshapen clay pellets that 
ragged children in dirty puddles are addicted to 
on a rainy day. Meagre dogs were engaged in 
deadly conflict over some well-gnawed bone. Men 
and women and children of all nations, and in 
every costume of the Levant, were laughing and 
talking and quarrelling, while camel-drivers in 
sheep-skin cloaks, old and filthy, brushed by you 
rather too closely for your personal comfort. The 
heat of the day and the clouds of tormenting flies, 
added to the busy scenes of life, barter and of 
uproar, effectually dismantled the place of sacred 
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associations, and made it still more difficult to 
believe that this spot was, beyon4 all contradiction, 
the site of that greatest of all great miracles, the 
vanquishing of death and its thousand terrors. 

I had hardly a wish to enter into the precincts 
of the building. Whilst I looked on it from 
without, there might still remain some faint ideal 
semblance of the wonderful and surpassing sanctity 
of the place, but of the interior I had little expecta¬ 
tions. Still I could hardly retrace my steps from 
the very threshold of what millions had, for ages 
past, undergone every privation to visit, without first 
entering; and so I followed my guide through the 
porch. I saw all that others have so often seen, 
and what so many writers have but too truly 
described. I beheld the very tomb of Him that 
had been led like a lamb to the slaughter, and I 
stooped down and reverently kissed the stones that 
encompassed that most hallowed spot on earth. 
And then I saw how the sepulchre had been defiled 
by superstition, I looked upon the contrivances of 
hollow and deceitful priestcraft, designed to impose 
upon the ignorant credulity of the Greek and the 
Armenian Churches. Crowds of fanatics annually 
flock hither to light their candles at what they 
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conceive to be a celestial flame, and, in the press, f 
thousands have been trodden down and squeezed to I 
death. Yet the impudent imposition, still fully in 
practice, can be instantly detected! 

I was never present in Jerusalem at the cele¬ 
bration of Easter myself, but Dr. Esperon, who 
had often been an eye-witness, informed me that 
after the celebration of high mass, the Greek 
Patriarch or Bishop, accompanied by a Turkish 
authority, descends into the sepulchre, in the 
centre of which there is a small opening through 
which a taper can be inserted. When the crowd 
is in the height of excitement and expectation, their 
attention is suddenly drawn off by the prayers and 
exclamations of the numerous priests and lay- 
brothers ; a simultaneous rush is then made 
towards the sepulchre, and in the confusion that 
ensues to secure the nearest places, a sudden 
noise like the rumbling of distant thunder is 
heard; the Patriarch lights his candle by the aid 
of a lucifer match, and thrusts it adroitly through 
the crevice in the tomb: at that instant cries of 
“ the fire, the holy fire has fallen!” resound 
through the place. The pilgrims light their 
candles, and from their candles others again are 
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lit, and so till the whole place is in a perfect blaze 
of illumination; and this is the main object in 
view with Greek and Armenian pilgrims. As for 
the candles thus lit, they are very soon afterwards 
extinguished, and they remain as relics, prized 
above all others. Each man is generally provided 
with half a dozen candles, and when he returns to 
his village and his home, these are the most 
precious trophies he has to produce. They are a 
kind of diploma, which entitles him to prefix the 
honourable distinction of Moxy or Hadjii to his 
name. They are lit and held over his head, 
and over his bride, when he is married; they 
serve as tapers at the baptism of his children; 
when extinguished, they are hung over the thres¬ 
hold of his door, and serve as a safeguard against 
all evil intruders, and goblins, and ghosts; 
and when eventually he sets forth on his last 
earthly pilgrimage, and sickness, and pain, and 
trembling, and sorrow are the sole companions of 
his dread journey, then the priest will hold up 
the remains of these relics before his already half- 
glazed eye, and they cheer and support him in 
his gloomy passage through the valley of the 
shadow of death. The last service these candles 
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render, is when, once more lit, they are carefully 
placed at the head and the feet of him who shall 
never see light again; and here they burn lower 
and lower through the long hours of the night till 
they expire. 

I really believe that the great mass of Greek 
and Armenian pilgrims visit the Holy City from 
purely religious motives ; and they imagine that the 
greatest boon conferred upon themselves and their 
children is the privilege of being enabled to do so. 
I have known poor peasants who could hardly 
subsist on their daily earnings, and who at best 
managed to live but from hand to mouth, stint 
themselves of many of the commonest necessaries 
of life, in order that they might lay by a sufficient 
sum to enable them to reach the sepulchre of the 
Redeemer. But it requires long and undeviating 
perseverance to accomplish this end, for a pilgri¬ 
mage to Jerusalem is to them a costly undertaking, 
not so much from the personal expense attendant 
on the journey, as from the money extorted from 
them in the shape of free-will offerings, which are 
presented to the priesthood for the nominal 
purpose of supporting the numerous shrines and 
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ehurches dedicated to saints and apostles and 
defunct patriarchs. 

The Syrian Greek women are particularly strict 
and scrupulous in the performance of all the 
slightest rites and ceremonies connected with 
their creed, and there is nothing they delight in 
more than frequent pilgrimages to Jerusalem. I 
was intimately acquainted with one old lady in 
Scanderoon, who was passionately given to the 
rigid observance of fasts and saints’ days. Poor, 
amiable old creature! in her own rights, as far as 
age and ugliness were concerned, she ought to 
have been enrolled and canonized as a saint her¬ 
self, years before she bestowed her virgin heart 
upon the worldly-minded man she had been wedded 
to; but hers had been a love match—a pure love 
match—as far, at least, as regarded her part in it. 
How else could she have been brought to love and 
obey a husband almost young enough to be her 
son, and to endow him with all her worldly riches ? 
—which, by the way, were very considerable for 
such a place as Scanderoon. Her husband held a 
high official post, and was looked up to and 
reverenced by his fever-stricken townsmen as a 
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very great personage. He was head interpreter to 
the factors for the merchants of Aleppo residing at 
Scanderoon, which brought him in frequent com¬ 
munication with the local Turkish authorities, 
giving him great influence in the town. He was 
a sufferer from the local tertian-ague; and at the 
time I made his acquaintance, had passed what I 
should term the prime of life, and was withering 
rather rapidly on a sapless trunk. The lady was 
certainly on the shady side of fifty. As she had 
married him for love, he, of course, had married her 
for gain, and neither had any right to complain of 
a want of affectionate regard. Unhappily no off¬ 
spring had blessed their union; and this was a sad 
slur upon them in an Oriental country,where married 
people are expected to have a quiver full of children. 
The husband bore up gallantly against the misfor¬ 
tune, but not so the wife. She grew very melan¬ 
choly on the subject, till one day she luckily 
bethought her of Sarah and her old age, and the 
result was an immediate pilgrimage to Jerusalem. 
Whether she expected to meet heavenly messengers, 
and come back and populate the village with her 
progeny, I am unable to state distinctly; but I am 
pretty certain she entertained some very sanguine 
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expectations. Be this as it may, the conduct of 
her husband was handsome in the extreme. He 
spared no expense to get her away, when, in a sym¬ 
pathetic strain of feeling, he bethought himself of 
Abraham and Hagar, and was comforted in perspec¬ 
tive by a handmaid who might console him, in case 
of accident, for the loss of his saintly wife. After 
a few months, however, Madame returned, though 
with e'vident symptoms of having been very much 
shaken by sea and land joumeyings. With the 
exception of this event, nothing occurred to inter¬ 
rupt the monotony of their lives. Summer, with 
its attendant fevers, came and went, leaving the 
old lady much improved in health, to the great 
annoyance of the disappointed husband. Autumn, 
when leaves fall, and broken constitutions gather 
up their legs and give up the race of life, seemed to 
bring new strength to the venerable plant; and 
instead of wintry winds congealing the blood in 
her veins, they seemed nearly to bring back her 
bloom. The husband was almost driven to dis¬ 
traction ; and the poor handmaid destined, he had 
foolishly and fondly hoped, to succeed his aged 
partner in his household, became more beautiful 
from day to day, drawing suitors by scores to her 
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feet—fine, handsome, robust young fellows, who 
were dangerous rivals at any period of life, and 
more so in its decline. But the pomps and 
vanities of this wicked world, and the overpower¬ 
ing love of gold, were worshipped even in such a 
place as Scanderoon; and who could compare 
with the great Tuijoman in regard to wealth or 
distinction. 

The season again came round, and by force 
of argument, in which the priest, who was bribed, 
strenuously joined, the good old woman was per¬ 
suaded to set forth on a second religious expedi¬ 
tion. The weather proved tempestuous and rainy. 
The pilgrims were rocked to and fro on the ocean, 
and suffered from innumerable ills by land. Even 
fever raged amongst them; and children and 
hale young persons were stricken by the malady 
and speedily succumbed. Tidings of these mis¬ 
haps reached the ears of the anxious husband, 
who caused a requiem to be chanted in the Greek 
church; for perhaps, as he feelingly observed, his 
poor wife might chance to be amongst the num¬ 
ber departed. The old l?dy, however, had no 
such intention at that time, and in due course 
she was restored to the arms of her Benedict, 
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having accomplished the journey in safety. Fear 
and suffering had, however, left indelible marks 
on her now deeply furrowed face and wasted 
frame. Number three is universally acknow¬ 
ledged to possess a mystic character; and a third 
pilgrimage could, the husband thought, scarcely 
fail to be productive of beneficial results. Accord¬ 
ingly it was duly undertaken, but, alas for the 
shortsightedness of mortals! the pilgrim had hardly 
reached the Holy City, when a direful pestilence 
broke out in Scanderoon, and the Tuijoman, so 
impatient for the departure of his wife, was 
amongst the first that found a resting-place in the 
swampy burial-ground of the Greek church. The 
maiden who had fondly hoped to revel in the 
enjoyment of his riches, wept tears of disappoint¬ 
ment, and bestowed her fair hand on the first 
bold youth that offerred marriage. And the old 
widow, who has fairly established her claim to 
canonization, has put off the time for assuming 
those honours sine die, intending to enjoy the 
unlimited control of her earthly possessions, with¬ 
out further exposure to peril or discomfort, so 
long as life shall remain. 

Such is my experience of the ignorant bigotry 
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of the poor Greek women, who are subjects of a 
Turkish sovereign ; but what will the reader say 
when I mention as a fact, that enlightened and 
educated Europeans have even surpassed them in 
their absurd fanaticism, with regard to the inter¬ 
pretation of Scripture passages relative to the 
present and future state of Jerusalem ? A very 
ludicrous incident occurred not many years past. 
Two reverends were travelling through Palestine : 
one was a very clever man, well known to all 
Europe; his companion was a stranger who had 
worked himself up to a pitch almost verging on 
insanity, from deep studies of the Prophecies 
and Revelations. They were accompanied by a 
skilful draughtsman, whose duty it was to make 
sketches of the noted towns and villages through 

which they passed. One day while Mr. de C-, 

the draughtsman, was occupied in making a sketch 
of the Mount of Olives, he was interrupted and 
annoyed by the ludicrous sight of the Rev. 
stranger rushing up the hill at the top of his 
speed without hat or spectacles (both of which he 
had lost in running), shouting loudly, and waving 

his hands to Mr. de C-to make all possible 

haste in preparing drawing materials for the pur- 
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pose of drawing what proved to be an invisible 
picture. 

“ There it is,” he cried; “ the New City—the 
New City of the Bride ! don’t you see it in the 
clouds ?” 

But these incoherent exclamations, uttered at 
the top of his voice by the breathless missionary, 
gave way to excessive wrath when he found Mr. 

de C- quite unable to distinguish even one 

faint outline of the glorious picture conjured up by 

his heated imagination. Mr. de C-- is still 

in the East, and can vouch for the truth of this 
anecdote. 

After a minute survey of the Church of the 
Holy Sepulchre, and the pictures and relics, crosses 
and rosaries, of several other churches and con¬ 
vents, and with a small boy’s-load of sanctified 
soap (like bits of bad cheese), mother-o’-pearl shells 
friars’ beads, crosses, and candles, and little tin 
cannisters of holy water, which were carefully 
sealed to prevent imposition, I retraced my steps 
to my landlord’s, of the Tadmor or Palmyra Hotel, 
and hinted that tiffin would be acceptable. But 
tiffin was Hebrew to mine host, though the more 
intelligible term “ lunch ” soon procured me sup- 
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plies; and, after a smoke and short siesta, which 
my fatigue rendered necessary, I found myself in 
fit condition to pay a visit to our Consul, and 
present my credentials, in the shape of a letter of 
introduction. 

The Consulate, as already observed, is situated 
in the body of the new Protestant Cathedral; and I 
found Mr. Finn, the Consul, seated in his office. 
The amiable qualities of this gentleman are too 
well known to need description here, and my pen 
could give but a very insufficient record of his 
excellence, though in gratitude for the many 
kindnesses shown me during my sojourn at Jeru¬ 
salem, I cannot pass it by in silence. One may, 
indeed, travel over many a long mile of this bleak 
and uncharitable world before meeting his equal, 
either as regards his official capacity or his private 
worth as a gentleman an cl friend. 

The cathedral is a beautiful structure, and 
stands out strikingly from amongst the uncouth 
specimens of Ottoman architecture that surround 
it. During the Easter season, I was told that the 
congregation occasionally amounted to nearly three 
hundred souls, Protestants by baptism, birth, or 
inclination. The Bishop and his pastors have a 
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hard field to labour in; for Moslem, Greek, 
Armenian, Marionite, and Fellah, and especially 
the Jews, are so difficult of conviction in a creed 
so palpably differing from their own ideas and 
traditions, that it would indeed apparently be 
easier for a camel to go through the eye of a 
needle than for them to embrace the Protestant 
faith. However, this ministry is one not to be 
abandoned, and success will be a rich reward to 
the most toilsome labours. 

Amongst the many places I visited, as being 
connected with sacred or ancient history, was the 
site of Pilate’s Hall, pointed out to me with as 
much assurance as if my informant spoke from 
personal recollection. But I shall not stop to 
describe these places, which, however interesting 
they may be to some, I considered as of a very 
apocryphal character. 

It would be a difficult task to give anything 
like a correct census of the inhabitants or popu¬ 
lation of Jerusalem, because, with very few excep¬ 
tions, it consists of a migratory people, wandering 
upon the face of the earth. Jews and Jewesses, 
who, in their excessive old age, arrive, and per¬ 
haps survive their arrival a day, a week, or a 
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month or two at the furthest ; pilgrims, who 
either die, or stay but a short time; travellers of 
every European nation; Turkish authorities, sub¬ 
ject to annual removal; doctors, merchants, shop¬ 
keepers, pedlars, and publicans, whose stay is 
entirely dependent upon the success of their spe¬ 
culative schemes. Those who may be reckoned 
amongst the permanent inhabitants are first, the 
missionaries and clergy of every creed, who seldom 
remove anywhere unless it be to the other world; 
and secondly, the mendicants, who derive a thriv¬ 
ing trade in charity, among strangers and pil¬ 
grims, both of whom, if anything in this world 
will dispose them to be compassionate, yield to 
the emotion on this sacred spot. 

Jerusalem, as may be supposed, has but little 
commerce. People are more disposed, while here, 
to repent hard bargains than to make them, 
though nevertheless some few individuals there 
are, who set conscience and its low, still voice at 
defiance, and feel little or no regret at making 
you pay one hundred per cent, above value for a 
badly-imitated pot of “Warren’s jet blacking.” 
Jaffa, supplies the principal wants of the markets ; 
and grey domestics, as well as grey patriarchs, are 
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to be seen in the bazaars. Egypt sends rice, and 
the surrounding villages cattle and wheat. Broad¬ 
cloths have been known to come from Caipha to 
form winding-sheets for such as may require that 
least agreeable of all human necessities. 

Petrified olives have been collected in large 
quantities near Jerusalem, and in the country 
round Beyrout; and these, when slit, form rare and 
curious pavements for the terraces of the wealthier 
Jews. Some of these have been shipped to 
Europe for the same purpose, and I was informed 
that the first speculator in this article amassed a 
considerable fortune. 

There is one feature in Jerusalem, or rather 
amongst its migratory and stationary population, 
which strikes forcibly those who have frequented 
and dwelt in other towns under the Ottoman 
jurisdiction; and that is the species of strange so¬ 
lemnity which protrudes itself in every action, word, 
and deed of the Orientals. You ask a man the 
way to any given street or house; and he answers 
you with a solemn flourish of the hand, like a 
ghost alluding to a tombstone. You inquire the 
news of the day; and the answer is sure to be 
some recent miracle performed by the finger of a 
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saint, greatly celebrated for curing every human 
ill. You propose a walk, and your friend or 
guide leads you to a church or cemetery, as full of 
gloomy records as the space can register. Music 
would soothe your mind, or lull sorrowful reflec¬ 
tions, and a requiem is forthwith chanted — a 
veritable dirge! sung only as Syrians can sing. 
But remember, this refers only to the native 
Christians, and perhaps some of the Jews. The 
rifraff, Ionian and Maltese cut-throats and rene¬ 
gades, sing comic songs upon the tomb-stones of 
saints, and dance polkas and jigs where only 
prayer should be heard. Example, however, has 
a due effect even amongst these wretches, though 
on dark nights, when they imagine themselves 
secure and unobserved, some of them indulge in 
t the greatest atrocities. 

So much has been said of Jerusalem, the 
Jordan, and the Holy Villages, in prose and verse, 
from the earliest ages to the present time, that it 
would be presumption on my part to attempt to 
enter into any elaborate description of them. 
Suffice it to say, that I visited them all, the Dead 
Sea, Jordan, Bethlehem, and the other places 
noted in Sacred Writ; and having once done so, I 
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must candidly confess that it would require a very 
urgent motive indeed ever to induce me to repeat 
the visit—at least, unless some miraculous changes 
were effected in the climate, the method of tra¬ 
velling, and the nature of these countries and their 
inhabitants. Most true is it, that it is a great sa¬ 
tisfaction to know that I have been there, and 
that I have undergone all the miseries and suffer¬ 
ings of such an expedition ; but further than this, 
I have no bright recollections of pleasant scenes, 
or happy hours, experienced during my tour. 
Parching heat and intolerable thirst, the dusty 
wilderness, stumbling and jaded horses, the vain 
shelter of tents, the by no means vain stings of 
fleas, flies, and their coadjutors and accomplices; 
the fights with muleteers, and the impositions of 
divers hirelings, make up the sum of my recol¬ 
lections, to which I may add a fever I caught by 
bathing in the Jordan, and which has clung to me 
till my safe arrival home—a favour seldom ac¬ 
corded to other Europeans similarly situated, as 
they are almost invariably, and in a very few days, 
relieved from their torments by death. 

1 may here be permitted to offer a few words 
of advice to young and inexperienced travellers in 
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Palestine. Young men fresh from college, and 
ever accustomed to one of the most healthy 
climates in the world, forget on reaching the 
East that they have there to contend with many 
hitherto unknown evils, and vainly imagine that 
they can engage in the same violent exercise, 
and in some cases excesses, which they were wont 
with impunity to indulge in at home. Hence, 
they over-heat and over-exert themselves; their 
main object in prosecuting their travels apparently 
being a wish to accomplish a long journey in 
as short a space as is practicable, and they 
gallop over parched plains and scorched mountain- 
passes during the very hottest hours of the sultriest 
day. They encamp or bivouac when overcome 
with fatigue and heat under the cool shade of 
some umbrageous tree, where the insidious breeze 
tempts them, heated and perspiring though they 
be, to throw off their coats and heavier garments, 
and revel momentarily in the luxury of shirt¬ 
sleeves tucked up to the elbow, and shirt-collars 
thrown carelessly open; while others, unable to 
resist the temptation offered by some river or 
stream, plunge in its waters, and in the temporal 
enjoyment of its refreshing coolness, forget the 
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many serious consequences that may, and, in 
almost every instance, do inevitably ensue. Go 
and look over the thickly set tombstones in the 
churchyard attached to the American Mission 
Chapel at Beyrout, and every third stone will mark 
the early doom of some thoughtless young man, 
who from want of common care in diet, in exer¬ 
cise, and in exposure to a climate ever baneful 
to English constitutions, has paid a heavy tribute 
indeed for imprudence and sheer thoughtlessness. 

In travelling in Syria and Palestine persons 
should adapt themselves as much as lie in their 
power to the customs of the native inhabitants: 
mark for instance the wary carefulness with which 
a Turk will set out on ever so short a journey. 
His head is carefully enveloped in the folds of 
a white turban, with, maybe, a Boshe'a or large 
silk handkerchief tied loosely over it, and his body 
is enveloped, during the hottest weather, in cloaks 
and Meshlahs , a species of light over-all. The 
hotter the weather, the more numerous will be 
these coverings; and the result is, that however 
fiefce the rays of the sun may be, they become 
impotent before reaching his skin. The Turk 
never suffers from that scorching feverish heat 
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to which Europeans are exposed by their lighter 
clothing; and when he rests under some cool and 
inviting shade, in place of stripping off his many 
apparently superfluous coats, he will in all pro¬ 
bability put on an additional one, and wait till the 
circulation is restored to its natural flow. Then 
and only then will he commence, and that by 
degrees, to divest himself of cloaks and coats, 
so that he has nothing to fear from any sudden 
check caused by too hasty exposure to the air. 
Then mark his diet: frugal in the extreme, during 
the heat of the day. At sunrise he will content 
himself with a small cup of coffee and an atom of 
bread, or perhaps a bowl of fresh milk; at mid-day 
or thereabouts he stops for his breakfast, a few 
dried fruits, a piece of a water-melon, and another 
small cup of coffee will satisfy his cravings; and 
he then waits till night fall, and when he has 
fairly encamped for the night, and placed every¬ 
thing in its proper position, his horse, his bed, his 
saddle-bags, his pipe, he bestirs himself about 
his dinner. If good meat be procurable in the 
village where he finds himself, he buys it: if 
not, a fowl, and with stewed flesh and boiled rice, 
he makes one good and hearty meal, after which 
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he washes his hands and feet, performs his 
orisons, smokes a meditative pipe, and then tucks 
himself up in his bed, wisely determined to sleep 
in spite of the invading army of fleas which 
are only waiting the signal of his lying down 
to commence a .general attack. But Turks and 
Asiatics are accustomed to fleas from their earliest 
youth, and their stings are to them in every sense 
a mere fleabite, besides which Nature and the 
climate they inhabit have rendered their skins 
almost invulnerable; and by early dawn they are 
up again and doing, as fresh and as lively as 
larks. Ill-health is among them scarcely known, 
and they seldom or never fall victims to those 
fevers which are so fatal to our own countrymen. 
Let the English traveller watch how the Turk 
journeys; and the best advice I can offer him is. 
“ Go thou and do likewise.” 

We are told in Acts, that “ the angel of the Lord 
spake unto Philip, saying, Arise, and go towards 
the south unto the way that goeth down from 
Jerusalem unto Gaza, which is desert ; and he 
arose and went.” I followed in the track of Philip’s 
footsteps, and the road and the country were still 
desert. I crossed the stream in which the eunuch 
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from Ethiopia had been baptized—and I, a solitary 
traveller, stricken with fever and weakness and 
fatigue, with many a mile betwixt myself and 
anything approaching to civilization, despite the 
warnings of my servant and muleteer, and contrary 
to the small, still whispers of prudence, I bathed 
in this very stream, and most strange to say, 
suffered no harm by my temerity. I reached 
Gaza on the aftemooon of the second day, and 
being pretty well tired of the discomforts attending 
land travelling, gladly availed myself of the 
opportunity offered by a small Arab felucca, 
which was to sail direct for Caipha the evening 
after my arrival. The Reis, or Captain, of this 
boat was summoned into the awful presence of 
the quarantine authorities, and amongst other 
stipulations the wretch entered into, there was one 
special item, viz., that the boat should carry no 
other passengers besides myself and my servant. 
“ Allah Rassi (by my head), it shall be as you 
desire,” was his oft-repeated asseveration, notwith¬ 
standing which, however, when no remedy for the 
evil could be suggested, and no aid procured, I 
found, to my vexation, on arriving at the water’s 
edge, and stepping on board the felucca, that it 
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was so full of passengers of divers genders, ay, 
and nations, that I must fain content myself with 
a very small space, and with my knees nearly 
touching my nose, suffer martyrdom during the 
whole passage. Men, women, and children were 
forced to sit so long in such queer positions, that 
their limbs became almost useless from cramp, and 
a few old women roared again with anguish, 
as they were ever and anon seized with agonising 
pangs, the tortures of which they had no means 
of alleviating or getting rid of, till we should touch 
terra firma again. The beauty and serenity of the 
night contrasted strangely with our own personal 
feelings : I was alternately a prey to excessive pain 
and excessive wrath. The breeze swept mildly 
along the surface of the ocean, and there was just 
sufficient wind to put the little boat to her utmost 
speed as she skimmed lightly over the unruffled 
waters. The only discordant sounds that inter¬ 
rupted the stillness of the night, were the groans 
of the suffering passengers, and occasional gruff 
snatches of some Syrian nautical air, which the 
Reis indulged in at intervals of about every ten 
minutes. It was long past midnight ere slumber 
visited my eyes, but at last I went off into as 
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sound a sleep as ever mortal enjoyed; and when 
I opened my eyes again, it was to discover, to my 
infinite delight, that the distance had been run, 
and that the felucca, which was not much bigger 
than a ship’s long-boat, was carefully beached in 
a secure sandy spot, just under the dilapidated 
walls of the little town of Caipha. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

CAIPHA AND MOUNT CARMEL. 

Caipha—The rising town—Character of the population— 
Struggle for lighters—Ludicrous situation of an English 
Captain—Description of the scenery—Disappointment 
—The Custom House—A Syrian Casino. 

The modem town, or, more properly speaking 
village, of Caipha, is situated close to the water’s 
edge, and within half an hour’s walk of the rocky 
pathway which leads up to the Deyer of Mar Elias, 
a convent perched on the most conspicuous point 
of the far-famed Mount Carmel. The ruins of 
the ancient city are still to be seen, but its position 
could never have been so eligible for commercial 
purposes as that of the new and thriving town. 
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Not four years ago, Caipha was an insignificant 
fishing village, with a population of little more 
than two hundred souls, and resorted to only by 
small Arab boats, or vessels that sought protection 
from the inclemency of the weather in its safe and 
commodious harbour. At the present day its 
population may be reckoned at three thousand; 
and houses and huts cannot be fast enough con¬ 
structed to afford shelter to the numerous new 
settlers that arrive almost daily. From the middle 
of September up to the middle of November, 1850, 
a space of only two months, no less than eight 
English vessels, whose joint measurement amounted 
to about two thousand three hundred tons, loaded 
at Caipha eighteen thousand quarters of wheat for 
Falmouth and Cork alone, and besides these, there 
were several large Greek vessels for Bristol and 
the north of Ireland. Such a sudden start of 
trade on a gigantic scale, brought numerous specu¬ 
lating Arabs from the surrounding villages, who 
found it best suited their convenience to fix their 
permanent abode within the walls of Caipha itself. 
Every one, even the most wretched and destitute, 
found ample employment for themselves and 
families; the men and boys worked as labourers 
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in assisting the numerous masons employed upon 
new buildings; the more robust became porters 
and watermen; and the women and girls were 
actively engaged from sunrise to sundown in sifting 
wheat and sessame seed at the various warehouses 
of the merchants. Yet notwithstanding the daily 
influx of strangers, ready and eager to find employ¬ 
ment, the trade grew faster upon the town than 
its rapidly increasing population, so that merchants 
and ships were absolutely at a stand-still for want 
of hands. The natives being well aware of the 
power they were thus invested with, refused to 
work except at the most exorbitant rates. 
Merchants were bound down to time by charter 
parties, and they had no alternative left them but 
to agree to these rates. I have known porters who 
carried sacks of wheat from a warehouse not 
twenty yards'from the landing-place, gain as much 
as from thirty to forty shillings a day, a sum 
hardly gained by a month’s labour at any other 
port in the Mediterranean. These creatures, who 
a few months before had crawled about from door 
to door begging a morsel of bread to appease the 
cravings of hunger, grew insolent in proportion as 
their independence increased; and I have seen Arab 
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merchants who were tortured out of their existence 
by the masters of the English vessels consigned 
to their houses, actually crave as a favour of these 
porters to carry down their grain for a sum 
twenty times the amount ordinarily given. 

There are not more than ten available boats 
belonging to the port of Caipha, a number totally 
insufficient to supply the vessels loading, with their 
cargoes. I have seen as many as thirty sail at 
anchor at the same period, all endeavouring to 
complete their cargoes as speedily as they pos¬ 
sibly could; and confusion and quarrels arising 
from competition, and rivalry amongst the dif¬ 
ferent parties, whose interests were concerned, 
were not only of frequent occurrence, but produc¬ 
tive of very serious results. The want of a 
British Consular Agent or Vice-Consul was much 
felt by the masters of the English vessels in port. 
Caipha was under the jurisdiction of the Vice- 
Consul of Acre, a Mr. Finzy, of the Hebrew 
persuasion, an excellent old man in his own quiet 
way; but having a large family and a house to sup¬ 
port at Acre, and moreover not being in the 
receipt of any salary or stipendiary allowance, it ill 
suited either his convenience or purse to maintain a 
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distinct establishment at Caipha. Hence his visits 
to that port were very rare indeed, and only under¬ 
taken on Sundays, or when any very pressing 
emergency (such as the departure of an English 
vessel) required his immediate presence. Of a 
Sunday he was certain of not being mixed up in 
the interminable quarrels that were of hourly 
occurrence between British shipmasters and the 
skippers of Greek and foreign vessels. At other 
times, he terminated his business with vessels, on 
the point of sailing, as speedily as the case would 
admit of. He endorsed the articles, drew up the 
bill of health, pocketed the fees, and galloped 
back to Acre before others were aware of his 
proximity; consequently, there was no British 
authority continually on the spot to interfere, 
and prevent the serious disturbances that took 
place. And all these disturbances were to be 
traced to the one absorbing evil—namely, the 
want of a sufficient number of boats. But this is 
unfortunately an evil which admits of no imme¬ 
diate remedy, for the landing-place is entirely 
wedged in by rocks, having only one en¬ 
trance into a little space or basin, which could 
never be made to contain more than four boats at 
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a time; therefore, until some enterprising indi¬ 
vidual can be induced to build a jetty or small 
breakwater, beyond this ledge of rocks, the nature 
of the beach forbids any hopes of amelioration. 
The presence, however, of a British’ authority, 
who, from his official position must needs com¬ 
mand the respect of all parties, would be produc¬ 
tive of incalculable service in furthering the 
interests of English merchants and shipmasters. 

From what occurred during my stay at 
Caipha, I am only astonished that bloodshed and 
murder have not been of frequent occurrence. 
According to the custom established at Caipha, 
any man who succeeds in being the first party to 
deposit or empty out a sack of grain in a boat, 
has an indisputable right to make use of that 
boat for the trip; but, on its return from the 
ship, it is freed from this appropriation, and is 
again open to seizure. A most diverting sight 
is to see the numerous merchants, clerks, ship- 
brokers, and skippers, screaming out offers at the 
highest pitch of their voices to the unconscious 
boatmen, who are yet far beyond the reach of all 
sound. Some are perched on the bank over the 
Custom-house gate; others are on the landing 
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stairs; a few are seated on the ledge of rocks 
which run parallel with the town ; and one or two, 
more hardy than the rest, are wading out into the 
sea, in the hope of being able to take forcible 
possession of the prize. Meanwhile, some twenty 
porters, each carrying for different warehouses, are 
jostling and hustling one another on the very 
slippery steps from which goods are embarked, 
each determined in his own mind to be the first 
to throw in the sack, or to perish in the attempt; 
and the sudden disappearance of a man, sack and 
all, who has lost his balance, and fallen into the 
water, is not at all a rare spectacle at Caipha. 
On such occasions, a fight generally ensues, at 
first confined to the man who fell into the water 
and the porter who was the cause of his mishap; 
and, as a natural consequence, the heavily-laden 
man is sure to meet a similar fate to that which 
he had occasioned his neighbour. Then the war 
becomes general. The two clerks who keep tally, 
and the two merchants who are shipping, and the 
two captains on board whose ships the lost grain 
was to be shipped, all fall to at once, and keep at it 
tooth and nail. Amidst the uproar and confu¬ 
sion that ensues the anxiously-expected boat 
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touches the land, and is instantly pounced upon 
by some man more wary than his neighbours, 
who has kept aloof from the others in some 
hidden nook or comer, and who rushes into the 
boat at the peril of his life, when, having safely 
deposited the bag of wheat, he proclaims his 
victory by shouting out the name of the lucky 
individual he carries for. 

This law of usage was in a certain measure 
respected; but I saw several instances occur of its 
infringement. So long as Mr. Averino, the 
Russian Consular Agent, or any other European 
merchant or agent, was on the spot, it was never 
violated; but when these chanced to be all absent, 
very tumultuous scenes ensued. On one occasion, 
the Captain of an English barque had gained 
indisputable right to one of the lighters; for not 
only had he placed his wheat in her, but he left 
one of the ship’s sailors to watch over his prize. 
Feeling himself secure on this point, he trotted 
into the town to hunt for porters, to carry down 
the wheat from his consignee’s warehouse. I 
have already stated that the number of hands was 
far from meeting the demand, and porters were 
not only at a premium, as regarded their wages, 
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but they were actually obliged to be run after, and 
seized, and forced into the service. For this pur¬ 
pose, different parties were on the look-out for 
them on their return from the landing-place; and 
the porters were so well aware of this fact, that 
the instant they had rid themselves of a load, they 
took to their heels, and ran a race through the 
town in the hope of reaching some friend’s 
house. A legion, however, was lying in wait, and 
hotly pursued them; and the first man that over¬ 
took a porter buffeted and scuffled with him, till 
he gained possession of the cords with which the 
sacks are carried down. This object once achieved, 
the porter was at a nonplus, and had nothing for 
it, but to submit tamely to his fate, and follow his 
vanquisherw hithersoever he led him. 

I have witnessed most ludicrous races of this 
description. Men pouncing out from comers of 
streets, like spiders upon incautious flies, and nearly 
throttling their unfortunate victims, in order to 
obtain possession of their insignia of office. The 
captain of the barque had, on the occasion I allude 
to, just succeeded in capturing a draft of porters— 
but the chase had been a stem chase, and a long 
one ; the weather was sultry, and the skipper was 
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perfectly breathless with his exertions. He was 
in a towering passion, and did not know exactly 
how, or on whom to wreak his wrath, and in his 
excitement had nearly throttled his captive, by 
taking what he termed a double turn, with his 
bony fist inserted in the porter’s shirt collar. 
Judge, then, of his indignation on finding that 
the crew of a Greek vessel had not only taken 
possession of the boat lawfully his own, but coolly 
thrown the sailor whom he had put into pos¬ 
session, and all his wheat, into the sea. This 

% 

insult was not to be brooked. Fists were 
flourished on one side, and stilettos on the other; 
and had they come to actual blows, murder must 
have inevitably ensued. The timely interposition 
of the Greek Consul and some merchants hap¬ 
pily prevented a collision; but such is the forgiving 
nature of sailors of every nation, that the last 
time I saw these very parties, who were ready to 
cut each other’s throats, so long as their separate 
interests clashed, they were cosily seated round 
a ricketty table in the only casino at Caipha, 
drinking grog and smoking cigars, and wishing 
each other every happiness that the world could 
bestow. 
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The trade is annually augmenting, and as a 
natural result, the difficulty of loading must in 
proportion increase, unless stringent measures are 
adopted to prevent the growing evil. At a very 
small outlay, Caipha might be made one of the 
securest ports on the coast of Syria. The holding 
ground is excellent, and the shipping in great 
measure protected by nature from the prevalent 
storms of the Mediterranean. 

The view of Caipha from the shipping is 
extremely picturesque. The abrupt little conical 
hill, which rears itself immediately behind the white 
buildings, thickly dotted with olive-trees, and with 
the remains of an old watch-tower half way up, from 
either side of which the walls that encompass the 
town are distinctly visible; the fine sandy beach 
that extends on the Acre side as far as the eye can 
discern; the bold striking outline of Carmel, 
dipping abruptly into the ocean; the clear blue 
horizon, speckled with the snowy-white sails of 
distant vessels; the gracefully drooping palm-trees, 
and the vast variety of shade and colour afforded 
by the bush and trees spread along the sea-side: 
these objects, thrown into one picture, give it the 
appearance of a terrestrial paradise. But once set 
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your foot on shore, and the bright delusion 
vanishes. Sight and smell are equally offended, 
and when you step from the boat upon the 
slippery landing-place, you are immediately per¬ 
suaded that Caipha is, after all, nothing more than 
a very miserable and filthy village. 

The first gate you pass through after touching 
terra firma, is distinguished by the title of Custom¬ 
house, and under its arches, seated on a well- 
worn carpet, is no less a personage than the 
collector of the customs himself. He is, or at 
least was, a careworn individual, with a beard 
and moustache turned prematurely grey, and from 
his appearance, you conclude that he has long 
since relinquished all hopes of earthly enjoyment 
or peace. His natural voice has departed, and in 
lieu thereof he possesses a husky growl, which is, 
however, seldom brought into play, unless to 
terrify small children, who assemble in this vicinity 
to gather up the grain which is scattered about. 
On your right hand, in passing the gate, are two 
wretched little hovels—which, nevertheless, occupy 
the most agreeable site in Caipha, being detached 
from all other buildings and open to the pure sea 
breeze. Before you is an open space of ground, a 
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kind of square, the usual resting-place of caravans 
when they arrive too late in the evening to reach 
their own village before night-fall. This spot 
may be considered the greatest nuisance in the 
place; for the miasma arising from the accumu¬ 
lated filth of some hundreds of camels and mules, 
packed in a very limited space, is frightful beyond 
conception. To the right is the native Khan or 
Caffine, devoted to the use of indigent native 
travellers. Beyond, are a couple of granaries, 
with a broken wall intervening, over which you 
may scramble, if you are sure-footed, into the 
garden of the Greek casino; but there is a deep 
well on one side, and an empty pit on the other, 
into one or the other of which you are sure to 
pitch, if you lose your balance. To the left there 
is another granary, and beyond, the walls of the 
town, and the Acre gate. This gate is shut at 
night and opened at sunrise, ostensibly for the 
security of Caipha, and is guarded by a sleepy 
soldier, in very rusty accoutrements, who labours 
under the delusion that he is rendering great 
service to the State and to the Sultan, by never 
letting any one in or out of the gate after or before 
the proper hour, the fact having never entered his 
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brains, that scores of denizens, who happen to find 
themselves shut out, enter nightly by divers 
apertures, not fifty yards from where he is sta¬ 
tioned. 

The distance from the Customs’ gate to the 
main street is not many yards; but it is muddy 
and dangerous withal; for if the traveller, uncon¬ 
scious of peril, does not slip and sprain his ankles, 
he runs the risk of being maimed for life by a 
kick from some vicious mule or donkey, or a 
camel puts his great hoof on the tenderest part of 
his foot. By dint of careful navigation, he may, 
however, succeed in piloting his way forward, and 
reaching the main street, the only street in Caipha. 
Here he finds wretched fragments of pavement on 
either side and a deep dyke in the centre, while 
the street is flanked to the left and right by the 
magazines of venders of articles of daily consump¬ 
tion ; such squalid little hovels, so meagrely 
furnished, and so utterly filthy, that one turns 
from them loathingly. Their dimensions, on 
an average, are about five feet square; yet 
the imperturbable complacency and self-conceit 
of the Arab tradesman is such, that the pro¬ 
prietor of one of these little styes, looks down 


Digitized by 


Google 



168 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


upon the passers-by as a class of beings infi¬ 
nitely inferior to himself; and it is with reluct¬ 
ance he relinquishes his pipe even for the purpose 
of serving a customer. One shop contains 
a dozen pair of Turkish shoes and a pipe-stick or 
two; another has a basketful of very questionable 
fish; a third restricts himself to oranges and 
grapes; a fourth is more aspiring, and deals in 
tobacco and walnuts ; while a fifth surpasses all 
his neighbours by a gaudy display of French 
pictures, saints and martyrs in gilded frames, tin 
snuff-boxes with looking-glasses in the lid, cotton 
pocket-handkerchiefs, and a basket of eggs. They 
strew no flowers to welcome your arrival in their 
native town, but in lieu thereof the ground is 
thickly besprinkled with date and olive stones, 
the rind of water-melons, orange and lemon pips, 
cabbage and lettuce leaves, and, by way of variety, 
an occasional dead cat’s head, and tails of fish and 
feathers of fowls. You hasten through this place 
as fast as your legs will carry you, and after being 
jostled by^ foot passengers, bruised by donkey- 
panniers, nearly crushed by camels and stunned by 
sudden encounters with the sharp angles of the 
wooden shutters of various shops, you suddenly 
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emerge into that part of the town inhabited by 
the European consular agents, and still following 
your faithful guide are conducted into the casino, 
where, in the comparative tranquillity that reigns 
around, you at last have time and inclination to 
take breath. 

The private or family residences of the shop¬ 
keepers in Caipha are situated immediately behind 
the main street, itself in an unexplored region. 
How they ever reach home of a rainy day, is 
to me an inexplicable mystery, for nothing I know 
of except a duck would ever venture up the 
muddy dykes and sluices that lead to their several 
domiciles. What there is within, I had no wish 
to investigate; but the frequent demands made on 
me for quinine and Epsom salts, were ample 
proof that fever was a constant inmate. 

The baker and the butcher at Caipha were 
natives of Cyprus, Greeks to the backbone, and 
so was the proprietor of the casino : they ate, 
drank and slept, danced, smoked and laughed 
together, and three jollier-looking Bacchanalians 
I have seldom stumbled across. The casino itself 
consisted of one moderately sized room, in the 
centre of which was a billiard-table, which caused 
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it to be the evening resort of the dlite of Caipha. 
Chairs and benches and little tables were placed 
round the room, and some of the guests played 
cards and some billiards, while others chatted and 
smoked in friendly groups over the billiard-table. 
Three leafless boughs of laurel were hung above, 
and at dusk millions of flies, that had infested the 
bazaars during the day, flew into the casino, and 
as many as could manage it, made these laurel 
boughs their roosting place for the night. There 
they were suffered to remain, until the horn- 
approached when everv one bethought himself of 
home, and bed-time was the signal for the 
proprietor to seize upon a huge ship’s bucket, 
which had been a kind of receiver for the slops 
and ends of numerous glasses of spirit, and 
having set fire to its inflammable contents, he 
thrust it adroitly up each successive bough till 
the whole of the flies were submerged in the flam¬ 
ing liquid. I was informed that this was repeated 
every night with like success, so that it would 
be a difficult undertaking to form anything like 
a correct computation of the numbers that are 
thus destroyed annually. I was once asked how it 
was that flies infested houses only to a certain 
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extent—why half the number, or twice as many, 
were not to be found in any given room, as if 
every fly in the room were killed, there would be 
the same number, or nearly so, in it again after 
the lapse of a few minutes. My querist was 
of opinion that this arose from a kind of intuitive 
perception in the flies as to the exact amount of 
sustenance likely to be obtained in different apart¬ 
ments. I confess I am unable to solve the 
problem myself. 

Donkeys offer the safest means of transit to 
those who wish to visit the celebrated convent on 
Mount Carmel. The fare is three piastres (about 
sixpence), and the road is almost impracticable to 
horses. I was so sick of Caipha, and so ill from 
the atmosphere I breathed there, that I cheerfully 
availed myself of the invitation of an hospitable 
monk, to pass three days on the top of Elijah’s 
Mountain. Half an hour’s jogging brought me 
within the precincts of the holy convent, and right 
glad was I to find myself well out of the walls of 
that most wretched town of Caipha, and high 
above the reach of its baneful miasma. 
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CHAPTER IX, 

Mount Carmel—The Convent—Its history and its founder 
— Story of a monk’s ambition — Frere Clementi — 
Elijah’s cave—An industrious brotherhood—Monastic 
albums—Descent from the mountain. 

The Convent of Mount Carmel, which is one 
of the most spacious and commodious buildings to 
be found in the Holy Land, has undergone many 
vicissitudes and changes since its original con¬ 
struction on the Mount of Elijah. The Roman 
soldiers, after the siege of Jerusalem by Titus, 
utterly destroyed it. The Saracens, after the ter¬ 
mination of the Crusade and abandonment of 
the Holy Land, massacred its monks, and once 
more razed it to its foundations. And at a later 
date, after it had been rebuilt at great expense, 
and had served as an hospital to the dying and 
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■wounded during the siege of Acre by Bonaparte, 
it was attacked by the infuriated Turks, and the 
sick and the wounded were massacred in cold blood, 
while the monks were driven forth and dispersed, 
leaving nothing behind but ruined and smoky 
walls to indicate the spot where these horrors had 
transpired. 

In 1819, the Frere Jean Baptiste was deputed 
by the Pope to visit the site of the ruined convent, 
in order that an estimate might be obtained of 
the outlay requisite for its reconstruction, on a scale 
more magnificent than had heretofore been 
adopted. But the time chosen proved most un- 
propitious; for Abdalla Pasha, then Governor- 
General of the Sultan’s dominions in Syria, a 
fanatical Turk, and inveterate Frank-hater, was 
no sooner apprized of the arrival of this mis¬ 
sionary, and of his design regarding the ruined 
convent, than he despatched a fulminating letter 
to the Grand Vizier at the Sublime Porte, depict¬ 
ing in vivid colours the evils that must result 
from the re-establishment of the convent, which, 
being in the hands of Christians and Gours, who 
could at any moment take advantage of the power 
invested in their hands, and convert it into 
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a fortress, would prove a most formidable 
check to the advancement of the Sultan’s 
authority. He asked permission to blow up 
the walls and foundations of the place; and 
his request being granted, mines were laid at 
proper distances, and the poor priest, who came 
out with lively hopes of restoring the convent 
to more than pristine splendour, had the un¬ 
speakable mortification of beholding its very 
foundation-stones blown into the air, and scat¬ 
tered in dusty fragments over the bald face of the 
barren and desolate Carmel. 

“ Dfes lors,” says the French tract descriptive of 
this event, “ toute terre cultivle redevint sauvage 
aux environs du Carmel: les tigres et les panthlres, 
chassis par le voisinage de l’homme, reparurent 
quand l’homme se flit Hoignl; et les Arabes et les 
chakals, ces enfants du dlsert, vinrent dresser 
leur tente et creuser leur tanilre au milieu des 
ruines qu’avaient Ite la maison de Dieu. Et 1&, 
ou l’hospitalitl Itait exercle autrefois, comme on 
Saint Bernard et h. la Chartreuse, les voyageurs 
plrirent assassinles par les Bldouins ou dlvorls 
par les bites flroces.” 

In 1821, the disappointed priest returned to 
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Rome; but in 1826, through the influence of the 
French Government, and the representations made 
to the Porte by the French Ambassador at Con¬ 
stantinople, a firman was obtained from the 
Sultan Mahmoud, authorizing the restoration of 
the convent, and Frere Jean Baptiste landed 
again at Caipha. Alone, in the solitary silence that 
reigned around on the desolate mountain-top, 
he planned the structure which now exists; and 
having reduced his ideas to a paper-model, he 
bethought him of that most necessary auxiliary 
for the realization of his scheme — the funds. 
His very lowest estimate amounted to a very con¬ 
siderable sum—a sum, large even for a banker in 
those parts to command, and a fabulous one for 
any man in his position to realize or obtain, 
considering that he had not ten sous placed at 
his disposal, and was actually dependent on the 
hospitality of the Arabs for his scanty supply of 
daily food. 

Such difficulties and obstacles would have been 
sufficient, one would imagine, to deter the most 
determined and sanguine character from the 
further pursuit of the most cherished hopes 
and plans; but they seemed only to act as an 
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incentive to the ingenuity and tact of this meri¬ 
torious old monk. He remembered, in his di¬ 
lemma, that at a distance of about five hours ride 
from Carmel, and three hours from Nazareth, 
there were two water-mills, which, from the 
presence of war or other mishaps, had been for 
many years totally abandoned; and the idea of 
bringing these into operation, and making them 
the means of procuring the necessary funds, struck 
so forcibly upon his mind, that he determined to 
set about the good work without loss of time. 
His efforts were rewarded by the happy discovery 
of a fine spring of water not far from the mills, 
which, by aid of a very simple aqueduct, might be 
brought up to them, and here one great difficulty 
was overcome. It now remained to induce the 
proprietors to dispose of this, to them, useless 
property, and procure the money for the pur¬ 
chase. 

The mills were the property of a Druse family, 
and had descended from father to son through 
many generations. They thought the disposal of 
such an inheritance would be an act impious in 
the extreme, and would on no conditions consent 
to the sale. The Fr&re Jean Baptiste then pro- 
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posed that they should be worked on joint account, 
and that the profits should be divided into three 
equal portions—one third to the owners, one third 
to the mechanic (the monk himself) who should 
put them into working condition, and the 
remaining third to the person who would furnish 
the funds requisite for the building of the 
aqueduct and for repairing the mills. This 
proposition was readily accepted, and the old monk 
went to a Turk of his acquaintance, and requested 
the loan of nine thousand francs for the execution 
of his plans, which was readily advanced, and in 
twelve years time, besides the annual third portion 
allotted to him, the Turk had the gratification of 
replacing in his strong-box the nine thousand 
francs he had so munificently lent to a stranger, 
and that stranger a Catholic Priest. Thus, in 
point of fact, a rigid believer in Mahomet may 
be considered as the founder, in a pecuniary point 
of view, of the stupendous convent that now rears 
itself proudly on the highest summit of Mount 
Carmel. 

Many and distant, however, were the lands 
visited by the zealous and indefatigable missionary 
for the purpose of procuring funds sufficient for 
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the realization of his day-dream upon earth. 
Kings and potentates were amongst the list of his 
friends and supporters, and the poor of every 
nation, our own country excepted, added their 
mite for the support of this truly hospitable and 
Christian edifice. The Fr&re Jean Baptiste has 
finished his labours upon earth: he has made his 
last pilgrimage—performed his last vow; and his 
gentle spirit, so often harassed and troubled in this 
world, has now sought repose “ where the wicked 
cease from troubling, and the weary are at 
rest.” 

I am indebted to good Frfere Clementi, a monk 
designed to follow in the footsteps of Frfere 
Jean Baptiste, for the foregoing sketch of the 
convent’s history. The rooms allotted to me 
during my sojourn in the vast building, would do 
credit to many an hotel in Europe; and as for 
the fare, it was sumptuous and almost princely. 
Frfere Clementi, in whose friendship I shall ever 
feel proud, showed me everything that was to be 
seen within and without the the convent. The 
rooms of the different friars—the apartments 
allotted to strangers—the church underground— 
the Cave of Elijah—the crosses and the rosaries 
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placed on the altar there erected: in short, every¬ 
thing that a traveller would wish to see. Nor 
must I omit to mention a visit to the fine kitchen- 
garden, and to a well stocked poultry-yard. 

There was one room Frfcre Clementi (who was 
a doctor and apothecary as well as priest) particu¬ 
larly prided himself upon, and this was the 
pharmacy attached to the convent. This depart¬ 
ment came under his special jurisdiction, and to 
give him only his due, it was as well kept and 
as neatly arranged, and contained as many valuable 
drugs and medicines, as any doctor’s shop of 
similar dimensions in any part of the world. 
Many a poor sufferer from fever and other 
maladies, has had recourse to the good monk’s 
skill, and many a heart, unless callous to all better 
feelings, must gratefully remember the mild 
physician, whose healing art brought ease and 
health to their suffering frames. 

There is a fine old book in the convent, a 
monastic album, in which, as an act of courtesy, 
travellers are expected to inscribe their names and 
the date of their arrival and departure; and 
manifold indeed are the autographs it contains. 
Of course, few have confined themselves to the 
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mere matter-of-fact form prescribed. With hardly 
a single exception, all have launched forth into 
well-merited eulogiums of the place and the worthy 
friars; but the variety of style and composition 
is vast indeed. Some confine themselves to prose, 
others indulge in poetical effusions; and English and 
French, Germans, Italians, Spaniards, Portuguese, 
even Arabs and Turks have lent their pens and 
brains to trumpet forth the praises of the convent. 
There is only one discontented individual, who, 
at the same time that he acknowledges the 
abundant and hospitable supply of comforts 
requisite for the body, deplores deeply the absence 
of all food for the soul. The monks were very 
naturally much incensed at this inscription, and 
would have cut the leaf out, had it not been for 
the writings connected with it. Amongst other 
names, I observed those of Lamartine and a cele¬ 
brated Italian poet; and the number of English 
travellers that have partaken of the hospitality of 
Carmel far exceeds that of any other nation, 
though I fear we are the only people who 
have never subscribed to its maintenance and 
support. 

Daily improvements to secure the comfort of 
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the monks and of the traveller are being made 1 . 
A fine windmill was in the course of erection 
last year (1850), under the supervision of a clever 
Hungarian or Polish refugee. This will enable 
the charitable fraternity to place finer bread before 
their many guests, and in a very short time the 
convent will be entirely independent of Caipha, for 
the market supplies are now procured from that 
town. As it is, they sow their own corn, bake 
their own bread, rear their own cattle and poultry, 
grow their own vegetables, make their own wine, 
and are their own cooks, bakers and gardeners. 

On leaving the convent, I had to walk down 
Mount Carmel, and proceed on foot as far as 
Caipha, as no donkeys were procurable in those 
lofty regions ; and the distance was so short, and 
going down hill so easy, that they were not 
worth the trouble and delay of being sent for. 
Besides, I trusted my own two legs more than I 
would their four in this slippery and steep descent. 
Having arrived at Caipha, I delayed only long 
enough to get my baggage from the Custom-house, 
where, with a trifling exception, it had all remained 
in statu quo since the date of my arrival from 
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Gaza; and then, setting spurs to my steed, 
galloped rapidly along the pleasant sea-beach, 
making all speed to get into Acre before the gates 
of the looming fortress should be closed for the 
night. 
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CHAPTER X. 

ACRE OR ST. JEAN d’aRCA. 

St. Jean d’Acre—Description of the fortress—A renegade 
Pole—The Pasha—His reception of an English lady— 
The trade of Acre—Strange operation on a horse—Arabs 
and their steeds—A Turkish traveller—The Reis. 

Acre is a fine town, situated on the extreme 
point of a headland that protrudes itself far into 
the sea, by which the town is bounded on three 
sides. The fourth and rearward aspect of the 
fortress looks upon the distant range of Lebanon, 
and the intervening space between the high land 
and the beach, is interspersed with pretty summer 
houses and gardens, vineyards and corn-fields, and 
rich pasturage for cattle. The streets are wide, 
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and kept in good order; the houses built well, 
and, in some instances, handsomely; and yet, 
notwithstanding its position and apparent cleanli¬ 
ness, Acre, during the summer months, is con¬ 
sidered the most fatal residence for Europeans on 
the western coast of the Mediterranean. Its fevers 
are so pernicious, that few survive an attack for a 
longer space than forty-eight hours. So trivial 
are the causes that give rise to this malignant 
disease, that the smallest deviation from a tem¬ 
perate regimen , or the slightest exposure to heat or 
cold, renders one liable to an immediate attack, 
and as the doctor coolly told me, ensuite vous 
succombez. The doctor was a very clever man, 
and withal well informed and gentlemanly. He 
was a Pole by birth, but, by education and inclina¬ 
tion a cosmopolite; and when everything was 
going wrong in his native country, he had migrated 
eastward. The Turkish authorities, from whom he 
met a cordial reception at Constantinople, admired 
and appreciated his talents, and a lucrative appoint¬ 
ment was offered on condition of his embracing 
the Mahometan faith, which, after a week’s re¬ 
flection, he consented to do, abjuring his Redeemer 
for the sake of worldly advancement. Now he is 
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the chief medical officer at Acre, with a salary of 
somewhere about thirty thousand piastres per 
annum, and with double that revenue gained by 
private practice, his services as a physician being in 
continual requisition from Caipha to Tyre and Sidon. 

It was a difficult matter to know where to lodge 
during my brief sojourn at Acre. Hotel there 
was none, except a miserable tavern, that aspired 
to that honour, and where I had, on a former 
visit, remained three days ill in bed, on which 
occasion, indeed, the poor people who kept the 
place were very civil and attentive; but, though 
the rooms allotted to travellers were quite aloof 
from that portion of the house allotted to the 
habitual guests, nothing but dire necessity could 
ever have induced me to put up with its wretched 
accommodations. Mr. Fingey was a kind, hos- 
• pitable old man, but then he was a Jew, and his 
dishes and method of living would ill suit my 
palate. I decided, therefore, on accepting the 
polite invitation of Mr. Mayinhi, a highly respect¬ 
able merchant, residing at Acre. 

This gentleman was kind enough to show me 
all over the town The site of the dreadful 
gunpowder explosion, and the monument raised 
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to commemorate the gallant deeds and death of a 
British officer, are what chiefly attract attention. 
The fortifications are being rapidly repaired, and 
in a few years not a vestige will remain of the 
ruin, which now mark the prowess of the British 
arms, unless it be the disfigured tops of the many 
minarets, all of which have been reduced to a 
most deplorably tottering condition since the great 
bombardment. During my walk, and in fact 
throughout my stay, I was struck with the great 
civility and attention paid to Englishmen in Acre 
by the Turks and other native inhabitants; and 
this, I was informed, extends itself to every one 
who can lay claim to British protection, so effec¬ 
tual has been the lesson taught them by our 
frigates and steamers. 

Acre, like most Turkish towns, is infested with 
hungry and quarrelsome dogs, which are an in- * 
tolerable nuisance. Its population may be esti¬ 
mated at about six thousand souls. It is governed 
by a Pasha of three tails, in whose gift are the 
appointments of the Mutzellimsies of Caipha, 
Nazareth, and I believe even Tyre. 

The Pasha, when I visited Acre in 1850, 
was quite a young man, of not more than 
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twenty-three or twenty-four years of age. He 
had been born and educated at Constantinople, 
and was therefore far more advanced in civilization 
than the courtiers who surrounded him, and 
formed his suite; and greatly were these latter 
scandalized one day by the appearance of an un¬ 
veiled young Englishwoman in the hall of audience 
at the Pasha’s seraglio. A party of English captains, 
whose vessels were loading at Caipha, took it into 
their heads one fine Sunday morning to sail over 
to Acre in their boats; and one of the party who 
had his wife (the young woman alluded to) with 
him that voyage, brought her over also to see 
the lions. They all took up their abode at the 
Vice-Consul’s, and after trotting him nearly off 
his legs, nothing would content them but a visit 
to the Bawshaw, as they called him, and who was 
a species of animal that none of the party had ever 
yet set eyes upon. The horror-stricken Jew en¬ 
deavoured to persuade them of the indecorous in¬ 
terpretation that might be given to the fact of an 
unveiled English lady visiting a Turkish Pasha at 
his own seraglio; and failing on this tack, he 
endeavoured to intimidate the captain’s wife by 
telling her that the spot she was so anxious to 
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visit was no other than the site of the cruel 
murders, and other atrocities, practised upon some 
forty unoffending and virtuous young females by 
the notorious and blood-thirsty “ Seid Pasha.” If 
they had had no predetermination or intention 
on the subject, the very mention of this circum¬ 
stance, which the Hebrew had wholly fabricated, 
was sufficient to induce them to persist in their 
object; and they all went, and were very courte¬ 
ously received, being treated with pipes and 
sherbets. The Pasha, in the presence of an 
innocent young Englishwoman, forgot all his 
Turkish pomp and dignity, in his efforts to be 
courteous and entertaining. The compliments he 
paid the party were wretchedly interpreted to 
them, but there was one for the especial behoof of 
the lady, which, for its originality, is well worthy 
of record. “ How much I regret,” said the Pasha 
through the medium of his interpreter, “ that I 
have not here, as I had at Stamboul, a garden in 
which grow the most beauteous roses and lilies, 
for I would then beg Madame to saunter for a few 
minutes amongst them, in order that they might, 
drooping, hide their heads in envy of the blush 
that dwells on her cheek, and the pure, snowy 
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whiteness of that beautiful brow.” I am not 
aware of any of Moore’s songs having been trans¬ 
lated into Turkish, or I should have thought the 
Pasha had been quoting him, as his compliment 
strangely resembles the following stanza : 

“ And by that brow where innocence reposes, 

• Sleeping just like moonlight upon snow; 

And by that cheek whose slightest blush discloses 
A hue more bright than dwelt on Eden’s roses. 

I love but thee, I love but thee. 

t 

The import trade of Acre is limited both as to 
quantity and quality, as also to the number of the 
importers. Beyrout, the emporium of Syrian 
commerce, supplies the whole of the coast. Cotton 
twist, chintzes of bright and catching colours, and 
a few bales of strong coarse cloths, are supplied 
by Liverpool through Beyrout; and London, i rid 
the same route, sends coffee, sugar, cochineal, 
indigo, tin, and other articles, which come under 
the head of colonials. The exports are similar to 
those of the other ports of Palestine; but the 
harbour being very insecure to vessels of any 
considerable tonnage, as the place becomes known, 
so, in proportion, difficulties are raised by the 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



190 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


masters of English vessels at Beyrout in chartering 
their vessels for Acre, and a higher rate of freight 
demanded accordingly. 

Here the natives begin to assume some kind 
of costume, and both men and women endeavour 
to outvie each other in the cost and cut of their 
garments. Until reaching Caipha, coming from 
Gaza, one seldom meets much variety in the 
fashions. These simple people, men and women, 
strictly confine themselves to a blue shirt, of wide 
dimensions, which reaches down as low as the 
feet, and, with the exception of a bright-coloured 
handkerchief tied round the waist, and a similar 
one knotted round the fez or tarboushe, they make 
no attempt at ornament. I have, however, seen 
some girls of Egyptian origin, whose symmetry in 
figure, feet, hands, and feature, was so perfect, that 
few amongst the tight-laced frequenters of a ball¬ 
room could hope to vie with them in nature’s 
gifts. But Acre is becoming a fashionable town; 
and the natives and many of the Europeans try to 
ape the manners and airs of their more polished 
neighbours at Beyrout, though, being as clumsy as 
they are ignorant, they fail signally in the attempt. 

In Acre there is a plentiful supply of Turkish 
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veterinary surgeons, and about the most curious 
sight I ever witnessed was a horse under treat¬ 
ment by these practitioners. First they threw it 
on the ground by tying its four feet or hoofs so 
closely together, that it became as helpless as an 
infant; then a tight bandage was placed over the 
nose and mouth, only leaving sufficient space for 
the animal to breathe. A Turkish pipe, contain¬ 
ing tobacco, bang, hashish, cuscus, and other 
narcotics, was inserted in one of the nostrils, 
and a spark being placed upon the bowl, the 
horse involuntarily inhaled the stupifying smoke, 
which had the effect, after a very short period, of 
rendering it unconscious of what was going on. 
Then the skill of surgery was brought into play, 
and the fetlock of the poor brute being laid open, 
a perfect hive of worms, deposited by a fly, common 
in some parts of the desert between Damascus 
and Bagdad, was duly extracted. The wound was 
closed up with pitch sticking-plaister, and the 
bands being unloosed, buckets of cold water were 
thrown over the horse, who quickly revived. The 
foot was now placed in a sling, and a few days 
afterwards, so effective had been the operation, the 
horse was fit to pursue its daily avocations. 
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None in Europe can rival the Arab in these 
climates in treating a sick horse. The Bedouin 
and his mare might replace the dove as an emblem 
of love; for his mare is to the Arab his home in 
the desert, and the only permanent home he 
knows. He is borne everywhere on her back; he 
lives upon her milk for days together; rests under 
her shade on a sultry afternoon; makes her sleek 
sides his cushion when reposing at night, and his 
greatest pride in life—a pride compared with which 
wife and children are a very small consideration— 
is to talk of the swiftness and the gentleness of his 
mare. A secret language exists between the 
animal and its master—a language of tone and 
gesticulation; and the Arab praises or censures his 
mare, and remonstrates and sympathises with her, 
as a father would with an intelligent son. Their 
communications, however, are made in a language 
of their own; and none but themselves possess the 
secret. 

An anecdote, illustrative of this fact, was related 
to me by the late and deeply-lamented John 
Barker, Esq., for many years British Consul- 
General in Egypt, a gentleman whose hospi¬ 
tality and philanthropy will form the subject of 
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another chapter in my wanderings over the 
East. 

A Bedouin whose only treasure on earth 
consisted of a magnificent mare on which his 
affections were wholly concentred, being over¬ 
powered by excessive heat and fatigue in the desert, 
dismounted and sought a temporary refuge in the 
arms of Somnus. Scarcely had he fallen into a 
deep sleep, sheltered by the shade cast over him 
by his much-loved mare, when another wanderer 
of the desert, belonging to a different and inimical 
tribe, approached the spot. It so happened that 
the stranger possessed an animal, which, though 
beautiful to look upon, was old and slow in her 
movements, and it instantly occurred to him to 
exchange steeds. No sooner was the thought 
conceived than it was executed, and the exchange 
being made, the robber crept stealthily away. So 
soon as he had gained what he considered a safe 
distance he set spurs to his captive, and was 
making off, when the slumbering Bedouin awoke, 
and great was his grief and regret to discover the 
trick practised upon him. Nothing, however, 
remained but to pursue the delinquent, and either 
recover his lost mare, or perish in the attempt. 
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He vaulted into the saddle, but, though so anxious 
to recover his lost steed, such was his pride in her 
good qualities, that on observing the wretched 
animal he bestrode gain fast upon her, he shouted 
to the thief: “ You blockhead, why don’t you 
touch the tip of the left ear !” The hint was taken, 
and the poor Bedouin had the satisfaction and 
regret of seeing his fleet- courser disappear far 
beyond all hopes of recovery, in the vast wilderness 
that then lay before him. 

I consider it to be an utter impossibility for 
any stranger to obtain a moment’s rest at night, 
in the town of Acre. The numberless sentries, 
stationed at every fifty yards on the ramparts, 
startle you out of your first delightful sleep by 
the unearthly cry they raise to assure each other, 
and be assured themselves, that every one is wide 
awake. Then the street-keepers, a species of 
private police, who are all grown old and toothless 
in the service, indulge you at half-hourly intervals, 
with staves from songs, which were quite the 
rage in their younger days; and in addition to 
this infliction, dogs howl and owls hoot the whole 
night through. Then the patrol pass close under 
the window, and the noises of many voices and 
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nknlfing of arms, and echo of iron-shod, boots and 
smell of chibouks, all “ murder sleep.” Besides 
these annoyances, fever is always raging in the 
town, and the doctor or the apothecary (and there 
is small distinction between them in the East) 
lives somewhere close by, and the earnest knock¬ 
ing and shouting of some unhappy father who 
has come to seek aid in the eleventh hour, adds 
to the general din. “ Signor Medico ! Signor 
Medico !” is the cry, “ benite presto per l’amor 
de Dio, elle mia figlia a moribunda.” And 
though in some cases anxiety has exaggerated 
the danger, it is often but too true; and next 
morning a flag half-mast high, and a funeral 
procession, proclaim the calamity that has fallen 
like a thunderbolt on some disconsolate family. 

With the exception of the home of Mayingy, 
my most hospitable friend, I have few pleasant 
recollections of Acre, as it stands now. Being 
heartily weaiy of the old place, I took leave of 
it, and of all its abominations, and sailed for 
Sidon in a small Arab felucca (the identical one 
that had brought me from Gaza), this time 
more fearfully incommoded by the want of probity 
on the part of the Reis. 
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An old Turkish woman, with her children to 
the third generation, were my fellow-passengers on 
this occasion. They were in the forepart of the 
felucca. I had made my servant spread my 
mattress aft, and I had this part barricaded with 
boxes and bags and trunks, to prevent intrusion. 
As for remonstrating with the Arab captain on 
this second breach of compact, with a view of 
gaining entire possession of the boat, I knew this 
was useless; for his inventive genius would have 
been very sure to discover some plausible excuse. 
I made up my mind, therefore, to be a pattern of 
patience and good temper, and bear all my 
troubles with stoical indifference. The beauty 
of the scenery, as we glided rapidly down within 
a stone’s throw of the coast, lighted up as it was 
by a glorious moon, the peaceful serenity of the 
night, and the delightful balmy land breeze that 
came off shore, laden with the odours of the wild 
flowers of the mountains, all combined to dheer 
and soothe the heart, and pour into imagination’s 
many channels a flood of associations connected 
with this renowned land. I thought and dozed, 
and woke up and thought again, till at last I fell 
fast asleep. But, alas! my rest was not suffered 
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to be of long duration; for, as I grew drowsy, the 
old Turkish woman, who had been nodding and 
groaning the whole way, grew better and more 
wakeful, and began to question the Reis about 
friends she had known some half century before 
in Sidon, arousing images that had long lain 
dormant in her breast. Day broke in the east 
ere she had concluded her string of inquiries; and, 
truly, she could have derived but small gratifi¬ 
cation from the replies of the Reis, for he in¬ 
variably shook his head and exclaimed, “ Mart! 
Salani Rasakwhich may be interpreted as 
“ dead ! pray Heaven protect your head.” , 

Before sunrise we had cast anchor off Sidon, 
close under a reef of high rocks, which extend for 
about a quarter of a mile in a line with the town, 
and serve in some measure as a sort of natural 
breakwater for the smaller craft that frequent the 
port. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

S1D0N AND TYRE. 

Sidon and Tyre — The landing-place of Sidon — Ideas 
respecting English travellers—The French Consul— 
Walk through Sidon. 

With Sidon commences the beauty of scenery 
and the richness of cultivation, which goes on 
increasing as you approach the northernmost ports 
and towns of the fertile region of Syria; but in 
Sidon we are yet in Palestine, though the desola¬ 
tion and ruins of that holy land are no longer 
visible. We have left behind sterile and stony 
soil, in which vegetation seldom attains any per¬ 
fection, and which, in many parts, refuses even 
to nurture the tender blade of grass that springs 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



ASIA MINOR. 


199 


Mp with every successive summer shower, and is 
as regularly withered by the following day’s scorch¬ 
ing heat. 

Sidon is a perfect orchard. The dark foliage 
of orange and lemon trees is softened into livelier 
and lighter tinges of green, till boldly standing 
forward amongst the rest, are clearly discernible 
the gracefully bending leaves of the banana—a 
fruit unknown in other parts of Syria and Pales¬ 
tine, yet which, from some great suitableness of 
soil or climate, or both, arrives at its highest 
perfection in Sidon. Behind the town are the 
thickly-wooded hills; in the immediate vicinity 
fir trees and wild oaks and olives blend their 
variegated hues, and far to the rear, in crevices 
and clefts, towering aloft, rises the noble range of 
Lebanon, with snow-topped peaks, defining boldly 
the outline of the picture on the clear, bright azure 
of the sky. Then the town itself is prettily built. 
The fine old ruined tower, projecting far into the 
sea, with the bridge of many arches, that was built 
to reach it; the gay-looking white-washed houses, 
peeping over the tops of fine fruit gardens, and 
rising gradually till they reach the castle-topped 
summit of the hill; the busy throng of piern v - 
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looking people, in bright coloured dresses, running 
about the beach, all combine to make the land¬ 
scape inviting and strange to the eye of the 
wayfarer, rocked about in a wretched boat full a 
mile from the shore. Yet there is no remedy but 
patience. Wait you must till the Reis, who. has 
gone on shore in a kind of sieve that no humane 
person would trust a cat’s life in, returns, and 
then the boat obtains pratique, and you may land 
as you best can. 

There is a great rise and fall of tide at Sidon, 
owing, I imagine, to the many under-currents and 
different inlets that exist amongst the sunken 
rocks, and those that are above the level of the 
sea, two miles away from land, where the current 
sets in a southern direction with immense rapidity. 
A mile further off, it sets equally strong to the 
northward. Vessels bound to Beyrout, coming 
from Malta, and steering direct for the latter port 
by observation and compass, are surprised to find 
that they invariably make the high land of Sidon, 
because this is in direct contradiction to the ob¬ 
servations contained in their sailing directions, 
which are compiled from the surveys of eminent 
nautical men. This error, I think, may be traced 
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to the possibility of the surveys having been made 
from the anchorage-ground, in which case the 
computations regarding currents would be strictly 
correct, otherwise an extraordinaiy change must 
have taken place since the date of these surveys, 
for it is a notorious fact that the current sweeps 
rapidly round Sidon, and even Ras Beriout in a 
northern direction, and continues this course 
within a mile and a half or so of the land, till it 
reaches the extreme northern bay in the Gulf of 
Ickanderoon, whereas vessels further out at sea 
(but always in sight of land) are experiencing a 
southerly set. 

Owing to this rise and fall, landing at Sidon is 
sometimes no easy matter, and so it chanced 
unluckily at the hour that we got pratique. I 
had, therefore, no alternative, but to be broiled in 
the sun till nigh upon mid-day, when there would 
be a sufficiency of water to permit of our passing 
the bar, and getting into the Fisherman’s Har¬ 
bour, or to risk my life in the afore-mentioned 
sieve, in which the Captain had successfully 
brought off permission to land. I preferred the 
latter evil, being pretty confident in my skill as a 
swimmer; and paddled by a little boy, and care- 
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fully balancing myself, I at length had the extreme 
gratification of finding myself safe, and even dry, 
on shore, though without my servant, whom I 
left to follow with my boxes at noon tide. 

There is a good deal of scrambling and hop¬ 
ping, and rather break-neck work, to get through, 
even after one is once landed; and this is occa¬ 
sioned by slippery sea-weed, and smooth rocks, 
which show themselves when the tide is low. 
But having once got safe to the Turkish coffee¬ 
house on the other side, all trouble is over. This 
is approached through crowds of indigent water¬ 
men and ragged boys, assembled to criticise your 
appearance, and conjecture what on earth can have 
made a man, who must be worth boxes of money, 
leave his harem, to risk life and health, and suffer 
every discomfort, in a miserable Arab felucca. 
Their general opinion of an English traveller is, 
that he is either a lunatic or a magician: a lunatic, 
if on closely watching his movements, they dis¬ 
cover that he pays little attention to anything 
around him; a confirmed lunatic, if he goes out 
sketching, and spends his time in spoiling good 
paper with scratches and hieroglyphics; and a 
magician when inquisitive about ruins, and 
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given to picking up stones and shells, gathering 
sticks and leaves of bushes, or buying up old bits 
of copper, iron, and silver. In these cases, he is 
supposed, by aid of his magical powers, to convert 
stones and shells into diamonds of immense price; 
and the leaves and sticks are charms, by looking 
at which he can bestow comforts upon his friends, 
and snakes and pestilence upon his luckless 
enemies. If a traveller pick up a stone, and 
examine it carefully, he will be sure to have at 
his tail a host of malapert little boys deriding him, 
though keeping at a very respectful distance, in 
deference to his magical powers. Should he 
indeed turn round suddenly, and pursue them a 
few steps, they fly 'in an agony of fear, the very 
veins in their naked little legs almost bursting; 
and they never stop to look back till they have 
got well amongst the crowd again, where, panting 
for breath, they recount to their auditors the 
dreadful look that devil of a Frank gave them, 
making fire come out of his eyes, and adders out 
of his mouth. 

Monsieur Aunman, Consul pour La Ripublique 
Francaise, was the only European residing at 
Sidon. Soi-disant Europeans were plentiful, but 
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M. Aunman was the only rightful claimant, and 8 
worthy one he was. Possessing all the vivacity 
of a Frenchman, he was as discreet as an English 
chancellor; and as fond of beef-steaks and plum¬ 
pudding, and even of good beer, as any scion of 
John Bull. 

In Sidon there is a fine large building belonging 
to the French Government, and called the French 
khan, or caravansary, in which the French Consul 
always resides. My previous acquaintance with 
M. Aunman had been limited. We were fellow- 
passengers on board the * Grand Turk’ steamer in 
a voyage performed from Beyrout to Jaffa, and 
there, at the hospitable table of the steamer’s 
worthy commander, Henry Newbolt Esq., our 
acquaintance had commenced. Yet nothing could 
exceed the kindness of M. Aunman, who insisted 
on my becoming his guest during my sojourn at 
Sidon, an invitation I accepted the more cheerfully 
from the frank and cordial manner in which it 
was given. The part of the khan inhabited by 
the Consul consisted of a handsome suite of 
apartments very tastefully fitted up, and com¬ 
manding an extensive view of the most picturesque 
portion of the country, of the sea, and the shipping 
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in the harbour. Another part of the extensive 
building was allotted to the use of Catholic priests, 
a schoolmaster, and such of the French subjects 
residing at Sidon as chose, for the better security 
of their merchandize, to live within its walls, 
paying a moderate rent for the apartments they 
made use of; while the remainder were hired by 
travellers, or occasional sojourners, whose presence 
in Sidon was requisite for the issue of pending 
lawsuits, or who had come on some commercial 
speculation entered into on their own account, or 
on account of merchants residing at Beyrout or in 
Cyprus. 

The town itself is a ’strange mass of dark 
housed and streets and gloomy-looking passages of 
vast extent, which are roofed in to keep out the 
sun and wet. It can in no respect be considered 
a commercial town, its import trade being barely 
sufficient to meet the wants of the inhabitants, 
and its exports wholly insignificant. Here great 
numbers of Arab feluccas, and other native vessels 
of small tonnage, are laid up during the winter 
months, when the native seamen employ them¬ 
selves in fishing. Quantities of fish are salted to 
supply the Beyrout and Cyprus markets during 
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the season of Lent. The families of these Arab 
sailors are permanently resident at Sidon, so that 
in winter its population may be computed to 
amount to about seven thousand souls. The 
climate is healthy, and living cheap, fruits and 
vegetables of a very good quality being abundant 
throughout the year. 

Before leaving Sidon, I made an excursion on 
horseback to Tyre, and found it a wretched and 
deserted village, though still affording a fine little 
harbour for boats. On my return, I took leave 
of my hospitable and excellent host, and at the 
same time bade farewell to the shores of Palestine; 
for with Sidon, according to geographical limits, 
ended the Holy Land. 

I may remark that the towns and seaports of 
the Holy Land, with hardly a single exception, 
are at certain seasons of the year very insalubrious. 
The natives are poverty-stricken, bigoted, and 
insolent; the country wild, arid, and desolate, and 
labouring under the burthen of a heavy curse. 
The sea-shore affords no secure shelter for shipping, 
and with the exception of Caipha, no good holding- 
ground for anchors. On the other hand, the 
accommodation afforded to travellers is good and 
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cheap; horses, mules, and donkeys are strong 
and swift of foot, and their hire very moderate; 
and convents to rest at are plentiful, and abounding 
with good cheer. It only remains to be careful 
in guarding against unnecessary exposure or 
fatigue, and, if possible, to choose a proper season 
of the year for a visit; and having made this 
choice, to traverse leisurely the allotted space of 
country, and not scamper over it as though racing 
against time, regardless of the comfort of yourself, 
your followers, and the heavily-laden animals that 
accompany you. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Beyrout—-Its rapid rise—Refinement of the inhabitants— 
Grand balls — Custom-house obstructions — The pro¬ 
menade—Battista’s Hotel—Night prowlers. 

Beyrout may be said to be the capital of all 
Syria. It is already so in a commercial point of 
view, and, if it continue to thrive as it has done, 
will be so in a few years as regards population. 
There is no other town that can boast of contain¬ 
ing so many veritable European inhabitants, and 
nowhere else are similar public edifices and steam 
factories to be met with. Beyrout is also the seat 
of diplomacy; for here the Consul-Generals of the 
different European nations reside, and at Beyrout 
are discussed and quelled those oft-arising disputes 
between the Druses and the Maronites inhabiting 
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the Lebanon. It has risen into importance within 
the last fifteen years, and has continued steadily 
and rapidly increasing in wealth, population, and 
dimensions. In the recollection of many still re¬ 
siding in Syria, Beyrout was inhabited by one 
solitary Frank; and the arrival of any vessel 
from Europe was an event hailed with sur¬ 
prise and delight. It now contains nearly one 
hundred European families, and the arrival of a 
steamer is an ordinary occurrence. 

At every successive visit that I paid Beyrout 
during my long sojourn of eight years in Syria, 
and these visits were manifold, I found vast im¬ 
provements had taken place during my absence. 
Stupendous new mansions, the property of opulent 
merchants, were daily being built; beautiful coun¬ 
try houses, summer residences of the wealthy ; 
hotels and billiard-rooms and cafes, elegantly fitted 
up; and last, though not least, splendid steam 
factories, for reeling silk on European machinery, 
were springing up in every direction. Everywhere 
utility was blended with magnificence. The new 
buildings added fresh beauties to the already pic¬ 
turesque town, and, while they afforded comfort 
and luxury to their owners, gave employment to 
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hands which would otherwise have wanted work. 
The owners of the silk factories reaped a rich 
harvest, and hundreds of boys and girls earned in 
them a ready livelihood by working as reelers. 
Meanwhile, commerce augmented; the annual 
returns of shipping showed a vast increase in the 
amount of vessels; the number of lighters, too, 
increased in proportion, and ship-chandlers drove 
a thriving trade. 

As the inhabitants grew more wealthy, greater 
attention begaD to be paid to dress and fashion. 
The Europeans set the example, and Turks, 
Greeks, and Armenians followed it; not that 
these latter gave up their Oriental costume, but 
this, in lieu of being of some ordinary material, 
was now made of rich silks and satins. The 
Franks promenaded in the latest Parisian fashions, 
and the natives in the richest Oriental robes. 
Among the latter the march of improvement went 
still further. Their sons were placed at schools, 
and they themselves had private tutors, so that 
there are few who cannot converse freely in 
Italian, the Lingua Franca of the East. In 
fashionable accomplishments, as singing, dancing, 
music, &c., they have not as yet made much pro- 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



ASIA MINOR. 


211 


gress. It would not suit the gravity of an old 
Oriental merchant to be seen polking; and as 
for music, the greatest infliction to which a native 
can be exposed, in mixing with European society, 
is having to sit and listen to music, whether vocal 
or instrumental. I believe that their musical 
performances are equally cruel' on Europeans. It 
is an imposition on good nature to be forced to 
endure an Arab concerto, or solos performed on 
violins by Cypriot Greeks. 

Amongst the Europeans inhabiting Beyrout 
there are some first-rate musicians and pianists. 
Evening quadrille parties, or musical reunions, are 
of frequent occurrence; and some of the grandees 
occasionally give a ball, with a sumptuous supper, 
to which all the dlite of every religion and costume 
are invited. On these occasions the Pasha’s band 
generally attends, and right well do they execute 
their duties. The uninitiated stranger, arriving 
from Aleppo, or Tripoli, or Latachia, is astounded 
to hear the latest polkas and waltzes admirably 
performed. Nor are the dancers one whit behind; 
the newest steps are executed, and a little 
foreigner, who is master of the ceremonies, is in 
such a state of extatic delight, that he actually 
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forgets to twirl his moustachios, having both 
hands occupied in applauding rapturously. 

The ball-room contains a motley assemblage, 
vastly amusing to those who do not, dance. At 
the end of the room, perched on a divan of state, 
is the Pasha and some of the more distinguished 
Turks. These smoke and talk, and applaud 
alternately, looking upon the whole affair as a boy 
would at a puppet-show, and thinking that the 
ladies and their partners are capering about for 
their especial behoof and amusement. If there is 
anything that annoys them, it is the character of 
the music, which is not half sedate enough, nor 
sufficiently lugubrious or out of time to suit their 
taste. When the waltz or the quadrille, or what¬ 
ever it may be, is over, and the partners promenade 
in couples round the room, these grey-bearded 
children criticise the ladies, and are heard to 
exclaim Mashalla ! if any particular belle happen 
to be rather stout, which is the standard of beauty 
in Turkey. After smoking an incredible number 
of pipes, and seeing a great many dances, and 
consuming whole gallons of very strong punch, 
the old fellows toddle home in very merry mood, 
thanking their stars that it was not in their own 
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harems that they had just witnessed dancing, as in 
their hearts they look upon the affair as very 
indecorous as regards the ladies. 

The native merchants are seated in groups of 
threes and fours in different parts of the room. 
They are not allowed to smoke in the ball-room, 
that privilege being enjoyed solely by the Pasha 
and his friends, and they pay little attention to 
what is going on, conversing chiefly on mercantile 
affairs, and similar interesting topics. They look 
upon the affair rather in the light of a nuisance, 
and do not like being kept so late out of bed; 
but. they come as a matter of civility, and being 
there, feel themselves in duty bound to remain till 
after supper. Then after having done ample 
justice to the good things set before them, they go 
home with much the same impression as the 
Pasha. The Europeans, especially the younger 
men, remain till daylight, and it being then too 
late to go to bed, repair to their offices, where 
a great deal of soda water is consumed, and very 
little business done. The next night almost every 
one is in bed before eight o’clock, endeavouring to 
make up for sleep lost the night before. This 
will, perhaps, give the reader some faint idea of 
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the great balls given at Beyrout, which, however, 
are of rare occurrence. The ordinary reunions 
break up before midnight; for the people are a 
strictly mercantile set, and late hours would 
interfere with their daily business. To such a 
pitch of refinement, however, has Beyrout arrived 
at the present day, that it is considered by the 
Levantines a perfect Syrian Paris. 

On arriving at Beyrout by sea, the first trial 
the stranger is subjected to arises from the want of 
a good jetty, or landing-place. The large boats 
you land in, invariably stick in the mud some 
twenty paces from the steps; and a host of half- 
naked natives, who have been impatiently awaiting 
this crisis, rush like furies into the water, and to 
your utter astonishment, and no small discomfort, 
seize upon your arms and legs, and head and body, 
and buffet each other for the possession of every 
limb. You struggle vainly in their grasp, and 
are finally borne away by five victorious men, one 
for each leg, another for each arm, and another 
propping you beneath. Sometimes there is a 
sixth, who bears your hat, which has fallen into 
the water in the struggle. All are pulling in 
different directions, at the imminent peril of tearing 
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you limb from limb. At length, you are de¬ 
posited on terra firma, with your legs in a puddle, 
and through the heads and hands that are sur¬ 
rounding you, asking for buckhish, you discover 
divers trunks and carpet-bags, which you know to 
be your own, disappearing up the street with 
amazing rapidity. Your alarm as to their safety, 
is luckily quite uncalled for, as the Custom-house 
officers are already in pursuit of your property; 
and just as you have finished with the buckhish- 
men, which you are only able to accomplish 
through the interposition of the commissaire of 
some hotel, you have the satisfaction not only of 
regaining your treasures, but of seeing the delin¬ 
quents well whipped for their officiousness. 

The Custom-house people are strict at Beyrout, 
especially if a traveller arrive with bulky cases. 
They turn everything inside out, whilst the owner 
of the boxes has the satisfaction of sitting on a 
hard stone in a broiling sun. This ordeal generally 
occupies half an hour, during which the function¬ 
aries look very grave and important, and seem 
to take particular pleasure in rumpling everything 
as much as possible. But the cream of the jest 
is, that, after causing the utmost annoyance, they 
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coolly come up as though they had been rendering 
an important service, and ask for a buckshish. 
It is as well to promise them a trifle beforehand, 
on condition of their not rummaging your things. 
In my own case, I found this always had the effect 
of making them extremely careful in unpacking 
and packing my effects, and they got through 
them in a quarter of the usual space of time. As 
soon as the keys are returned, the best plan is to 
consign the effects immediately to the care of the 
commissaire of an hotel, who will battle with the 
porters, and if he pass rather more to one’s 
account than he actually gives them, it is still 
a cheap way of avoiding their extortion. 

Having escaped from these tormentors, I made 
my way into the town with great difficulty, taking 
care not to slip or fall as I passed along the 
waterside for a hundred yards or so, especially 
when just opposite the gates of the barracks, 
where the road is not very wide, and there is 
always something marvellously attractive going on, 
such as a soldier being bastinadoed, or an old 
horse shot, which attracts a constant crowd to the 
spot. At last I emerged in the very heart of the 
European bazaars. On either side are shops 
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kept by Greeks, Ionians, Maltese and some 
few Italians. Skylarks and linnets and canary- 
birds are suspended in gaily-painted wire cages 
over the doors of these magazines, and their 
shrill little songs enlivened the scene amazingly. 
On the shops themselves are painted the names 
of their proprietors, and very difficult names 
they are for any Englishman to pronounce: 
“ Giaccometza Gionovizzia ” is the easiest one I 
remember; and there is one Greek from Cyprus, 
who finds it difficult to decipher what he has 
written up himself, so wholly devoid of vowels 
is his patronymic. These shops sell crockery 
and glass and hardware, and a little of every¬ 
thing that comes from the West, mushroom 
ketchup and cod’s liver oil not being forgotten 
in the ‘assortment. 

From this street we sauntered into a little open 
space with a mosaic-work fountain on one side. 
This is the corn-market, where not only do 
merchants meet and seal compacts and bargains, 
but they actually have their wheat thrown down 
and sifted on this spot, to the great discomfort 
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not only of passers-by, but of every house 
in the neighbourhood, which has windows over¬ 
looking the place, and the fine particles of dust 
blind and choke one, in going by. But this 
is the least of the evils connected with the 
place. It is the thoroughfare from the sea-side 
to the warehouses; and there are no less than 
five different streets that lead out of it; so that 
whilst a stranger is fully occupied in rubbing 
his eyes, and in danger of bursting a blood-vessel 
from a violent fit of coughing, hidden dangers 
come unawares upon him in the shape of a 
couple of strong men bearing long bars of iron, 
the weight of which has given them such an 
impetus, that they can no more step out of 
their onward course (without flinging the iron 
fairly off their shoulders) than they can help 
knocking over every one in their way, who 
does not heed in time their oft-repeated cry of 
Daherak (your back). 

The first object I saw On opening my eyes, 
now verv red from continual friction, was the 
friendly Commissaire beckoning kindly to me 
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from a door-way not many yards off; and then, 
for the first time, I discovered that I was 
destined to lodge at an hotel that comes in 
for a very plentiful share of the dust of the 
abominable corn-market. Such was my destiny, 
however, and I was obliged to submit to it; so 
climbing a dark flight of stone steps, I reached 
a small landing-place. To the left, was a bil¬ 
liard-room, and beyond a kitchen. The first 
room on the right, was a salle a manger; and 
further on, and above it, were bed-rooms. The 
proprietor of this caravansary is a good-natured 
Greek, who would have been better to do in 
the world, had he been a little more selfish 
than Nature has made him. He rejoices in the 
name of Kara Lambi, which might be inter¬ 
preted as the black lamb, kara in Turkish being 
black. 

When I arrived, the diners were beginning to 
muster in the salle a manger, and they were 
evidently in good appetite, from the noise they 
were making. There was one lunatic, with a 
closely-shaved pate, and one arm in a sling, who 
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behaved in a very obstreperous manner, and, I 
found afterwards, had been up since five in the 
morning, and being generally accustomed to 
breakfast at eight, and dine at two, was out¬ 
rageous at having two meals squeezed into one. 
He was a new arrival, having only that 
morning come out of hospital; and the people 
had not yet got into his way of living. He 
was a sailor, and had been captain of a vessel^ 
but a mast fell upon his head, or he fell from 
a mast’s head, and damaged, as he himself 
said, his timbers considerably. In going to 
the hospital, the donkey on which the poor 
fellow was placed fell down, and broke his 
arm. Having an iron constitution, however, 
he got safely through everything, and was 
now only waiting for a vessel to take him 
home. The very sight of this poor man 
frightened me out of the place; and I dis¬ 
covered later in the day that it is the worst 
locanda in Beyrout, from being the resort of 
a mixed class of people, who frequent it, 
because it is cheaper than the others. Batista’s 
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is the best hotel. There everything is clean 
and respectable, and as it should be, with no 
fear of any intruders. 

The grand promenade at Beyrout in the 
evening, is the road that leads to the southern¬ 
most cape, called Ras Beyrout. Here the 
weary merchant, who has come to relax his 
mind from the monotonous business of the 
counting-house, may be met walking arm-in- 
arm with his managing and confidential clerk, 
or smoking a refreshing narghili at one of the 
many Turkish coffee-houses that have been 
erected along the cliffs. From these coffee¬ 
houses, chairs are hired by those who are weary 
of promenading, and many a circle is seated a few 
yards out of the range of the footpath or high¬ 
road, chatting away merrily, on the absorbing 
topics of the day. Aspiring youths here show 
off their horsemanship on Arabian steeds. 
Groups of native women are collected upon the 
edges of the cliff, or squatted in circles on the 
sandy patches of beach to be found amongst 
the numerous inlets. Residents in the country 
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are making the best of their way home after a 
day’s work in the city; and the nearer the sun 
approaches to the west, before dipping in the 
broad expanse of waters, the more and more 
animating is the spectacle. But everybody in 
Beyrout dines at seven P.M. ; and shortly after 
sunset, the promenade is deserted. Turks 
spread their carpets, and go through their 
evening devotions under the canopy of Heaven; 
the gates of the town are closed, and the busy 
hum of life subsides into calm and stillness, as 
night closes on the scene. 

Most of the hotels, and certainly the best 
ones, are situated within the walls of the town; 
and here also are the' dwelling-houses of the 
greater portion of the European and native 
inhabitants. When the traveller has partaken 
of his Oriental dinner, served in Parisian style at 
Batista’s Hotel, he feels all the better for his 
repast, and may indulge in a bottle of well* 
iced claret. Everything is calm and still, and 
nothing can be more delicious than the balmy 
sea-breeze, which blows gently through the 
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wide windows. Hence he can retire to a com¬ 
fortable couch, and soon falls into a refreshing 
sleep. But he is cruelly dragged back into a 
state of consciousness by a something that 
rings most discordantly on his ear, and which, 
on his rushing to the window, he discovers to 
proceed from the violin of a villainous Greek, 
who is twanging away without any particular 
object, but eventually strikes up some popular 
Cyprus air, consisting of about three bare of 
very wretched music, played over three hundred 
times with three hundred different squeaks and 
intonations. This Greek is a public serenader, 
and passes the night in wandering from street 
to street, occasionally accompanying the instru¬ 
ment with his voice, and sometimes having it 
accompanied also with the howl of a troop of 
street dogs. 

Such was my experience of rest in Beyrout, 
and I had hardly recovered my equanimity, and 
was congratulating myself on having got rid of 
this night-owl, when my quiet was again in¬ 
vaded. The old man, who was employed as a 
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night-watcher in the street, was enjoying a 
comfortable nap in a dry gutter under the 
window, till brought to a sense of his nocturnal 
duties by the same cause that made me start 
out of bed. Conscious of his delinquency as a 
watchman, he now endeavoured, and succeeded 
beyond doubt, in making every one aware of his 
being wide awake, and watchful of the interests 
entrusted to his care, by going up one side of 
the-street shouting at the top of his voice divers 
imprecations and direful threats, directed at 
some persons unknown. But he soon came 
back, singing an Oriental comic song, and stop¬ 
ping where he started from, laughed loud and 
long at his own prowess. Then he belaboured 
with his huge cudgel the head and shoulders of 
some luckless cur that was snoring contentedly 
on a heap of rubbish, collected in the centre of 
the street; and the yelping of the dog woke 
up a whole legion of the canine brood, who 
rushed round the corner, and fell upon the 
victim of the watchman’s wrath. The yelping, 
and barking, and growling, and snapping was 
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instantly responded to in every quarter of the 
town, and the noise was echoed far and wide, 
gradually dying away in the distant dismal 
howling of a troop of jackals. Thus was I 
obliged to sit up a great part of the night in 
my bed, where in addition to other disagreeables, 
I was now assailed by mosquitoes and fleas, 
and became hopeless of farther sleep. 


L 3 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



226 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


CHAPTER XIII. 

The Hummum—An Oriental dressing-room—Adventure 
of a Turkish lady — An Eastern auctioneer — The 
favourite lounge—Perilous feat—The Marina—The 
Sisters of Charity—The American Missionaries—The 
Protestant burial-ground — English residents—The 
Barracks. 

I awoke with the sun, more tired and care¬ 
worn and feverish, than if I had been up 
and dancing at a ball all night. There was 
a hot wind, blowing straight from the desert, 
a scorching wind that dried up everything. 
My eyes were burning, my lips parched, and 
my whole frame enfeebled. It was small con- 
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solation to bear that this dreadful wind must 
blow for three days. In the height of my 
despair I was recommended to take a Turkish 
bath. Loading my servant with all the neces¬ 
sary appendages, I staggered through one or 
two dark streets, and at length found myself at 
the hummum. 

Here is to be had the greatest of all Oriental 
luxuries! Travellers, weary with wandering 
over arid and burnt-up regions, find in the 
hummum immediate relief for their stiff and 
tired limbs. The exquisite pleasure of having 
torrents of icy cold water rushing over your 
head and shoulders, in a room so heated that 
the vapour is rising like smoke from the floor; 
the preparatory luke-warm bath, the water of 
which grows gradually hotter and hotter, as the 
old man, in whose hands you are undergoing 
friction, gets more and more excited in the 
discharge of his arduous duty; the frothing up 
of soapsuds from the sole of the foot to the 
crown of the head; these are grievances for 
which one is amply repaid, by the final torrent 
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of deliciously pure and cool water, which sweeps 
everything before it, and leaves you a Hercules 
in strength and health. 

After my bath, I was led (for it was an utter 
impossibility to walk without aid, in the cup- 
cups, or pattens, of the natives) into a room, 
the atmosphere of which was a few degrees less 
hot than the bath itself. Here I reposed a 
minute, and was then conducted into a second 
and third room, until I finally emerged into 
the dressing-room. This was of large dimen¬ 
sions, and surrounded by stone benches, on 
which are placed mattresses and cushions for 
the visitors to loll upon, whilst sipping their 
coffee, and partaking of sweetmeats and other 
refreshments. Two men, attached, to every 
bath for this purpose, were making coffee and 
filling pipes for the bathers. 

Even in its baths, Beyrout surpasses every 
other town in Syria; for, to my astonishment, 
I found an elegant apartment partitioned 
off from the building, with glass windows 
and doors, and drapery hanging all round, 
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which was used by European visitors as a 
dressing-room. In it were fine damask- 
cushioned divans, so inviting that one could 
not resist reclining upon them, and passing 
the time in eating sweetmeats, drinking 
sherbet, and revelling in the smoke of the 
perfumed narghili till the owner of the bath 
hinted that it would soon be twelve o’clock, 
after which hour, till sunset, none but females 
are admitted into the baths. We then set to 
work about our toilet; and had we not brought 
our own paraphernalia, brushes and combs were 
on the dressing-table, placed under the large 
pier-glass, and even pomatum and the macassar 
and kalydor of Rowland, with almond paste 
and lavender water and bouquet. By the side 
of these—strange conjunction!— 1 were a clothes 
brush, a hat brush, three blacking brushes, and 
a very large bottle of undeniable Warren’s 
blacking. Such is the' pitch of perfection to 
which the Beyrout vapour baths have arrived ! 

Only Turks of very high grade are allowed 
to enter this dressing-room, which has been set 
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apart solely for the use of English and French 
travellers, officers of the navy, and the superior 
class residing in Beyrout. At other times it 
is kept under lock and key, and no less than 
six old crones are enlisted as its guard, during 
the time that women are in the bath. 

There is an anecdote told of a Turkish girl, 
who, womanlike, was most inquisitive to get an 
insight' into the mysteries concealed in this 
sanctum of the baths. Finding all her per¬ 
suasions, had no effect, she swore by the Prophet 
that she would enter it, despite its zealous 
guardians, and produce ample proof of her 
having done so when she visited the bath again 
on that day week. All her friends were to be 
assembled at the appointed time to witness her 
triumph, and one promised a bracelet, another 
a ring, a third some other trifling reward, in 
case of success. The old women, meanwhile, 
scouted the idea, and laughed at the pre¬ 
sumption of the delhi or mad girl. The young 
lady, on her return home, communicated her 
intention to her brother’s wife, who was as 
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young and as wild as herself; and two suits of 
the brother’s clothes were instantly abstracted 
from his wardrobe; and, at nightfall, dressed 
in these, they hurried to a small magazine, kept 
by a Jew, which they had frequently passed 
in going to and fro, and there they bor¬ 
rowed, pawning their own gold ornaments, two 
complete suits of European clothes. Care¬ 
fully attired, at an hour in the evening 
when they knew the bath would be almost 
entirely deserted, they sallied forth from their 
home, walking arm-in-arm, and entered the 
hummum. Taking good care to be silent, lest 
their voices should betray them, they made 
themselves understood by signs, and were 
ushered into the state dressing-room, and 
served with sherbet and sweetmeats. On the 
man producing the usual towels and wrappers, 
they beckoned him to leave them in the room, 

. as though they were not yet ready; and no 
sooner were they left to themselves than they 
looked inquisitively about them on the table, 
and seeing a stone bottle of larger dimensions 
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than the others, supposed it to be the one from 
which the scents were replenished. Seizing 
this, the contriver of the plot concealed it in 
one of the large pockets of her shooting coat, 
and walked coolly out of the bath in company 
with her companion, bestowing on the hummyce 
the usual fee, and telling him, to his infinite 
astonishment, in very good Turkish, that they 
would come some other evening and enjoy the 
bath. 

The clothes restored, the pledges redeemed, 
and the two adventurers clad in more seemly 
robes, their little hearts, which had been 
fluttering between hope and fear, were now 
elate with triumph. The appointed day and 
hour arrived, and their friends assembled 
to learn the result of the exploit, when to 
the amazement of the guardian crones, the 
stolen bottle was produced. There was no 
mistake about * its identity; for there had 
been a hue and cry raised about it the 
moment it was missed. However, the old 
ladies were pledged beforehand, that in case of 
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success no tales were to be told; and to com¬ 
pensate them for their defeat, it was proposed 
that they should be all anointed forthwith with 
the perfume supposed to be contained in the 
closely-sealed bottle. One poor old woman was 
forced into a sitting posture, in the hottest part 
of the vapour-bath, and submitting calmly to 
her fate, the bottle was, after a great deal of 
trouble, uncorked, and its contents poured 
liberally over her snowy head. Alas ! instead 
of essence of roses, it proved to have a vile, 
unsavoury smell; and far from emulating 
crystal, came forth black, and decidedly muddy. 
In short, it was the bottle of “ Warren’s 
Blacking.” 

Returning from the bath, I met a crowd 
standing at a pump in the middle of one of the 
principal streets, and, in my innocence, ima¬ 
gined they were jostling and squeezing each 
other so unmercifully, for the purpose of getting 
a drink of water. I soon discovered, however, 
that they had gathered round an itinerant 
auctioneer, who was selling the goods of some 
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unfortunate native trader on the verge of 
bankruptcy. I was much struck with the 
business-like way in which he set to work. 
Looking fiercely at those who did not bid, his 
whole soul seemed intent on the sale of the 
goods before him. He was mounted on the 
empty trough of the pump, so as to obtain a 
clearer view of passers-by; and drawing from 
his waistband a deadly-looking weapon, some¬ 
thing between a carving-knife and a dagger, 
he struck about with it in the most frantic 
manner, making imaginary stabs and thrusts 
in every direction. Meanwhile, he bellowed 
out the Arabic word, “Harage, harage, harage!” 
and when he had collected a sufficient number 
of people, he stopped flourishing the knife, and 
stooping down, cut the cordage that bound 
the goods together. He then seized the end 
of a piece of chintz in his left hand, and flung 
the rest adroitly over the heads of the mob, 
so as to display its whole length, and allow them 
to judge of its breadth and quality. The 
bidding instantly commenced at a ridiculously 
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low figure, and whilst it proceeded, some few 
examined the article more closely. Many a 
hard tussle ensued between the auctioneer and 
a very resolute bidder, and at last, each seized 
the chintz, and tried to gain forcible possession 
of it. At the same time, little boys and girls, 
and poor men and women, who had more 
curiosity than money, got pulling about the 
yet unsold pieces of stuffs that were lying at 
the auctioneer’s feet; and against this encroach¬ 
ment he skilfully defended himself by bringing 
the handle of the knife into play, catching some 
of them such smart raps over the knuckles, that 
they seldom came within reach again. In a 
short time everything was sold—some at a less, 
some at a higher value. The money was 
gathered, the knife sheathed, and the crowd 
dispersed, leaving the auctioneer to depart at 
his leisure. 

The favourite lounging-places at Beyrout are 
M. Talon’s billiard-rooms and cafe, pleasantly 
situated on the Marina. The stranger can 
have no difficulty in finding out this place; for 
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only two doors from it is M. Talon’s shop, and 
opposite stands M. Talon himself, a very fat 
man, with an oily complexion, and a conscience 
of immense dimensions. Wanting to make 
a purchase, I went into the shop, and Madame 
waited upon me. Her prices were rather 
startling, but Beyrout is a very expensive place 
to live at, and a very easy one to die in. Talon 
and his wife are exiles from their country, and 
somebody must pay the piper. There is a rival 
shop next door, also belonging to a Frenchman. 
They only agree upon one point, and that is, 
never to reduce their prices. 

In the cafe I found all the late journals, and 
French papers. I threw myself on a sofa, and 
was instantly attended to. If a billiard player, 
a traveller may pass an hour or two here 
very pleasantly; if not, he may look over some' 
of the more interesting French journals, or see 
what is going on in the harbour by aid of a 
very good telescope. It had been blowing 
fresh all the morning when I was there, and a 
nasty sea had got up, preventing the steamer. 
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that came in s6me hours previously, from 
landing the mails. The boat, however, was 
now approaching the shore, and this news soon 
got abroad, and shoals of people were col¬ 
lecting at the Marina, while the Quarantine 
officers got a davit rigged to fish up the 
mail-bag without loss of time. The steamer’s 
boat skimmed lightly over the waves, and was 
steered by an experienced old naval Lieutenant. 
She reached the rocks, where the white foam 
sent a surging spray over all, and for a second 
or two completely hid her; but in another 
instant a cheerful shout rang through the air, 
and all danger was past. The little boat shot 
rapidly towards the shore, where the water, 
however, was by no means smooth, find, indeed, 
would have dashed every soul on board to 
atoms against the hard, rocky wall that is built 
up along the sea-side, had it not been for the 
skilful management of the sailors in using the 
boat-hooks. By means of a ricketty ladder, 
the old officer got up to where the Quarantine 
authorities were ready with iron pincers to re- 
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ceive his bill of health; and the steamer being, 
as every one knew, not entitled to pratique, the 
poor Lieutenant was put into a wooden cage, 
through the bars of which he was permitted to 
see some friends, and give and receive the 
news. The passengers were landed at the 
Quarantine establishment at Dog River, a 
couple of hours’ pull from where the steamer 
lay, and where there is never any surf. The 
quarantine is five days, and has to be passed in 
a dilapidated building, which in any European 
country would be considered unfit for a pig- 
stye. 

The Lieutenant only waited for the European 
mails, and these, after being duly sealed, were 
lowered into the boat, into which he scrambled, 
and by miraculous good luck got back in safety 
to the steamer. The people then dispersed, and 
made off to the Post-office for letters, while the 
steamer quickly completed her preparations, and 
then steered out of the harbour. 

Landing at Beyrout is very dangerous in 
anything approaching stormy weather. Acci- 
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dents, attended with loss of life, are of frequent 
occurrence; and not many years ago an officer 
and eight men,, belonging to a frigate in har¬ 
bour, were stranded on the rocks that encom¬ 
pass the landing-place, and all perished. The 
harbour also affords but little shelter to ship¬ 
ping ; and, on the first indications of a storm, 
vessels run down to Dog River, where they can 
lie in perfect security. 

From the ca/V, I sauntered down towards 
the extreme point of the Marina, where I came 
unexpectedly upon a good-looking French girl, 
making up gentlemen’s morning-caps, from 
very rich stuff of variegated colours, spangled 
with gold-flowers, which is manufactured solely 
by natives inhabiting the mountains of Beyrout. 
Mademoiselle bowed, and stammered out some 
salutation, which I felt to be an invitation to 
invest a small sum in her merchandize. 
Accordingly, I looked over a large assortment, 
and made several trifling purchases, to the great 
vexation of Talon’s wife, who thinks nobody 
ought to buy anything of anybody but herself. 
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She told me plainly that I had been imposed 
upon, but I found the articles were much 
cheaper and much better than her own.. 

On returning to the hotel, I passed by the 
largest and most respectable ship-brokers in 
Beyrout—Signor Giacamo Tattarachi. Persons 
anxious to obtain information as to the move¬ 
ments of the British shipping in harbour, 
travellers wishing to engage passages from one 
port to another by English schooners, and 
merchants wanting to charter vessels, all as¬ 
semble at Mr. Giacamo’s office, and are sure 
not only of obtaining every requisite informa¬ 
tion, but of meeting the greatest civility and 
attention. He is universally respected and es¬ 
teemed in Beyrout; and as for English captains, 
there is no saying what would become of them 
were it not for the attention and care of this 
good man. 

I ordered a horse an hour before dinner, 
so as to have a good scamper on the sands 
which lie between the old walled town of 
Beyrout, and the numerous new country-houses 
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built and being built. A superb nunnery is 
in the course of erection here, in which dwell 
Les Sours de Charity whose advent has 
given great satisfaction to the Catholics of 
Beyrout. They have established a boarding- 
school for young ladies, and a day-school for 
poor girls and Arabs. Persons residing in any 
part of Syria, who do not wish to be altogether 
separated from their daughters until they 
are older and more enlightened, may here, for 
a very trivial sum, place them out of harm’s 
way, and have them pretty well educated; and 
the place is so centrally situated, that it is 
within a few days’ journey of the remotest 
points. They have also set up an hospital, 
where sailors attacked by fever or any epidemic 
are kindly nursed and cared for, and the two 
best doctors at Beyrout attend them. 

At a little distance from the nunnery, rises 
over the trees and foliage that surround it, 
the belfry of the American Missionary Chapel. 
Divine service is performed every Sunday morn¬ 
ing in English. In the absence of any chap- 
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lain of the Church of England, most of the 
Protestants attend this chapel. The mis¬ 
sionaries are a very good set of men, and one 
or two of them extremely clever. There are 
others, however, who are a little fanatical, 
labouring under a gloomy conviction of the 
sinfulness of human nature, who look very 
wretched and ghost-like, and are much addicted 
to showing only the white of their eyes. They 
make very few converts amongst the native 
population, though their schools have done 
much to enlighten them, and this, perhaps, is 
not small success. Strangers are surprised at 
the numbers of men and boys to be met with 
in the streets of Beyrout, who speak English as 
fluently, and pronounce it as well, as an English¬ 
man himself, and this is all owing to these 
indefatigable missionaries. The ladies have 
several girls’ schools, and there is one doctor 
and his wife who have twelve or fourteen 
orphans, whom they have reared almost from 
infancy, and who 1 believe are sincere Protest¬ 
ants. They are educated, fed, and clothed at 
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the private expense of these excellent people, and 
it is to be hoped that when the girls marry and 
settle in,life, which they will now soon be doing, 
they will prove very exemplary characters. 

On the left hand of the gate that leads up 
an avenue of pleasant shady trees to the chapel, 
is an extensive plot of ground, allotted as the 
last resting-place of the Protestant community, 
and here an Englishman will invariably pause. 
To go from stone to stone, and read the names 
and the epitaphs of those who have passed 
away, and reflect how many were but 
sojourners in this land, never intending to 
remain beyond a certain time, and yet have 
been suddenly carried off by an accident, 
or by the virulent Syrian fever, is indeed a 
melancholy task. I could not but linger at 
the grave of a little child whose cold remains 
were only loosely covered with earth, as it 
was not intended that they should rest per¬ 
manently in this foreign soil. She was the 
daughter of the captain of an American bark, 
who was compelled by contract to make an 
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intermediate voyage to England ; but the 
moment he returned, the vessel was to load for 
New York, and then that little leaden case will 
be carefully uncovered, and carried to the distant 
and well-loved home. 

Notwithstanding the prevalence of fever, 
people persist in calling Beyrout healthy. 
There are seasons of the year, undoubtedly, 
when the climate is all that could be wished, 
and I even think Europeans are less exposed 
to the fever here than at other ports on the 
coast; but at other ports you have the chance 
of recovering and getting over repeated attacks, 
whereas at Beyrout, the first attack generally 
terminates fatally. 

After a short rest I sauntered through the 
bazaars, and visited the shops and the sherbet 
houses. In these last, iced water spins round 
little tinkling bells, in fountains of glass and 
china-ware ; and in the coffee-houses are heard 
the merry sounds of the castanet and the 
tambourine, while Egyptian dancing-girls, with 
unexceptionable figures, well-turned ankles, and 
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tiny feet, with eyes full of fire, but having their 
faces tattooed and frightfully besmeared with 
khol, execute their fantastic dance. 

Messrs. Scott and Robertson, two British 
merchants, have established silk-reeling factories 
on the mountains near Beyrout. Messrs. Figon 
and Portalis have established French fac¬ 
tories, and I believe there are three or four 
others. The one in best order, and which 
yields the best return, is M- Figon’s factory. 
M. Figon himself is very young, full of enter¬ 
prise and spirit, and carries everything before 
him in the way of his trade. Travellers have 
generally letters of credit on Mr. James Black, 
of the firm of W. R. Black and Co., who is a 
quiet; retired man of business, rather Methodist- 
ical, but held in great respect by every one as 
a strictly honourable man, both in matters 
connected with business, and in his private 
character as a gentleman. Mr. Heald is the 
only other Englishman residing at Beyrout 
who meddles in bill transactions. He is a 
kind, obliging man, and has risen in life 
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entirely through his own perseverance and in¬ 
dustry. The following is a list, so far as I can 
recollect, of the English residing at Beyrout, in 
1850, by which it will be observed that quite 
a little colony has risen up there : 

Colonel Rose, British Consul-General; Mr. 
Moore (the Consul) and his family; Colonel 
Churchill and family; Captain Newbolt and 
family; Mr. Scott and family; Mr. Robertson 
and family; Mr. .James Black and family; Mr. 
and Mrs.Heald; Mrs. Parker and two daughters; 
Mrs. Mortimer and two daughters; Mr. James 
A. Riach, Mr. F. Smith, Mr. Lionel Moore, 
Mr. Parker, Mr. Warrington, and Doctor 
Thompson. 

One or two of the above have since quitted 
Beyrout, and, by the removal of Colonel Rose, 
the British have no longer a Consul-General—a 
decided loss to those residing in Syria, who, in 
all cases of appeal, must now wait till redress 
can be obtained from Constantinople or Egypt, 
under whichever jurisdiction Syria may chance 
to be placed. 
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For the better arrangement and more speedy 
dispatch of business, and for disposing sum¬ 
marily of all disputes connected with com¬ 
mercial matters, a mercantile board has just 
been established at Beyrout, composed of mem- 
bets of every nationality and creed. The board 
hear and judge cases according to equity, 
founded, in some measure, on the general 
usage. This does away with great delay and 
trouble, which merchants formerly had in deal¬ 
ings with roguish native or Greek tradesmen, 
when complaints had to be made to the Pasha, 
or to the Consul of the delinquent; and, after 
much annoying litigation, and very unneces¬ 
sary expense, small satisfaction was ever ob¬ 
tained. 

Vessels chartered in England to load on the 
coast of Syria are obliged to call at Beyrout 
for orders; so that, in addition to the trade of 
the place, about as many more vessels, not 
connected with the port, touch here during the 
year, making on an average annually about 150 
ships bearing the British flag. 
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Decidedly the greatest nuisance in Beyrout 
is the existence of the military barracks in the 
very centre of the town, dose to the habitations 
of some of the most respectable merchants. 
Next to this I must reckon the hosts of fleas, 
mosquitoes, &c., in the hotels; but in the 
private mansions of the better class of inhabit^ 
ants, continual attention to cleanliness and fre¬ 
quent scrubbing out of every comer have ex¬ 
pelled these intruders. 

The barrack nuisance commences at eight 
o’clock, A.M., when two drum-majors range their 
aspiring pupils in couples all the way down a 
large room, on either side of a thick deal table, 
upon which they beat retreats and roll-calls, prac¬ 
tising, uninterruptedly, till four o’clock in the 
afternoon. Meanwhile, there is a fife-major in¬ 
structing a squadron of young fifers in a pecu¬ 
liarly shrill piece of music, which any one might 
learn to whistle in half a second, but which they 
have been at for half a year; and it haunts the 
audience, waking and sleeping, for the remainder 
of their days upon earth. Others are hard at 
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work in the bugle department, and break out 
into wretched attempts at cavalry calls, but 
which fail from unmistakable weakness of 
chest. The perpetual din occasioned by these 
professors of music produces an effect upon 
the nervous system not to be described. 

Beyrout, from its surrounding scenery, ap¬ 
pears to great advantage as a picture, but a 
residence there is by no means enviable. I left 
it without a single regret, though with many 
amusing reminiscences of the ludicrous scenes 
I witnessed in the temporary inconveniences 
undergone by others as well as myself. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

TRIPOLI AND RUAD. 

Description of Tripoli—Its gardens and fountains— 
Fertility of the soil — Character of the Syrians— 
Doctor N.—The Union Jack—A Consul’s consterna¬ 
tion—A contrast—The ague—Unpleasant incident— 
Departure from Tripoli—Arrival at Ruad—Its in¬ 
habitants—Enormous cistern—Tortosa. 

Tripoli is the next seaport town, after 
passing Beyrout, of any consideration or im¬ 
portance. In a commercial point of view, it is, 
however, of but small consequence, though 
celebrated for its manufactures of silk sashes 
and boshias, which are in great demand 
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amongst the native population of Syria and 
parts of Cyprus. A few bales of European 
goods are landed at the port, just sufficient to 
meet the demands of the town itself, and the 
villages in its immediate vicinity. Here the 
traveller first observes the cultivation, to any 
extent, of the useful and ornamental mulberry- 
tree ; for, though in Beyrout the silk-worm is 
reared, the mulberry plantations are situated 
too far from the town to be discernible to the 
naked eye, whereas, at Tripoli, they reach 
almost to the water’s edge. The roadstead, 
though better than that of Beyrout, is very 
insecure, but the landing-place is far less ex¬ 
posed, and at no time of the year absolutely 
dangerous for boats. Homed women, as well 
as homed cattle, are more scarce than at 
Beyrout; and the only beasts of burden one 
sees on landing, are mules, donkeys, and 
porters—the latter the most stubborn and 
most vile of alL 

The passage from Beyrout to Tripoli is 
not a long one, lasting only six hours. The 
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native boatmen are more accustomed to 
Europeans, and even some of the boats are 
owned by the Syro-European inhabitants of 
the Syrian ports. Hence they are very civil 
and obliging, and never deceive you in any 
way, being fearful of the punishment such 
deceptions might entail upon them; for in 
Syria everybody is known, and Europeans 
(with the single exception of the English) cling 
together, and act in concert. But this is not 
the fashion with our own countrymen; and 
if there were only two Englishmen in the world, 
and these two were aware that their power and 
their influence would be irresistible, if exercised 
in accord with each other, it is very probable 
that they would not be able to agree. This 
joint action, however, has a very salutary effect 
upon the natives, who, knowing the great 
friendship that exists between Europeans, are 
disposed to respect everybody with a hat, as, 
for all they know, the wearer thereof may 
chance to be a brother or a cousin or a son 
of somebody they are connected with, or from 
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whose protecting influence they derive their 
means of existence. But apart from all this 
the Syrian is, as far as manners and civility 
go, naturally a gentleman. He is bom more 
civilized than his neighbours in Palestine and 
Egypt. By him the outward forms of decorum 
are well sustained and understood; and the 
poorest native in the street, is willing to afford 
the stranger every information or assistance 
that may lie in his power. Still, under all this 
palish, he may be the greatest rogue on the 
face of the earth, and devoid of all principles of 
honour. This, however, is owing to his want 
of education, and to the position in which he 
is placed. The people among whom he moves, 
the scenes he witnesses, and the villanies he 
is himself exposed to, graft on his naturally 
honourable disposition an inclination to evil. 
Were he placed in another sphere, free from 
the corrupt. influences now surrounding him, 
he would, with his innate good-nature, become 
an ornament to society. 

On landing at Tripoli, I stepped from the 
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boat into the quarantine doctor’s house, having 
come from an unsuspected port entitled to 
uninterrupted intercourse. The range of build¬ 
ings by the water’s edge are principally store¬ 
houses and public offices. The inhabitants live 
about two miles further inland, where the real 
town of Tripoli is situated. 

After the usual scuffle with porters and 
Custom-house people, I asked for the residence 
of the illustrious Signor Catziflis, the British 
Vice-Consul ; and no sooner had the words 
escaped my lips, than, as if by magic, I was 
beset by youths of most unprepossessing appear¬ 
ance, who for various small considerations 
offered to conduct me to the official residence 
of the representative of my Sovereign. My boat 
companion, this trip, was a learned oculist, 
a member of the Royal College of Physicians, 
who had married and settled in France, but 
who, grievously lacking that sine qud non of 
comfort and luxury, vulgarly termed money, 
and by the doctor himself called mopusses, had 
quitted his wife and children for this land of 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



ASIA MINOR. 


255 


promise, now said to be flowing, not with 
milk and honey, but with gold and silver. 

Doctor N-'s talents as an oculist were 

indisputable. Nature, moreover, had formed him 
a perfect Adonis, and education had fitted him 
to move in Courts. He was a perfect gentleman 
in manners; a brilliant wit in conversation ; an 
adept in the art he professed; and a fervent 
disciple of ZEsculapius. He had been decorated 
by half the sovereigns of Europe, and was 
furnished with unexceptionable testimonials and 
credentials. He was fond of the pomps and 
vanities of this wicked world, and to the horror 
and alarm of the quiet-going Consular fraternity 
of Tripoli, entered that port with a British 
Union Jack flying from the mast-head—a flag 
never hoisted by foreign vessels, unless to 
indicate the fact of some very great man being 
on board. But what ambassador, or prince, or 
noble stranger would voyage in an open Arab 
boat ? This idea never struck Signor Catziflis, 
and the commotion created by our arrival was 
intense. Silver-headed sticks came down to 
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meet us, Signor Consoli being too busy in 
making preparations at home to receive the 
noble incognito on the beach. We marched in 
regular procession nearly up to the knees in sand 
for about ten minutes, till we reached a solitary¬ 
looking gate, situated in the centre of a wilder¬ 
ness of sand. This was termed the Asses’ Gate 
—Bab il Jaish; and here the doctor’s pride 
suffered a fall, in consequence of the Consular 
interpreter requesting him, whose decorations and 
honours might be termed legion, to mount one of 
the many long-eared donkeys that were stationed 
at the gate for the accommodation of passengers 
to and from the town. The day was hot; the 
walk unshaded, and very sandy, besides being 
very lengthy ; therefore I made no hesitation 
in accepting the polite offer of a small boy who 
had a donkey to let. The doctor laughed at 
the ridiculous figure I cut on so mean a quad¬ 
ruped ; but I consoled myself with the happy 
thought of a turkey, in perspective, for dinner, 
which turkey, a gift of Niven Kerr Esq., her 
Majesty’s Consul at Rhodes (then of Cyprus), 
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had been duly cooked at Beyrout, and was now 
following me to the consulate. 

My contentment, however, was of short 
duration, for my donkey stumbled just as we 
were entering the town, and I was thrown 
down a pit, which, had it been composed of 
anything but sand, might have proved my 
grave. As it was, I received little hurt beyond 
a good shaking, and my greatest difficulty was 
how to get up again. The more I endeavoured 
to scramble up the side, the more the loose 
sand and earth gave way under my weight, and 
at each effort I had the gratification of 
plumping down to the very bottom. 

** Sed revocare gradum, 

Superasque evadere ad Auras 
Hie labor, hoc opus est.” 

A friendly Samaritan, in the shape of a mule¬ 
teer, threw me down the end of a rope, and 
clinging tightly to this, I reached the surface 
again. 

Mr. Catziflis, when he discovered that it 
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was no prince that had honoured him with a 
visit, was extremely disgusted. He may boast 
of being the most inhospitable man in that 
hospitable country; for all the travellers I ever 
met, complained of him, and of him alone. He 
had a fine old house, on the walls of which were 
inscribed the names of very many travellers 
who had passed through in the lifetime of 
Catziflis’s ancestors. Some dates were so far 
back as 1757, nearly a century ago. Madame 
Catziflis, senior, was duly presented; and we 
found her a very plain-looking old lady, covered 
from head to foot with gold ornaments. She 
is addicted to chewing mastic, and spitting on 
the floor. In the course of our visit, Mr. and 
Mrs. Catziflis, junior, also made their appearance. 
The two brothers are twins, and so exactly 
resemble each other, that a Comedy of Errors 
is being continually enacted. I could not 
guess how even their own wives could dis¬ 
tinguish the one from the other. They are the 
same height, same complexion, same features, 
same voice, same size in every respect, and 
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have each the same respective pimple at the tip 
of their respective noses. Mr. Catziflis, junior, 
is the Austrian Vice-Consul. He married for 
love—his brother for money ; and the result is 
that Mrs. Catziflis, senior, is, as I have already 
said, very plain, while Mrs. Catziflis, junior, is a 
paragon of beauty—in fact, has been the most 
celebrated beauty of her day, which, alas! when 
I visited Tripoli was on the decline. She is 
the sister of our Vice-Consul at Latachia 
Moisi Elias ; and the charms of “ Cette Hanee,” 
or Lady Jane (for Cette means Lady, and 
Hanee Jane) had given a theme to many an 
Oriental poet. On the occasion of her marriage, 
a poet, who was one of her lovers, addressed to 
her the following stanzas, which, humble as are 
their claims to attention, I have endeavoured to 
put into English: 

“ Daughter of Eve, 

In that dark, loving eye. 

Can man believe, 

Or does its magic try 
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Simply to lure the hapless lover’s gaze. 

Then to scorch up his hopes and fill his days 
With endless misery and bitter pain f 
Surely thou art not such, fair Lady Jane! 

“ Thou art now bride. 

And none would dare to seek 
To wound thy pride. 

Or hurt thy soul so meek. 

Yet, gentle lady, let the hopeless pray 
That those black gazelle eyes be turned away 
In meeting others ; for, alas! ’tis vain 
To hope or seek for love, fair Lady Jane.” 

My companion, the doctor, gulping down 
his wrath at the cool reception given him by 
Signor Catziflis, who, with very many apologies, 
told him that he deeply regretted his house 
being under repair, and the impossibility of 
offering him a room, very quietly inquired if 
he might borrow a clean table-cloth, which 
request being acceded to, our turkey was 
produced, and sundry bottles of port and 
sherry, and we feasted upon the same, to the' 
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do small annoyance of our inhospitable host, 
who, however, on being invited, condescended 
to join us, and certainly lent a willing appetite 
in consuming the good things set before him. 
After this dtfednd a lafourchette, we took our 
leave, and repaired to the Latin convent, where, 

Doctor N-being a Catholic, easy admission 

was gained. 

Tripoli is the general rendezvous for travel¬ 
lers wishing to visit Lebanon; and there were 
no less than forty gentlemen and ladies assem¬ 
bled there, at the period of our arrival. I made 
the acquaintance of one party, a Captain 
in the British army, his wife and step¬ 
daughter. They had come all the way from 
Egypt by land, and were reposing for a few 
days, after their fatigues and toils, in a delicious 
orange-garden, under their own tents; for at the 
convent of Tripoli no ladies are admitted. 
Monsieur Perritte, the French Consul, had 
kindly allotted them this spot. His civilities to 
English travellers can never be sufficiently 
lauded; and, placed as they are in juxta-position 
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to the ill-concealed Arab bearishness of Signor 
Catziflis, our own Vice-Consul, they are all the 
more appreciated. 

M. Perriti<; had served in the Greek army at 
Athens—I believe he was in the cavalry—and 
it so happened that he remembered my com¬ 
panion, Dr. N-, who had acquired not only 

fame, but honours, at Athens. The conse¬ 
quence was, that he invited us to dinner; and 
a very sumptuous one he gave us. An attack 
of ague, however, to which I was then very 
subject, spoiled my appetite, and I had hardly 
tasted the soup ere I began to shake and 
tremble like an aspen-leaf. I was obliged to 
leave the table; and hot lemonade, punch, and 
even champagne, were sent me to my room, 
where I lay extended on a sofa in all the 
miseries entailed by ague. 

There is one very extraordinary sensation 
that invariably accompanies the ague in Syria, 
and for which I have never been able to obtain 
any satisfactory explanation — a feeling as 
though your legs and arms had been changed 
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into lead, and had become too ponderous for the 
body to bear, or one’s strength to raise. I 
endeavoured to turn, but found it impossible ; 
and at the same time my brain seemed to 
whirl with confusion. 

Tripoli, like Damascus, is one garden of 
fruit-trees and flower-shrubs. Fountains and 
rivulets are met in all directions. The Tripoli 
ladies, too, are celebrated for their extreme 
beauty, competing even with Damascene 
Venuses. A stranger, however, seldom has the 
chance of getting even a glimpse of their many 
charms, as, for some unaccountable reason, 
though the Christian population equals, if it do 
not exceed, the Mahometan, the women are 
as much muffled up, and hidden from public 
gaze, as ever were the wives of the Prophet 
himself. In my case, there was an exception 
made, as apart from my knowledge of the 
language, and my acquaintance with many of 
the friends of Tripoli families, who were mar¬ 
ried and settled, in other parts of Syria, my 
companion, the doctor, was glad to make use 
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of my services as interpreter in the many daily 
visits he made to the suffering fair of Tripoli; 
and by this means I gained ready admission 
into the Mutzellim’s harem, where I saw many 
beautiful faces, but none equal to that of his 
own daughter, a patient of the doctor’s, about 
fifteen years of age. The natural brilliancy of 
her lovely eyes were dimmed by incipient glau¬ 
coma, which would inevitably in the course of a 
few years have entirely blinded the poor girl. 
The doctor’s remedies were sharp and morti¬ 
fying ; yet, though quivering with pain,, she 
never uttered a complaint. In a week’s time, 
the malady was entirely cured. 

Tripoli is celebrated, and justly so, for the 
excellence and the cheapness of its wines. The 
convent produces wine equal to any claret that 
is imported into Syria; and I bought a gallon 
of capital table-wine for sixty paras, or about 
three halfpence. 

There are no European residents at Tripoli, 
with the exception of the French Consul and 
Monsieur Bereau. The latter was for many 
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years resident at Antioch in the capacity of 
Medical Officer and Director of the Quarantine. 
Diplomas—at least veritable ones—are not 
required in the Turkish medical service; for 
though latterly the Board of Health at Con¬ 
stantinople has undertaken to scrutinize any 
appplicant’s pretensions, I can with safety state, 
that 1 have about as much legal right to 
be Archbishop of Canterbury as one half of the 
medicos in the Turkish service have any pre¬ 
tension to be what they profess. 

Oranges from Tripoli are shipped in feluccas 
to all parts of Syria. Their delicious smell is 
only to be equalled by the taste ; and the Tri¬ 
politans pride themselves much upon their 
excellent method of candying, not only the 
fruit, but also the blossom. 

Tripoli is a charming place, abounding with 
beautiful gardens and water-jets, and in fact 
everything that art and nature can furnish to 
render man happy during his brief sojourn upon 
earth. The inhabitants, however, are neglectful 
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of their own comfort, and have suffered heaps 
of filth and stagnant pools to invade their very 
gates; and fever, that bane of the East, has 
planted itself on the marshy plains round the 
town, poisoning the fragrance that rises from 
the sweet-smelling flowers. 

I left Dr. N- revelling over a case of 

chronic comeitas, which required some severe 
operation; and though he begged me to delay 
my departure till I should see the result of 
his skill, I was sick and tired of what I had 
already witnessed — from malignant fever to 
simple ophthalmia—and I resisted all his per¬ 
suasions. 

A little boat, a little sail, and a little breeze, 
enabled me to reach the island of Ruad at day¬ 
break the morning after my departure from 
Tripoli. It is a wonderful little island, rising 
up suddenly out of the sea, and is as densely 
populated as any ant-hill. The four thousand 
inhabitants live and thrive, and get rich, and 
get married, and have families, and die; but 
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there is not a span of cultivated land on the 
rock, nor do they possess one spring of water 
to quench their thirst. 

Ruad is the Gosport of the Levant. None but 
sailors and their families dwell there, and conse¬ 
quently they are not subjected to taxes, except 
such as the Governor of Ruad may think fit to 
impose. The Governor is very similar to a 
President in a Republic, being an old seaman 
himself, and chosen to fill his post by the inha¬ 
bitants, who, at every election, forward to the 
Government authorities residing at Latachia the 
name and standing of their choice. This, 
however, is a mere form ; and, in point of fact, 
Ruad is as independent as the United States. 

On landing at Ruad, the stranger is surprised 
to meet so vast a number of females, and so 
very few men. What is more curious still, 
though Ruad has not a single Christian inha¬ 
bitant, the women go about unveiled, and are 
not only willing, but delighted to enter into 
conversation with strangers. 

The greatest sight in Ruad is the cistern 
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which contains the annual supply of water. It 
is a huge building, covering a space of about 
fifty square yards; and is so ingeniously con¬ 
structed, that the water is never allowed to 
remain in an undisturbed state for a single 
instant. The method adopted to keep up a 
continual movement is simple in the extreme. 
At one side of the reservoir is a flour-mill, 
worked by a water-mill. The mill is sunk 
perhaps twenty feet lower than the cistern, 
but the wheel, which works on paddles, is 
on a level with that part of the wall where the 
water is permitted to exude. Rude wooden 
conduits, placed on a level with the central 
grade of the wheel, so conduct its operations, 
that at the same time that the weight of the 
water gives an impetus to the paddles of the 
wheel, these paddles, as they arrive in a parallel 
position with the conduits, throw the water 
that has forced them into operation into these 
ducts, which reconduct it into the reseryoir; 
so that hardly a drop is lost, except what is 
absorbed by the paddles of the wheel. 
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During the winter months, feluccas are 
employed in bringing water and fuel from 
Tortosa, a miserable looking ruin, which forms 
a species of cape opposite to Ruad, still 
abounding with fallen castles and fortresses; 
but where only the owl and the jackal now locate. 
Tortosa also yields wood, of which boats and 
even ships are constructed at Ruad ; and 
amongst the Syrian craft, those built at Ruad 
have decidedly the pre-eminence, owing not only 
to the excellence of the timber, but also to the 
known and acknowledged superiority of the 
builders. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Gibili—Sultan Ibrahim—Tobacco-packers—The Mut- 
zellim—Monsieur R-. 

Coasting along from Ruad and Tortosa, 
\ I arrived at the pretty little town of Gibili, 
or, as it is called, Sultan Ibrahim, from the fact 
of one of the Sultans having abdicated his 
throne, and retired to this quiet, secluded spot, 
where he devoutly passed the remainder of 
his days in prayers and almsgiving. There 
is a grotto by the sea-side, in which this Sultan 
is said to have lived twenty years, and which 
in consequence is much reverenced by devout 
Moslems. Sultan Ibrahim erected a mosque 
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at Gibili, and an almshouse. In the former 
he is said to have been buried; and from the 
lofty minaret, when early dawn first appears, 
the Turks are reminded of this fact, and urged 
to walk in the virtuous paths of the exemplary 
monarch. 

Maundrell, in his journey from Aleppo to Jeru¬ 
salem, performed in 1697, notices the existence 
of the ruins of a fine Roman theatre at Gibili. 
Of this I could find no trace in 1850. 
Probably its stones have been used for the 
construction of more modem buildings; for 
Gibili is now a town of considerable size, and 
is much frequented by small vessels, owing to 
the excellent shelter its little harbour affords. 
I never saw a more picturesque little place 
in my life. It is like a model on a very small 
scale of the celebrated harbour at Trincomalee, 
in the island of Ceylon. 

On approaching Gibili seawards, I could 
not distinguish the least vestige of a town, or 
anything but black and gloomy rocks, against 
which our little boat was apparently destined 
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to be dashed. On closing in with the shore, 
we could just distinguish a little opening 
amongst them; and making direct for this, I 
was suddenly delighted and surprised, on 
turning round a large rock, at coming sud¬ 
denly into calm, smooth water, in a pretty 
little harbour, where a crowd of boats were at 
anchor, in perfect security from the squall that 
agitated the open sea, and to escape from which 
we had run into Gibili. 

I jumped on shore and walked into the town, 
accompanied by the Arab Reis, who was a 
native of Gibili, and, consequently, a capital 
cicerone. The inhabitants were very civil to 
me, though the appearance of an European 
amongst them is rather a rare occurrence. 
Still, from the proximity of Gibili to Latachia, 
the natives have continual intercourse with the 
Europeans residing there, and both respect and 
fear them. I looked in at the window of the 
mosque; but, with the exception of a devout 
old man at prayers, saw nothing worthy of 
notice. Maundrell mentions haying seen candle- 
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sticks and altar furniture of great value, which 
had been brought here after the sacking of 
Cyprus, being the spoil of some Christian 
church; but these, if they ever existed, have 
now disappeared, and were probably long since 
appropriated by some one of the many Mut- 
zellims or Governors of the place. I strolled 
over the town, and saw all that was to be seen. 
The surrounding country consists of very fertile 
fields and some few mulberry gardens. 

Gibili is celebrated all over the East for the 
very excellent tobacco it produces; the Gibili 
and the Aboo Reah, or father of essences, being 
the finest and most aromatic tobacco in the 
world. Great care and attention are paid to 
its cultivation, as it is a certain source of 
revenue to the cultivator. The ground is 
thickly covered with goats’ manure, and the 
fields more or less watered, according as the 
produce is required to be of a strong or mild 
nature. The less water that is used, the 
stronger becomes the tobacco. When the crop 
is gathered in, the leaves are exposed to the 
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dew for three successive nights; and then, 
being threaded together, they are hung up to 
dry in the shade, and, when dry, packed in 
gunny bag doth bales, and sold to merchants 
in Latachia, who warehouse the bales in 
magazines secure from damp. By them it is 
finally exported into Egypt. The culture of 
tobacco of itself opens a little commerce with 
the town of Latachia, and in fine weather the 
little port of Gibili is swarming with feluccas, 
occupied in transporting the tobacco from Gibili 
to Latachia. 

Fruit is abundant at Gibili. There are 
many fountains of excellent water, and, in ad¬ 
dition to this, its inhabitants breathe a pure, 
untainted atmosphere, and fevers are almost 
entirely unknown. In my opinion, the port of 
Gibili could, at a very little expense, be made 
an excellent harbour of refuge for vessels of 
considerable tonnage, and such an harbour on 
the coast of Syria would be a very great 
acquisition. 

I called on the Mutzellim, who received me 
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with great politeness, and offered me the use 
of his own horse if I should wish to proceed 
by land to Latachia, an offer that I at once 
joyfully accepted, especially as there were two 
French gentlemen of my acquaintance who 
were going the same way, and would be my 
companions. The boat sailed for Latachia 
with my traps during the night, and my com¬ 
panions and I started at daylight, intending to 
profit as much as possible by the cooler hours 
of the morning. The ride along the sea-side 
would have been extremely pleasant, but 

M. R-, who was a martyr to the gout, 

could not be induced to put his horse out of a 
walk, so that we were pretty well scorched by 
the sun, and almost blinded by the glare of the 
sea-shore before we got to Latachia. M. 

R-was also in a bad humour, which made 

our journey still less agreeable. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Latachia — Turkish fanatics — Attack on the Latin 
Monastery—Cruel persecution of Christians—Their 
character and condition—Ignorance of the population 
—An eccentric Consul—A frail widow—Laodicea. 

On entering Latachia we met one of its 
semi-European inhabitants, who was a Consular 
Agent, and, we soon found, a great politician. 
Though a perfect stranger, he accosted us, and, 
after the usual welcome, begged to be informed 

what was our latest political news. M. R-, 

in his irritable mood, was so incensed at being 
asked such a question at a moment’s notice, 
that he turned very sharply ujjon the unfor- 
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tunate querist, and told him, in no very gentle 
terms, that the only news he had to communi¬ 
cate was, that we were too tired and weary to 
stop and talk to political busy-bodies; and so 
we got rid of him. 

The environs of Latachia are extremely 
beautiful, and abound with delicious apricot and 
peach trees. Mulberry plantations and vine¬ 
yards are also very plentiful; and the melon 
and water-melon here attain great perfection. 
The dark-leafed pomegranate, with its deep 
Vermillion blossoms, intertwines with its fairer 
neighbour the orange tree, and behind them 
rises the stately poplar, over which peeps the 
more stately minaret, making altogether a 
charming picture. 

On entering the town, I passed a range of 
lofty, handsome-looking buildings, inhabited 
principally by the Consular Agents, as was 
announced by the many tall flag-staffs erected 
on the terraces, from which waved the flags of 
England, France, Italy, Russia, Spain, and even 
Sweden and Denmark. On Sundays and 
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holidays, these flags give Latachia a very gay 
appearance, and are looked up at with pride 
and delight by the Christian inhabitants, and 
regarded with equal aversion by the Turks. 

The Turkish inhabitants of Latachia have 
now for many years been accustomed to be 
jostled every day by their European neighbours, 
and most of the Turkish merchants are in daily 
intercourse with European shipmasters and 
merchants, while the port is continually full of 
European vessels, and constantly visited by 
European travellers, yet they are without 
exception the most fanatical set existing in any 
part of Turkey or Syria, and carry their in¬ 
tolerance to such an extent, that they have on 
several occasions burst through all bounds, and, 
reckless of the consequences, have collected in 
mobs, attacked and maltreated European and 
native Christians, and absolutely compelled 
them to seek refuge from their ruffianly attacks 
by flight to the island of Ruad, where, not¬ 
withstanding the fact of their being not one 
single Christian inhabitant, the less fanatical 
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and more kindly-disposed people have shown 
every attention to the temporary exiles. 

An instance of this occurred not more than 
three years ago. The Roman Catholic in¬ 
habitants had gone to mass in the chapel built 
within the walls of the Latin monastery, when, 
in the middle of the service (the doors of the 
monastery being luckily closed), they heard, to 
their great alarm, a furious knocking and 
shouting outside of the convent walls. The 
gates were immediately barred and secured by 
the frightened priests and congregation, and, on 
reconnoitreing from the upper rooms, it was 
discovered that a dense mob of bigoted and 
ruffianly Turks, who were escorting a renegade 
Christian to one of their mosques, had, at this 
villain’s instigation, formed the diabolical pro¬ 
ject of attacking the defenceless Christians in 
the church, and without regard to sex or age, 
slaughtering them all in cold blood. The 
Catholics were instantly seized with panic. In 
a very short space the gate must give way to 
the repeated and heavy blows of the frantic 
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Turks; and there was no chance of safety but 
in flight. They piled up the benches and seats 
of the church, so as to enable a man to enter 
one of the windows of the French Consulate ; 
and a ladder was then let down, which enabled 
the others to scramble up. Hence they passed 
through the back door of the garden attached 
to the Consulate, and effected their escape to 
the sea-side, where, procuring boats, the whole 
party embarked and put to sea, determining to 
remain at Ruad till protection could be procured 
from Beyrout. 

A French man-of-war anchored in a few days 
off Latachia, and demanded and obtained instant 
satisfaction for the outrage. The ringleaders 
were publicly bastinadoed, and carried off on 
board this very vessel to Constantinople, to be 
from thence sent into exile. The scared 
Christians then returned to their respective 
homes. The walls and gate of the convent have 
since been very materially strengthened, so that 
it can now afford temporary refuge in cases of 
urgent necessity. This has been a good and 
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lasting lesson to the Turks, who are afraid to 
commit further violence. They are, however, 
still very insolent to Christians, and I should 
never feel altogether secure at Latachia, so long 
as many of the present Ayans and Effendis are 
permitted to carry on their intrigues and 
machinations with impunity. 

Latachia has much improved under the wise 
government of the present Sultan. An old 
inhabitant told me, that not more than twenty 
years ago the greatest barbarities were practised 
upon Christians, and even Europeans, for the 
purpose of extorting money from them. He 
assured me, on his honour, that a scene had 
occurred in his own family, which, for refined 
cruelty and barbarity, certainly has not its equal. 
His father or his uncle, I forget which, was 
an extensive merchant at Latachia. On one 
occasion, as was then often the case, the local 
Governor was in want of a considerable sum 
of money, which he was resolved to obtain 
by fair means or foul. His peculations had 
been brought^ under the notice of the Pasha, 
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and, in consequence of them, the treasury was 
said to be in a very crippled state. In this 
dilemma he sent a peremptory message to 

M. G-that the Government required 

of him a loan of money to a very considerable 

amount. Old G-knew that if it once 

fell into the clutches of the Government he 
might bid adieu to his money for ever, and 
consequently he refused complying with the 
request, on the plea of poverty and misfortune 
in trade. At midnight there was a violent 
knocking at his door, and on the door being 
opened, the Governor, attended by numerous 

soldiers, entered the room, and old G- 

was seized and gagged, and then threatened 
with death if he did not immediately comply 
with the Governor’s request. The old man 
resolutely refusing, he was instantly pinioned, 
and in the loose folds of his large Oriental 
trousers, two cats were introduced, on which 
the soldiers fell-to with their scourges, and 
beat them most unmercifully, which caused 
them, in their futile efforts to escape, to literally 
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tear the old man to pieces. At last, they made 
a large rent in his clothes, and effected their 

escape, though not till M. G-, overcome 

by his sufferings, handed his keys to the 
Governor, who carried off every farthing he 

had in the house. M. . G-died from 

the effects of this torture, but I believe that his 
successors, in more auspicious days, recovered 
the money, and some indemnity for the injury 
sustained. 

The native Christians of Latachia are a very 
ignorant race, much disheartened and subdued 
by the oppressive yoke of their Turkish masters. 
Still, they are a well-meaning people, excessively 
simple in their mode of living. Occupied 
during the day in the arduous labours of the 
field, they generally go to bed at sunset, and 
are up with the lark. Their information is 
of the most limited kind, and their conversation 
almost invariably turns on money or edibles. 
They are temperate in their habits, and seldom 
addicted to spirits or strong drink. On 
Sundays and feast days, when the weather does 
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not permit of rural sports, they gather round 
one more learned than the rest, who is just 
master of his alphabet, and can manage to read 
a chapter in the Bible, to which they all listen 
with devout attention. The story of Joseph 
has for them peculiar interest. They enter into 
it with their whole hearts. They know by name 
the places he visited, and can understand the 
allusions to merchants, and camels, and slaves, 
with which they are brought in contact every 
day. They sympathize with Joseph in all his 
reverses, and rejoice in all his good fortune. 
They know what famine is, for it has been too 
often in their own dwellings; and they would 
be well satisfied to see Pharaoh’s political 
economy adopted in the Ottoman empire, when 
they would have nothing to do, in time of 
dearth, but to put two empty sacks on a 
donkey’s back, and go and get as much wheat 
as they required. They feel outrageous at the 
conduct of Potiphar’s wife, and those of the 
listeners who are of a jealous temper think of 
home, and of the expediency of administering 
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to their wives a little gentle correction when 
they get there, merely as a measure of pre¬ 
caution ; for the Syrians consider the practice 
of beating their wives perfectly allowable, and 
necessary to their peace and comfort. 

The Syrians have but a limited knowledge of 
geography. The chart of the world depicted 
in their mind’s eye, consists of Constantinople, 
Egypt, Syria, Cyprus, and various remote is¬ 
lands, situated in the centre of a vast ocean. 
From these islands all Franks are presumed to 
come. They consider the nations of the earth 
to consist of the Jews, the Turks, the Egyp¬ 
tians, the Syrians, and the Franks, who, accord¬ 
ing to their notions, form one empire, speak one 
tongue, and are of one religion. As for the 
different flags, they ascribe this variety solely to 
the conflicting tastes of the different Consular 
Agents. 

It is a custom very prevalent, and naturally 
so amongst the Christians of Syria, to distin¬ 
guish European Consuls and residents by their 
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Christian names, instead of their surnames. 
This may be attributed in a great measure to 
the fact of their having no surnames amongst 
themselves, as also to the greater facility with 
which Christian names can be pronounced, 
being mostly all familiar to the ear, from their ' 
frequent repetition in the Old and New Testa¬ 
ments. Moreover, many of the Consular Agents 
have been bom and reared in Syria, and the 
natives have known them from their child¬ 
hood, and grown acquainted with their Christian 
names when boys. Those of foreign origin 
have generally names wholly beyond the reach 
of Arab pronunciation, and this strengthens 
the preference given to Christian names. My 
friend, Bruno Michel, the Austrian Vice-Consul, 
is never known by any other name at Latachia 
than that of Howaja Bruno (Mr. Bruno). His 
uncle, the French Consul, Lucien Geofroy, is 
always called the Consul Lucien. The only 
Englishman residing at Latachia, who was agent 
for the ‘ Grand Turk’ steamer, poor Joseph 
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Bennett, one of the sons of the late Chaplain 
to the Embassy, since dead, used, to his an¬ 
noyance, to be addressed as Howaja Yusuf. 

I heard an anecdote in reference to this 
usage, which may be worth relating. An 
English gentleman residing at Aleppo, had, in 
the course of one of his annual mercantile visits 
to Latachia, occasion to stop at a village some 
three hours distance from , the town. He was 
lodged at the house of the Kekiah, or chief of 
the Christian villagers, who was a very old man, 
and in his youth lived many years at Latachia 
as a servant of Mr. Daniel Beaumaster, then 
British Consul for the Levant Company at 
Latachia. The deeds and the exploits of this 
eccentric Consul were still the theme of the old 
Kekiah’s conversation ; and on the present 
occasion, he amused his English guest by re¬ 
counting so much as he recollected of them, at 
the end of each anecdote pausing to apostro¬ 
phize the defunct Consul with such exclama¬ 
tions as “ Mashallah ! he was a great man—a 
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very great man!” He recounted, amongst 
other things, how Mr. Beaumaster had created 
a great sensation by the introduction of a car¬ 
riage and carriage-horses, with which he used to 
drive about, to the intense amazement of the 
natives. There were many other anecdotes, 
which, however amusing to his auditors, did 
not say much for Mr. Beaumaster’s reputation. 
Notwithstanding this, however, an open-mouthed 
Arab gaby, one of his many auditors, who had 
been listening with intense interest to the recital, 
when the old man had finished, asked him in 
Arabic, whether this Daniel that he had been 
talking of, was Daniel the Prophet, of whom he 
had read in the Bible. “ Jash ebn Jash!” 
replied the old man. “ You ass, the son of a 
donkey. It is Daniel the great Consul, and 
not Daniel the Prophet, I have been talking of; 
for the latter has been dead for thousands of 
years, whereas the former died only half a cen¬ 
tury ago.” 

Moisi Elias, the British Vice-Consul, and 


Digitized by L^ooQle 


i 



ASIA MINOR. 


289 


Hadji Jacob Elias, his brother, are very 
hospitable and good men. At the time of, 
my first making their acquaintance, they were 
both married, and had each a very amiable wife. 
But that scourge, the cholera, on its passage 
through Syria in 1848, made them both 
widowers at one stroke. They have built a 
very handsome house in the suburbs of the 
town, and are flourishing tobacco-merchants. 
This is instantly apparent to their visitors on 
entering their dwellings, as a noisy set of 
packers are continually at work in the yard, 
beating and cleansing, and packing the tobacco 
ready for exportation to Egypt. Moisi Elias 
has taken unto himself another wife, a very 
beautiful woman, and herself a widow. Cette 
Bederall was the young relict of one out of 
seven brothers, Ionians, established at Latachia, 
and who are all very respectable, quiet young 
people, and one is the Vice-Consul for the 
United States. Their peace and tranquillity were 
sadly interrupted by the death .of the husband of 
the present Madame Elias, leaving his widow 
VOL. i. o 
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and two young children dependent on them for 
support. Still they cheerfully bore up against 
this misfortune, resolved to act like Christians 
and brothers; but lo! one morning, to then- 
dismay, the young widow was not forthcoming; 
and on search being made, it was discovered 
that she had eloped with the favoured Mr. 
Elias, and had been privately married by a 
priest, in the gardens belonging to some mem¬ 
ber of the family. Her husband had been 
hardly three months dead; and while thus 
scandalizing his memory, the lady had carried 
off all her jewellery and valuables, leaving her 
children to get through the world as they best 
might, without either money or parents. A 
law-suit was set on foot by the brothers, to 
recover the property, and it was still pending 
when I quitted Syria. 

Latachia contains upwards of a dozen 
mosques, each endeavouring to surpass the 
others in the beauty of its architecture, and 
the quaint elegance of its cupolas and minarets. 
The other public edifices and buildings are also 
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fine structures, and the gardens teem with 
rich-scented flowers and shrubs Water, how¬ 
ever, though abundant, is extremely unpalatable, 
and only fit to be used for culinary or fertil¬ 
ising purposes. The inhabitants are compelled 
to send daily to a village named Basnada, about 
six miles from Latachia, where the pure water 
of a rivulet is put into large earthen jars or 
chatties, as they are called in India, four of 
which form a load for a donkey. An artesian 
well would be a great acquisition to the town, 
and a French engineer, M. Clement, assured 
me that a capital well might be sunk at a 
very trivial expense, in comparison to the 
benefit it would confer, and might, with the 
aid of simple machinery, be rendered very 
serviceable in irrigating the land. 

The climate of Latachia is extremely good, 
and, were sufficient attention paid to the clean¬ 
liness of the town, fever would hardly be 
known. Native indolence, however, has con¬ 
verted it into a nucleus of pestilence. The 
skins of fruit, vegetables unfit for market, rats 
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destroyed indoors, and dead dogs and cats, are 
all disposed of by being thrown into the streets, 
and there they are permitted to remain till the 
atmosphere becomes fetid. Mr. Guarantee, 
the doctor of the quarantine, has vainly en¬ 
deavoured to do away with this evil. The 
Governor, as all Turks invariably do, readily 
accedes to his wishes, and signifies his ap¬ 
proval by that brief Turkish monosyllable 
“ Peki,” “ very good,” while he touches the 
side of his turban with his hand; but, beyond 
this, little is ever done. Once some men were 
sent to sweep the streets, and they kept them 
clean for a couple of days or so. The way 
they went to work was characteristic. They 
swept down one street till they came to a cross¬ 
ing, and there they left the mass of filth piled 
up in a heap; another set sweeping down 
another street did the same; so that in a 
short space of time the crossings were 
completely blocked up, and then the workmen 
imagined they had accomplished their task, 
and left rather an increased than a diminished 
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nuisance, in the shape of a mass of collected 
filth and corruption, which, in this condensed 
form, was beyond all endurance. 

The finest sight in Latachia is the harbour, 
called the port of Laodicea, and which is still 
frequented by vessels of a certain tonnage. . 
It is computed that this port could once have 
held with ease six hundred vessels; but time 
and warfare and earthquakes, have sadly 
crippled its utility and beauty. Rocks and 
walls and buildings have toppled over and filled 
it up, and though its basin is still very spacious, 
many hidden dangers lie beneath its waters, and 
not more than thirty vessels, averaging from 
two hundred and fifty to three hundred tons, 
can find safe and convenient holding ground. 
The entrance will not admit of more than one 
vessel entering at a time. In a room of an old 
ruined tower, at the summit of one of the huge 
blocks of rock that lie at the entrance, a miser¬ 
able oil lamp is nightly lit, to act as a beacon 
to vessels arriving in the night. 

The landing-place at Latachia is very nicely 
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constructed, and roofed in as a protection from 
heat and rain. This is the great resort of idlers 
during the day time. There are two large 
cafe's close by, which supply coffee and smoking 
materials; and the merchants' offices, the 
Custom-house, the quarantine, and the Post- 
office, are in the immediate neighbourhood. 

In the autumn months, fleets of boats collect 
in the vicinity of Latachia to fish for sponges, 
which are here very plentiful, and of excellent 
quality. The divers employed in this fishery 
are very powerful men, whose extraordinary 
retention of breath is perfectly amazing to 
strangers. I have seen these men, after a 
lengthy and persevering hunt under water, 
reappear on the surface with the blood gushing 
from their nostrils in perfect jets. Sharks are 
not very abundant on the coast of Syria, but 
isolated cases occur of these unhappy men 
falling victims to them. 

For the accommodation of travellers and 
strangers, a Greek, who speaks French, and 
was for some time in the service of the French 
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Consul-General at Beyrout, has established a 
sort of inn, where one can be accommodated 
with bed and board at a very trifling expense. 
Mr. Tanous, as this Boniface is named, is a very 
civil and obliging man, and does his best to 
please his guests. 

The European society of Latachia is rather 
limited, but some of its members are well- 
informed and even talented. The cleverest man 
beyond dispute, is Dr. Guarantee, a Roman by 
birth, who is a shrewd observer, and deeply 
read in the classics and history. The Europeans 
have nightly reunions at each others’ houses, 
where all the news is discussed, and occasionally 
a little music indulged in. Latachia has but 

one European belle, Mademoiselle B-, who 

having been educated in France, possessed the, 
in Syria, rare accomplishments of skill on the 
pianoforte, and of singing very sweetly in 
French and Italian. Such a rara avis is, of 
course, the object of great competition and 
rivalry, but I believe the palm of her good 
graces and love are awarded to a delicate young 


Digitized by 


Google 



296 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


gentleman, a cousin of her own, who can 
write and read his own name in French and 
Arabic—and very little else. 

Sportsmen find ample occupation and amuse¬ 
ment at Latachia. Bruno Michel, the Austrian 
Vice-Consul, is a crack shot, and will walk any 
unaccustomed shooter into a fit of ague, in 
what he terms a pleasant morning’s promenade 
after a covey of partridges. 

The import trade of Latachia is in the hands 
of merchants residing at Beyrout and Aleppo. 
Everything depends upon the state of the 
markets. If cotton-twist be in demand, and 
at Aleppo the demand is equally firm, then 
Beyrout merchants supply that article, and 
vice versd if it be the contrary. Some few 
have established a direct correspondence with 
London, but the quantity of goods thus im¬ 
ported is very trifling indeed. 

There is little doubt that Latachia would rise 
considerably in commercial importance, could 
the road between that town and Aleppo be by 
any means improved, and made less dangerous 
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for camels. At present, the mountains are so 
steep, and the roads so slippery in winter, that 
camel-drivers always give the preference to 
Scanderoon, nor can they be induced, except at 
exorbitant rates, to bring goods down to 
Latachia. 

Living and house-rent are very moderate, but 
in July, 1848, when the cholera spread panic all 
over Aleppo, Latachia was so crammed with 
families who had run away from town, that 
householders put their own prices on houses, so 
that many a man got more by renting his house 
for a week to some opulent Aleppo family, 
than he could ever hope to gain at any other 
period by letting it for a whole year. 

Latachia is on the whole a very pretty town, 
and well worth the trouble of a visit. Lao- 
dicea, its ancient predecessor, was one of the 
seven churches. 

“ And unto the Angel of the Church of the 
Laodiceans write; these things saith Amen, 
the faithful and true witness, the beginning 
of the creation of God. 

o 3 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



298 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


“ I know thy works; that thou art neither 
cold nor hot; I would thou wert cold or 
hot. 

“ So, then, because thou art lukewarm, and 
neither cold nor hot, I will spue thee out of 
my mouth. 

“ Because thou sayest I am rich and in¬ 
creased with goods, and have need of nothing ; 
and knowest not that thou art wretched 
and miserable, and poor and blind, and 
naked. 

“ I counsel thee to buy of me gold tried in 
the fire, that thou mayest be rich ; and white 
raiment that thou mayest be clothed, and that 
the shame of thy nakedness do not appear; 
and anoint thine eyes with eye-salve, that thou 
mayest see. 

“ As many as I love I rebuke and chasten; 
be zealous, therefore, and repent.”* 

Such is the merciful warning held forth to 
this Church; but the candlestick of Laodicea, 

* Rev. Chap. m. 
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has long since been removed, and the luke¬ 
warmness turned into coolness and neglect. 
The temple of God no longer exists, whilst the 
false Prophet’s children have erected a host 
of minarets, to proclaim to the world that the 
famed Laodicea is now groaning under the 
yoke of the usurping sons of Islam. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

Route to Antioch—A pleasant companion—Sport in the 
mountains—A mountain Tillage—Gathering of the 
villagers—The story of the Two Brothers. 

Nothing can be more delightful than travel¬ 
ling over the mountains of Latachia, through 
the wild and romantic scenery that surrounds 
the pathway leading towards Sileucia and An¬ 
tioch, especially if one happen to be accom¬ 
panied by agreeable companions, who can 
admire and enjoy the charms of nature. 

I was particularly fortunate in this respect. 
Brouchie, a native of France, a noble-hearted, 
generous, well-educated man, and an excellent 
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sportsman to boot, had latterly established him¬ 
self and his family at Antioch, and was return¬ 
ing thither from Latachia at the same period as 
myself. Right merry did we determine to 
make ourselves en route. We had a plentiful 
supply of edibles and drinkables, with a stock 
of the best Gibili tobacco—that chief of Syrian 
luxuries. We had good horses, good dogs, 
and good guns; and in our travelling pack 
very goodly carpets, mattresses, pillows, and 
coverlets, whereon to stretch our weary limbs 
at night, and repose in luxurious comfort. 
We were both experienced in Eastern travelling, 
and knew well how to provide against the 
inconveniences of a long land journey. 

Thus armed and equipped, we took leave of 
Latachia and our many acquaintances established 
there, and rode forth from the old gate one 
hour after noon, intending to make the first 
day’s stage a short one of only four hours. 

The heat was rather oppressive for the first 
hour or so, as we were during that period 
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traversing a large tract of corn-fields; but so 
soon as we struck off the plains into the 
pleasant shady pathway leading up the long 
range of mountains, we began to inhale the 
delightful cool sea-breeze, and our spirits revived 
under its influence. 

Partridges and hares now became plentiful, 
and Brouchie and myself were too well employed 
in following up the sport to think of anec¬ 
dote or conversation. There were precipices 
before us, and apparently insurmountable rocks 
and clefts, over and up which we clambered 
with the utmost facility, hot in the pursuit 
of a wounded partridge or a crippled hare, 
though I am sure that we should have thought, 
in our cooler moments, nothing except a 
goat would ever attempt to scale them. As 
it was, we got some awkward bruises, and 
were dreadfully scratched by brambles and 
thistles, but these were trifles in such a chase, 
and we were compensated for all when we 
bagged the game. Hares and fat partridges 
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were slaughtered unsparingly, and it was long 
ere, satiated with sport, we sat down and 
counted our spoil, exulting over it as misers 
over a sack of doubloons. 

Brouchie, as a keen sportsman, was vexed 
to find that he had bagged so many hen part¬ 
ridges, but I consoled him with the assurance 
that such havoc could but rarely have been 
made in these wild and unfrequented mountains. 

, After a short halt, we rose from our incumbent 
posture and mounted our nags again. My 
companion amused me as we rode off, by 
referring to the execrable French spoken by a 
countryman of mine, whose acquaintance he 
had chanced to make last year at Antioch. 
“ He joined me,” said Brouchie, “ on an ex¬ 
pedition somewhat similar to the present—a 
journey to kill time and as much game as we 
could manage. My first shot was at a frankolin 
—that delicious bird, unknown in our own 
countries. My first cap had snapped in the 
pan, and the bird was nearly out of range, when 
I pulled the second trigger, and the bird fell 
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noisily to the ground. ‘ Bravo! M. B-,’ 

said my friend, * bravo! Aujour d’hiu nouferons 
mart toutes les frankolins.’ His droll gesticu¬ 
lations as he spoke, and his utter ignorance of 
French were to me so extremely diverting, 
that I never recal the scene without laughing.” 

With such anecdotes we advanced apace, 
and about ten minutes before sunset reached 
Slybe, the village at which we intended to 
bivouac for the night. Never in the whole 
course of my existence had I witnessed such 
wild and magnificent scenery. The approach 
to the village was along the narrow edge of a 
fearful precipice. In the valley beneath were 
herds of cattle, quietly grazing upon the rich 
and abundant pasturage; above, on the gradu¬ 
ally sloping hills, flocks of goats and sheep were 
bleating for their young; before us lay a 
boundless expanse of sea, and on the extreme 
verge of this, rose, in perpendicular abruptness, 
out of the deep, clear waters, a lofty hill, on 
which was situated the delightful little village 
of Slybe. From the windows of the cottage 
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where we lodged, we could have dropped a 
stone upon the decks of any one of the little 
fishing-craft below, which were passing and 
repassing the whole night. 

Soon after our arrival, our room was filled 
with inquisitive villagers, who came to smoke a 
pipe of friendship, and to see if anything could 
be got out of us. The old Sheik complained 
sadly of the taxation to which the villagers 
were subjected, and asked if we could not exert 
our interest with the Pasha of Aleppo on their 
behalf, to get it reduced. Brouchie promised 
to do so, and kept his promise, but with what 
result I cannot say. At length conversation 
began to flag, and we became very sleepy; but 
our visitors recovering, conversed among them¬ 
selves. One very loquacious little Turk was 
inclined to attribute the misfortunes of the village 
to the want of a good Judge, or Cadi, at Latachia, 
and concluded every sentence he uttered with a 
prayer that Moustafa Cadi might come back 
again. This frequent repetition of the Cadi’s 
name induced me to inquire what good deeds 
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the said Moustafa had done to merit such 
high eulogiums, and I had no sooner pro¬ 
pounded the question than the whole of the 
assembled Turks begged their compatriot to 
tell me the story of the rich man and his 
brother, which, I afterwards found, is a standard 
illustration of the Cadi’s love of equity. The 
general desire was, to my infinite horror, as I 
was longing for sleep, instantly acceded to; but 
as the story progressed, it grew so amusing, 
that I became reconciled to its narration, and 
have here preserved it for the reader : 

“ There lived at Slybe,” said my informant, 
“ not many years ago, a wealthy Turkish Effendi, 
who, dying, left two sons, his only children, to 
inherit conjointly the immense wealth he had 
acquired by inheritance, and by his own efforts 
in trade. His elder son was called Osman ; and 
the younger Reschid. At a very early age, 
both had, in accordance with Oriental usage, 
taken unto themselves brides; and at the 
period when the old Effendi died, had been 
espoused for some four or five years. Seid 
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Moustafa Effendi was at this epoch Cadi of 
Latachia, and a more just or a better judge 
has seldom filled the seat of equity. 

“ Osman, the elder son, was a careful and 
even stingy man: Reschid loved dearly the 
pleasures of the world, and was rather a spend¬ 
thrift than otherwise. These were unfortunate 
dispositions in both; for had love of pleasure 
been the fault of Osman, he could have indulged 
it without detriment to his worldly affairs, 
having no family to support, and ample means 
at command; while Reschid was encumbered 
with a troop of provokingly-healthy children. 
In the East, none are so honoured as parents 
of extensive families, and none so much con¬ 
temned as those who have none. The mortifi¬ 
cation of Osman, therefore, with all his riches, 
was very great, as he had no heir to whom he 
might bequeath his wealth, which, however, he 
continually sought to increase, and grew every 
day more thrifty, almost denying himself at 
last the common necessaries of life. Reschid 
had long since wasted his substance by gam- 
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bling and insane speculations, and a thin wife 
and half a dozen hungry children reminded 
him constantly of the excess and follies he had 
committed. Hunger is a remorseless enemy, 
and earnestly as Reschid laboured to put it off, 
a day of reckoning came, when he was reduced 
to the last extremity. He dared not seek aid 
from his brother, for it would have been 
fruitless; and Osman’s contempt and irony 
would have entered like sharp steel into his 
soul. 

“ In this dilemma, Reschid’s wife, remem¬ 
bering the natural gentleness of womankind, 
resolved on laying siege to Osman’s wife; and 
so contrived as to meet her at the Turkish bath. 
Her success was even beyond her expectations; 
for not only did the sister-in-law afford imme¬ 
diate relief to her suffering relatives, but she had 
such great faith in the excellence and worth of 
her brother-in-law, as a disciple of the Prophet, 
that she earnestly solicited his prayers might be 
offered on her behalf, to the end that Allah 
would pity her condition, and grant her that 
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great object of her ambition—a son, in whose 
name and descent she might pride herself. 
Of course, Reschid interceded day and night 
with the Prophet, and such was the fervency of 
his prayers, that in the course of a year, great 
festivities were held at his brother Osman’s 
house, to celebrate the birth of an heir, and the 
grateful and happy mother, remembering the 
prayers of Reschid, sent him a peace-offering 
in the shape of a lamb. It proved, however, 
anything but a peace-offering; for the niggardly 
Osman happening to get scent of this fact, and 
highly incensed at his wife’s want of economy, 
went straight to Reschid’s house, and demanded 
instant restitution of the present. 

“ Now Reschid had already dined and supped, 
as had his wife and his six hungry children, upon 
the very lamb in question, so that, beyond the 
bones and the skin, he had nothing to tender 
his angry brother; and in consequence, a very 
angry scuffle ensued, in which Osman came 
off second best. He marched off to com¬ 
plain to the Cadi, Seid Moustafa Effendi, 
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taking his brother with him; and away they 
went through the town, the fat, angry, rich 
Osman strutting on in front, panting with 
indignation, and swelling with rage, while the 
thin, poverty-stricken Reschid followed in his 
wake, ready to sink down with shame, and 
shrinking from his own shadow. They trudged 
along ankle-deep in the sand, and panting with 
heat and thirst, and had gone a good way 
towards the Cadi’s, when, about the centre of 
the town, they ran against an unhappy mule¬ 
teer, whose mule had stumbled, and fallen load 
and all into a very deep ditch. The muleteer 
implored assistance; but he might as well have 
asked a stone, as have spoken* to Osman. 
With Reschid, however, it was different; and 
a child of misfortune himself, he hastened to 
the muleteer’s assistance, and lent him a willing 
hand. 

“ ‘ Now,’ said the muleteer, ‘ you pull on the 
tail and I’ll pull on you, and between us, we are 
sure to have the mule out.’ 

“ Reschid obeyed, and pulling hard, soon went 
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flying across the road with the tail of the mule 
in his hand, leaving the carcase behind. The 
ungrateful muleteer instantly seized him by the 
throat, and threatening loudly, led him towards 
the Cadi’s residence, assisted in his purpose by 
Osman. Reschid, with the horrid mule’s tail 
dangling in his hand, began to feel extremely 
uncomfortable, and a dungeon or the bastinado 
seemed the best he had to hope for. Thinking 
over his unhappy fate, and tightly held by his 
two detainers, he entered the main street of 
Latachia, when they came upon a great con¬ 
course of people collected round two Jewish 
brokers, who were disputing about the value 
of a para. In the scuffle and jostling that 
ensued, they got mixed up with the mob, and 
Reschid was separated from the others; but 
instead of acting like a wise man, and going 
quietly home, he began to interfere between 
the two disputants, and endeavoured to settle 
their difference. The result was most unfor¬ 
tunate for him; for in striving to haul back 
one of the Jews, they both fell to the ground, 
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and Reschid’s thumb entered the Jew’s eye with 
such force, that it destroyed the sight. This 
accident drew upon him the ire of all the 
spectators, so that, in addition to his brother 
and the muleteer, poor Reschid had now to 
contend with a host of new enemies. His 
case really seemed desperate, and resolving to 
die at once, rather than be subjected to the 
torture of a cruel and lingering death, Reschid 
determined to throw himself off the first minaret 
he could reach, and, by this means, either gain 
in safety the other side of the city walls, or 
perish in the attempt. 

“ As they drew nigh the justice-hall, the call 
to prayer resounded from the lofty minaret of 
a neighbouring mosque, and all devout Moslems 
who were passing, immediately entered its court. 
Among the number were Osman and the 
muleteer, and Reschid could not be prevented 
from following, though angry Jews awaited his 
return outside. Reschid walked up the aisle 
of the mosque, repeating aloud verses from 
the Koran, till he arrived at the corridor leading 
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to the minaret, when he mounted the steps, and 
gained the pinnacle above. There he balanced 
himself for a moment betwixt earth and heaven, 
and then, muttering a stifled prayer for the 
welfare of his family, made one mighty spring 
towards the other side of the walls, overwhelm¬ 
ing all who beheld him with horror and con¬ 
sternation. 

“ The wall was of great height, and a fine old 
tree, which threw a pleasant shade around, grew 
dose by, under which two old Dervishes who 
had come from Mecca, after a repast of dried 
fruits and bread, and a tranquil pipe, were 
calmly reposing, wrapped in deep slumber. 
But a whirring noise, as of something heavy 
coming through the air, followed by a crash 
upon the earth, and a loud groan, woke up 
one of the Dervishes, when he found that his 
comrade would never wake again. In fact, 
he had been killed by Reschid, who had fallen 
on the Dervish’s head, and by the weight of 
his body and his iron-heeled boots, caused 
instant death. 
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“ This new disaster became known before 
Reschid had time to decamp, and he was duly 
seized and pinioned, and borne away, amidst a 
tempest of imprecations, to the judgment-hall 
of Seid Moustafa Effendi. The Cadi was 
horrified to see such a procession, and naturally 
imagined Reschid to be one of the most 
hardened villains upon earth. Order being 
restored, he heard each complainant separately, 
taking in turn Reschid’s brother Osman, then 
the muleteer, next the Jew, and finally the 
Dervish ; and having heard all, he sat leisurely 
stroking his beard for a few minutes, and 
then proceeded to sum up and pass sentence, as 
follows: 

“ ‘ Osman has certainly a right to claim the 
value of the lamb, and I decree that he be paid 
by Reschid, but upon condition that he deliver 
over to Reschid his son and heir, as it is 
evident that the child was born in answer to 
Reschid’s prayers, offered by him to Allah and 
his Prophet. The muleteer asked that assist¬ 
ance, the granting of which has caused him 
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misfortune, and I therefore decree that the mule 
be handed over to Reschid, and that he be at 
the expense of its support till such time as the 
tail shall have grown again in its natural place. 
The Jew has a very strong case, but, according 
to the laws of the Koran, every Jew and Infidel 
must suffer twofold what a true believer has to 
undergo. If therefore the Jew consents to his 
remaining eye being put out, I shall insist on 
Reschid losing one of his eyes. As for the 
holy Dervish, who complains of the death of 
his worthy friend, the only means of satisfaction 
that I can suggest is, that Reschid be made to 
lie down on the very spot where he caused the 
death of the virtuous Dervish, and that the 
complainant do ascend the minaret, and throw 
himself off so as to fall upon Reschid, which, 
I think, is giving ample satisfaction for the 
mishap that has occurred.’ 

“ Such was the Cadi’s decision. Of course, 
none wished to benefit by his decrees, but every 
complainant had to pay the Court-dues—a con¬ 
siderable sum, which the Cadi most generously 
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handed over to Reschid, telling him to go home, 
and strive to be a wiser, as well as a better 
man.” 

Such was the story I heard in the little 
cottage at Slybe, and this was why Seid 
Moustafa Effendi was so celebrated as an up¬ 
right judge. 


END OF VOL. i. 
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CHAPTER I. 

The Latachia mountains—Perilous ascent—Adventure 
with robbers—The Mountain Pass—Orde—Turkish 
Khan—Beautiful scene—Dayertil-Sheik—The water 
girls. 

The distance from Slybe to Orde, the next 
station on this route, is reckoned at about thirty 
miles. The road leads directly over the central 
and most lofty portion of the Latachia range of 
mountains, and in many parts is almost inac¬ 
cessible to horsemen. Huge masses of broken 


VOL. II. 


B 



2 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


earth and stone have fallen across the road; 
gigantic trees have been blown down or tom 
up by the roots; and in the the closest part 
of the thickly-wooded pathway, the sun has for 
many a long year scarcely penetrated. These 
wild and uninhabited parts are the resort not 
only of chetahs and hyenas, but of a band of 
ruffianly Ainsiaree robbers, who, though they 
seldom molest the passing European, show less 
consideration for their own countrymen, and 
many a wretched native traveller has disappeared 
in the mountains, and never again been heard 
of. Sometimes skeletons have been discovered 
by the government wood-cutters, who at certain 
periods of the year frequent this locality, well 
armed, and in strong numbers, for the purpose 
of collecting fuel for the consumption of the 
various villages during winter. Beyond this, 
however, nothing has been found, nor has a 
single body ever been discovered. 

Wc passed unmolested several detached 
groups of this mountain banditti, and more 
repulsive-looking villains I have never encoun- 
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tered. Morose, heavy, beetle-brows gave an 
‘ unnatural ferocity to their eyes ; and their long 
matted beards and hair, and loose-hanging 
jacket, made them particularly disagreeable 
objects in so lonely a spot. Every man had 
a brace of pistols, a gun, a dirk, and a yatacan; 

and B- and myself were entirely at their 

mercy at any period of the day—an unpleasant 
reflection, considering how little mercy they 
possess. 

Once during our progress we conceived our¬ 
selves to be in a very critical situation. We 
were going on very quietly, having come to a 
tract that wore a somewhat improved aspect, 
when suddenly up started three men from the 
brushwood, where they had been concealed from 
our view, and simultaneously fired off their 
guns in the air. I had not had time to observe 
the aim they took, but felt persuaded that 
we must both be shot through the head, as the 
shock made us stagger in our saddles. But we 
ascertained that we were no way hurt, and we 
had hardly done so, when up the ruffians came, 
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and demanded bukshish, which was, they said, 
their right as guards, placed to protect the 
traveller through the mountains. We gave 
them a few piastres, and were glad to be rid of 
them so easily; and I strongly suspect that had 
we been natives, we should have been treated 
very differently. Europeans, certainly, in their 
very dress, carry about with them a charm, 
which in almost any part of the East secures 
them from injury and insult. 

Orde is a miserable village, situated in the 
centre of a thick forest of trees, and consisting 
of a double row of houses, forming a street, 
through which caravans and travellers must pass, 
as there is no other outlet within many an 
hour’s ride. At Orde a troop of irregular 
cavalry is stationed, but I am inclined to think 
that they are greater marauders than even 
the Ainsairees themselves, against whose inroads 
they are presumed to be a protection. 

At the Turkish khan, where we lodged for 
the night, there were a number of native 
travellers, whose destination was Latachia and 
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Beyrout. Many of these had been at Orde 
upwards of a week, remaining for other travellers 
to arrive, till they should muster a sufficiently 
strong body to venture through the mountains. 
Many were the tales of bloodshed and rapine 
recounted by these unfortunates, as they sat 
crouching round the crackling wood fire in the 
centre of the khan; and such was the im¬ 
pression they made on three Hebrews bound 
for the Holy City, that they immediately relin¬ 
quished their pilgrimage, and returned towards 
Antioch the very next morning. 

After passing Orde, the road becomes safer 
and better for travellers. The forest then 
begins quickly to thin. No more thieves or 
cut-throats are to be met with; and the road, 
as you advance, becomes more and more easy, 
and would in some places almost admit of a 
carriage. The whole land here is in a high 
state of cultivation, and small villages, sur¬ 
rounded by olive-trees, are grouped along the 
way at half-hourly distances from each other. 
There was one extremely lovely spot, which we 
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crossed a little before mid-day. It was a 
splendid ravine, up either side of which 
grape-vines were growing in the wildest luxu¬ 
riance. Beneath', was a purling stream of 
deliciously cool water, which murmured along 
over the many-coloured pebbles that formed its 
bed. Ever and anon, there were tracks of 
thickly-6et myrtle and the oleander-bush; and 
round and over these crept wild convolvuluses 
of every hue and colour, while the wild and 
graceful violet spread fragrance around, min¬ 
gling with the breeze that swept down the 
mountain’s side, loaded with the odours of 
many wild grasses. Such a spot would be a 
perfect Eden, if inhabited by a good and indus¬ 
trious peasantry, who knew how to appreciate 
and improve upon the best gifts of nature; but 
now it lies as neglected as a wilderness. 

About noon we reached Dayertil-Sheik, the 
best built village in all North Syria. There is 
a fountain and a cistern very romantically si¬ 
tuated under the shade of wide-spreading 
beech-trees. The Turks come to the cistern 
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to wash their hands and feet before praying, 
and they therefore objected much to out dogs 
being permitted to remain loose, as they 
would certainly pollute their water. 

There was a large concourse of young and 
pretty women, who had come to fetch water 
from the fountain. They were all unveiled, 
though surrounded by men of their own faith, 
and exposed to the gaze of Europeans. Instead 
of filling their jars, they waited to watch us eat 
our luncheon, and made loud and sometimes 
not very complimentary comments upon our 
proceedings. The moment I addressed them 
in Arabic, they became silent, and seemed per¬ 
fectly astounded; and I suppose as a peace¬ 
offering, a young man ordered one of them, 
who seemed to be either his sister or his wife, 
to fetch us a pot of yurt, or curdled cream, 
which makes a nice refreshing drink when 
mixed with water. On returning the empty 
pot, I slipped into it a small piece of money 
about twice the value of the lebon given; and 
the gift was very quietly pocketed. Having 
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rested a sufficient time, we mounted and pro¬ 
ceeded towards Antioch, which town we did 
not reach till an hour after darkness had 
set in. 
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CHAPTER II. 


Antioch—The great earthquake—The benevolent priest 
—Franks and Turks — Search for reliques — The 
curiosity-dealer—The Orontes—Description of the 
country—A Turkish Effendi—The Jester and the 
Caliph. 

In fixing upon Antioch as their fortified 
capital, and strong house of defence, the Cru¬ 
saders showed considerable sagacity; and at the 
same time manifested their reverence for that 
city which gave a name to their faith, for in 
Antioch the disciples of the Redeemer were 
first called Christians. The city is admirably 

B 3 



10 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


adapted by natural defences for resisting a 
besieging army. Its climate is excellent; and 
its resources for the support and maintenance 
of a garrison are inexhaustible. In fact, it 
would be hard to discover in the whole Eastern 
hemisphere a spot which could rival Antioch 
in any one of these advantages. 

Situated at the base of an extensive range 
of very lofty mountains, along the highest 
ridges of which the still existing ruins of for¬ 
tified walls and watch-towers serve to indicate 
the former strength and extent of the city, 
Antioch, in the day of her renown, was enabled 
to command the immense plains that surround 
it in the directions of Latachia, Aleppo, and 
Iskanderoon; and it was impossible that any 
hostile force could approach the city from 
those places, without suffering severely from 
the garrison. At the same time, towards, the 
south-west and north-west, the whole expanse 
of ocean was clearly discernible to the eye, and 
an enemy’s fleet could be distinguished for days 
before it could anchor off the port of Sileucia. 
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The lofty walls of the city, of whose immense 
strength ample proof remains in their ruins, 
encircled the town in every direction, running 
down from the highest ridges of the mountains, 
till they reached the embankment of the 
Orontes, when they were carried on in a line 
parallel with the river, here running nearly due- 
north and south The gates, leading on to the 
bridge by which the river is crossed in proceed¬ 
ing towards Sileucia or Scanderoon, are to this 
day of immense strength, and the bridge itself 
is one of the finest specimens of architecture to 
be found in the East. Parts of it have been 
necessarily renewed and patched up, but the 
arches are of very ancient construction, and still 
promise to hold out ages longer against the 
perpetual warfare they sustain from the rapid 
waves of the Orontes, which already tell on the 
modern portions, though less exposed to their 
action. 

The last great earthquake of 1822, was 
severely felt at Antioch, and in addition to the 
destructive effects of this catastrophe, Ibrahim 
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Pasha, in his attempts to beautify the modem 
city, blew up, by means of subterranean mines, 
almost every particle that remained of the ori¬ 
ginal walls of the city. The superb barracks 
built by him to accommodate ten thousand 
men, as well as the beautiful country-residence 
on the banks of the Orontes, erected for the 
Pasha’s private use, were constructed of mate¬ 
rials which had originally formed the oldest 
structures of the city; and as if it were retribu¬ 
tion for this sacrilege, these modern fabrics, 
built not fifteen years ago from the spoil of 
monuments destined to commemorate the 
prowess and piety of the Crusaders, are already 
in a tottering and dilapidated state, while the 
few vestiges that still remain of the watch- 
towers and buttresses built centuries since, are 
as strongly held together by their mortar and 
lime as they were at their erection. 

Antioch is the only town in all Syria or 
Palestine where tiles are used in roofing the 
houses. The heavy rains which prevail during 
the autumn and spring must have given rise to 
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this practice, and I am strongly inclined to think 
that the introduction of tiles must have origi¬ 
nated with the Crusaders; for it is not in 
the nature of Syrians or Asiatics, however 
much annoyed by exposure to damp, to deviate 
one inch from the precepts and practices 
handed down to them through successive 
generations from their ancestors, dating from 
the days of Noah downwards. 

I resided at Antioch for eight months during 
the year 1847, and in all that time was never a 
single day absent from it. An old Catholic 
priest, Pfere Bazelio, an Italian doctor, and my¬ 
self, then formed the European society of 
Antioch; but the Italian doctor would never go 
to mass on Sunday, and so the priest gave 
him up as an irreclaimably lost sheep, and 
I was the only European admitted to his friend¬ 
ship. He was an intelligent aod enterprising 
man, and was wont to make wonderful dis¬ 
coveries of sites and ruins, and deserted grottos, 
and tombs of old kings, and many other things, 
which he insisted on my visiting and examining 
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with him. He was himself very devout, but if 
his means of support had depended upon the 
munificence of his flock, I fear he would 
have fared but ill; for they were the least 
church-going people I ever met, the congre¬ 
gation never amounting to more than a dozen 
individuals. The Padre, however, emulated the 
Apostles in his simple method of living. With 
his staff in one hand, and a morsel of bread in 
the other, he toiled up mountains and down 
ravines in search of mouldering ruins and 
rusty antiques, appeasing his appetite from 
his scanty wallet, and quenching his thirst from 
one of the many streams that so plentifully 
abound round Antioch. On some of these 
solitary excursions he would stumble across an 
old copper coin, or a bit of antique stone, with 
some almost effaced inscription, and then his 
gratification and delight would be beyond all 
bound. He declared to me that an old ruin 
at the entrance of the town was to his certain 
knowledge once inhabited by the Caysors; and 
as for Paul and the other Apostles, he was 
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familiar with their common haunts in every 
direction. 

Direful controversies took place between him 
and the doctor on these subjects whenever they 
chanced to meet upon neutral ground, the 
doctor declaring it was humbug to imagine that 
any trace of veritable antiquities could exist; 
when Antioch, as was well known, had on 
three distinct occasions been destroyed and 
almost entirely engulphed by terrific earth¬ 
quakes. The doctor was a Roman by birth, 
and as the dispute waxed warm, both parties 
argued in the Latin tongue with as much 
gesticulation and noise, as ever two Roman 
senators could have used in debating the most 
weighty affairs of the State. 

Amongst the Turks, by whom gesticulation 
is seldom or ever resorted to, and whose tone 
of conversation scarcely exceeds a whisper, these 
loud disputes of the two Franks frequently 
created a very lively sensation. A mob of men 
and boys would collect outside the door, and 
inquire of my servants whether we were going 
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to cut each other’s throats, or if any intervention 
on their part would be requisite to prevent 
bloodshed. It was a difficult task to make 
them understand that the theme of argument 
was nothing more or less than an old wall or a 
broken-down tomb, and when they did believe 
such to be the case, they gravely stroked their 
beards and came to the conclusion that Franks 
were universally mad, and made more noise 
about a piece of old stone, than all the inhabi¬ 
tants of Turkey would be guilty of, if there 
was a general massacre of their wives and 
children. 

The modem town of Antioch is built in 
streets of walls, in deference to the usage 
existing in Turkey of hiding women from the 
public gaze, and which is incompatible with 
houses overlooking each other, or having win¬ 
dows towards the street. There are some few 
exceptions amongst the houses of the Ayahs 
and Effendis; but these are generally separated 
from the herd of plebeians; and through their 
lofty windows and balconies, there is little fear 
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of the women in the harems being seen or 
overlooked. 

The generality of the houses are but one 
story high, and each house is entirely sur¬ 
rounded by a wall as high as the building 
itself. Thus the whole street has the appear¬ 
ance of one continuous stone wall, with entrance 
doors at intervals from twenty to thirty yards: 
the tiled roofs being the only indication to 
people in the street, of human habitations with¬ 
in the walls. The streets are wide, and are 
paved about a yard and a half on either side of 
a deep broad gutter in the centre. Foot pas¬ 
sengers keep to the pavements; horsemen and 
loaded animals are compelled to confine them¬ 
selves to the ditch. Like all Turkish towns, 
Antioch would be poisoned with filth, were it 
not for the fortuitous circumstance of its being 
built on a gradually rising ground, up to the 
foot of the high hill behind. When a shower 
of rain occurs, torrents of water come pouring 
down the many ravines and chasms of the 
mountains, and forcing an exit through the 
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streets of the town, carrying away everything 
moveable into the fast-flowing waters of the 
deep Orontes. The result is, that when the 
rain is over and fine weather returns, the streets 
have been entirely purified, and as cleanly swept 
and washed as though a legion of buckets and 
brooms had been at work. 

It is on these occasions that those antique 
coins and stones are collected, for which Antioch 
is so justly celebrated. No sooner has the 
weather cleared up after a smart shower of rain, 
and the waters commence to abate, than swarms 
of little children may be observed busily occu¬ 
pied in the numerous gutters, armed with sieves 
and sticks, and brooms, sweeping up and clear¬ 
ing away the mud, and earnestly occupied in 
hunting for antiques. Seldom is the search 
fruitless. Some of the little seekers find silver 
coins, others copper; and some few are lucky 
enough to light on precious stones. 

These children had been for some time in 
the practice of carrying off their booty to a Turk 
called Hadji Ali, who made it his business to 
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trade in antiques. From the hard bargains 
he drove he was more Jew than Turk, buying 
up everything from the children at ridiculously 
low prices, and then gaining enormously by 
retailing them to English travellers. From 
naval officers, in particular, he acquired large 
sums, and had been so spoiled by their generosity, 
that he now on all occasions demanded the most 
exorbitant prices for things that were of them¬ 
selves of the smallest value. Hadji Ali was 
as illiterate as he was knavish, and the old rogue 
on one occasion was completely taken in by a very 
modem antique, for which he had been induced 
to pay a large sum. Visiting the tents of some 
English travellers as was his wont; and unroll¬ 
ing one by one from the many folds of old 
rags and dirty paper in which they were en¬ 
veloped, the stones and antiques that he set 
most value upon, he at length drew one with 
apparent reluctance from the very bottom of 
a little tin canister, declaring his unwillingness to 
part with it for anything less than twenty 
guineas. The price asked, naturally excited 
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the curiosity of every one present, and on the 
precious relique being at length produced and 
inspected, it turned out to be a piece of common 
glass, with the portrait of Liston as Paul Pry, 
and the familiar device of “ I hope I don’t 
intrude.” Ali was vastly discomfited by the 
laughter of the group, and offered his cherished 
antique to his next visiter for five pounds, when 
he learnt, to his consternation, that it was not 
worth five farthings. Hadji, however, had in 
his possession a beautifully cut emerald, which 
presented the striking device of seven distinct 
heads, on being turned in as many directions; 
but the rogue knew that the emerald was in 
itself of great value, and would never listen to 
any reasonable offer for it. The result of his 
obstinacy in refusing to part with this relique 
was, that an old Turk got possession of it 
for nothing. A Mutzellim, who had avowed 
his determination to make as much money as 
he could during his brief sojourn at Antioch, 
(for a Mutzellim’s stay in office and power 
is generally very brief,) got intelligence of Ali’s 
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wealth and of the method he had adopted to 
accumulate riches; and the consequence was, 
that the poor wretch was dragged out of bed 
one night, and carried before the Governor, 
charged with having defrauded the Government 
by assuming to himself the right of selling 
antiques. His property was confiscated and he 
himself bastinadoed, and it was not till he had 
lingered many months in prison, that he was, by 
the Mutzellim’s recall from Antioch, set at large, 
to commence the world again as he best could. 

An incalculable number of valuable coins 
and antiques must be annually washed into the 
Orontes by the heavy mountain torrents of 
winter. The immense stream of water that 
rushes through the streets after repeated heavy 
showers of rain, has often alarmed me for the 
safety of my house. Stones that ten men could 
hardly move, have been rolled past my door, 
with a booming sound like thunder, and the 
impetuous floods would inevitably sweep every¬ 
thing before them, were any impediment offered 
to their free junction with the Orontes. I re- 



22 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


mained on one occasion a dose prisoner in the 
house during three successive days and nights, 
when the force of the torrent was such that I 
dared not open the doors for fear of being swept 
away by the stream. Such violence is, however, 
of rare occurrence, and the gutters being deep, 
and houses well excavated, the water seldom 
rises to a level with the door. 

It is a wonderful and fearful sight to witness 
the rapid course of the swollen river; as it tears 
by, roaring and foaming towards the sea; and 
what adds grandeur to the scene on such 
occasions, is the loud detonating thunder, which 
finds a thousand echoes amongst the hills, and 
the brilliant flashes of vivid lightning, which 
flash forth in awfully rapid succession. The 
elements seem combined for the destruction of 
the place; but the river is rapid and sure in 
her course—the rain stops—the tempest passes 
away—the mountain torrents are exhausted— 
the clouds clear off—the sun bursts forth, 
and all is again peace and security, while the 
cool balmy breezes that blow refreshingly 
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through orange and citron-groves, load the 
atmosphere with the most delicious fragrance. 

In scenery, few spots can compete with 
Antioch. Standing on the bridge, the spectator 
can. view both the river and the sea, while 
distant blue mountains and luxuriant gardens, 
endless pasturage-grounds and green hillocks, 
handsome buildings on one side, and on the 
other the river again, its banks lined with 
crumbling old ruins—minarets and mosques, 
poplars and evergreens, and an immense ex¬ 
panse of rich-looking country, waving its sheaves 
of corn beneath the gentle breeze. A pre¬ 
cipitous hill leads to the ruins of the old city 
walls, from which can be obtained a view of the 
whole country round. The bold outline of 
the distant Cassins, the winding river, the wide, 
calm lake, clearly discernible from this high 
point, form a new and more charming pros¬ 
pect. 

But die town itself, it must be confessed, is 
not. in keepipg. with its lovely situation. This, 
however, is not the opinion of its Turkish 
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denizens, who, while smoking their pipes by the 
river side, feel that a wall, the top of which no 
ladder can reach, and which no intruder can peep 
through, is more desirable than anything else; 
and he has also a preference for massive doors, 
with keys, bolts, and double locks; for he 
remembers that he has some frolicsome little 
lambs locked up at home, and he is gratified 
to have the key of the fold in his pocket. 
There is no knowing what the consequences 
might be, if the ladies were allowed to have their 
own way, and to go in and out of the house as 
they liked. 

The life of the Turkish Effendi, or gentleman, 
at Antioch, is rather of a monotonous character. 
He lives in his own, or rather in two houses— 
for the harem, though part of the same house, 
is entirely partitioned off, and no one but him¬ 
self and his slaves know where it is, or how to 
get in and out of it. He always keeps the 
door-key in his pocket, and when the ladies 
want anything, they rap, like so many wood¬ 
peckers, at a kind of revolving cupboard, which 
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is securely fastened into the wall. Through 
this cupboard, at which neither party can see 
the other, the lady speaks to the servant, and 
tells him what to fetch or buy for her at the 
bazaars; arid the article is brought and placed in 
the cupboard, which is wheeled round by the 
lady inside, so that she may take it out. When 
they are desirous of walking in the garden, or 
going to the bath, the key is delivered into the 
charge of some old duenna, and the Effendi 
sees nothing more of it till the party has re¬ 
turned, and the ladies are safely locked up again. 

The Effendi is, generally speaking, an early 
riser, and seldom sits up till a late hour at 
night. On issuing from his harem, he is 
waited upon by half a dozen slaves, who assist 
in his ablutions: one holds the ewer, another 
the soap, a third the towel, and a fourth and 
fifth assist him with his dean apparel. Having 
washed and dressed, he goes through his 
morning devotions at the nearest mosque. 
Returning home, his servants serve him with 
his cup of bitter coffee and pipe of real gibili, 
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by which time it is about seven A.M., the 
fashionable hour for a Turkish gentleman to 
call and receive visits. Acquaintances and 
friends saunter in, and salute the host, who 
salutes them. Beyond this, there is little con¬ 
versation ; for Turks hate talking; and still 
less joking, for they detest laughing. They 
inquire like a parcel of anxious doctors, very 
kindly after each other’s health, and after the 
general salubrity of their respective houses, for 
no one ever dreams of asking how his friend’s 
wife is ; that would be considered the grossest 
breach of decorum. Draft-boards, and pipes, 
and coffee are introduced. Some play, others 
look on; and, save the rattling of the dice, 
very little is heard to interrupt the silence of the 
room. The Effendi’s clerk comes in occasionally, 
with a batch of unanswered letters in his hands, 
and whispers mysteriously to the Effendi, who 
either goes off into a violent fit of rage, or 
nods his consent in approval of what has 
been done, just as the contents of the letter are 
pleasing or the reverse. Most of these letters are 
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from the overseers, or the labourers in the 
Effendi’s silk-gardens, or olive-plantations; some 
few from people craving his assistance, others de¬ 
manding repayment of loans of money ; for 
there are but few of the Effendis of Antioch, 
though all rolling in riches, that are not in¬ 
debted to some person or other for cash loans, 
as, such is their strange avarice, that though 
they posses§ (to use an Oriental expression) rooms 
full of money, they are loth to extract onefarthing 
from their treasures for their daily expenditure. 

About ten a.m., the Effendi orders his horse, 
and followed by his pipe-bearer, who is equally 
well mounted, takes a sedate ride in the en¬ 
virons of the town. On Saturdays, in lieu of 
riding, he goes to the bath, but in either case 
he is pretty punctual as to the hour of his 
return. On reaching home, more pipes and 
coffee are produced, and he affixes his seal (for 
a Turk never signs his name) to the various 
business letters that his secretary has prepared, 
ready for despatching. The cry from the minaret 
now warns him that it is the hour for mid-day 
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prayer. Washing his hands, face, and feet, 
he proceeds to the sami (mosque), where he 
remains till it is time to breakfast; and when 
the breakfast is served, he goes through the 
forms of ablution again. After his meals, he is 
required to wash once more. 

I may here remark, for the guidance of 
strangers, that there is nothing a Turk con¬ 
siders more degrading than the want of this 
scrupulous cleanliness in Europeans ; and con¬ 
sidering the climate, and the wisdom of doing 
in Rome as Rome does (apart from all other 
arguments), travellers, although seldom obliged 
to use their fingers as Turks do at their meals, 
ought strictly to adhere to this custom whilst 
amongst Orientals. 

The Effendi, after his breakfast, which is 
generally a very good one, and is prepared 
by the careful hands of the fair ladies of the 
harem, retires into his seraglio for a couple of 
hours’ siesta, during the heat of the day. In 
this interval, if a Pasha, or a bosom-friend, or 
the devil himself were to appear, and ask of the 
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servants to see their master immediately, they 
would reply that he was asleep in the harem, 
and that it was as much as their heads were 
worth to disturb him. 

At about two p.m., the Effendi is again vi¬ 
sible. He then occupies his time in playing 
drafts, or reading a Turkish newspaper. At 
four, he goes once more to the mosque, and 
thence proceeds to the secluded garden, on the 
banks of the Orontes. Here several other Effen- 
dis are sure to meet him, for it is their usual 
evening rendezvous. Carpets are spread; 
baskets of cucumbers and bottles of spirit 
produced; and they drink brandy, and nibble 
cucumbers, till nigh upon sundown. Some¬ 
times cachouks, or dancing boys, dressed up in 
gaudy tinsel-work, and musicians, are intro¬ 
duced, for the entertainment of the party. By 
nightfall, every individual has finished his two 
—some, more—bottles of strong aqua vita:, and 
they return homewards, and dine—and dine 
heartily. Coffee is then introduced, but 
nothing stronger—as they never drink spirit 
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or wine after their evening meals. The nine 
o’clock summons to prayer, resounds from the 
minaret, and nine minutes after that, the Effendi 
is fast asleep, and nothing under an earthquake 
would bring him forth from the harem again, 
till he rises simultaneously with the sun next 
day. 

It may be safely stated that the whole of the 
wealth yielded by the rich and fertile soil of 
Antioch, and the villages under its jurisdiction, 
is divided between its Ayans and Effendis. The 
chief among these, Musoud Effendi, is said to 
possess upwards of one hundred mulberiy 
plantations, which, in silk alone, yield him a 
revenue of about fifteen thousand pounds per 
annum. Hadgi Halif Aga ranks next to Musoud 
Effendi. He is descended from a renegade 
Jew, and possesses all the natural cunning of his 
ancestors, by which he has greatly augmented 
the influence and power arising from his social 
interest and position. 

The Governor of Antioch, however talented 
he may be, and however determined to support 
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his authority and the dignity of his post, is 
considered a mere cypher, and is little more 
respected amongst the population of Antioch; 
for, apart from the certainty of his being sooner 
or later bribed over to the party of some in¬ 
fluential Ayan, the Megilis, or Council, being 
composed of the various Effendis, whose policy 
it is to act en masse , as it were, pull together, 
and he can never hope to carry any measure into 
effect which would he injurious to their private 
interests. 

These Ayans are thirteen in number, all 
more or less rich and influential, and the 
greater part of the population may be said to 
earn their bread directly or indirectly in their 
employment, or service; for amongst them is 
divided the whole of the territorial possessions, 
from Jesser il Haded on the one side, to the 
villages of Suedia, Bitias and Cassab on the 
other—all land in a high state of cultivation, 
producing wheat, barley, and other grain, or 
laid out in mulberry plantations for the rearing 
of the silk-worm. 
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I believe that if the title-deeds of many of 
these Effendis were examined, the Sultan’s 
Government would discover that the revenue 
has been defrauded to a considerable extent, 
and that if their hourly transactions with the 
Custom-house officers and other local au¬ 
thorities were strictly investigated, defalcations 
to a considerable amount would be found as to 
the actual amount of excise which they pay to 
the revenue. The peasantry on their estates 
labour twelve hours in the day, and at the 
expiration of twelve months, find themselves, 
instead of being any the better, indebted to their 
iniquitous landlord. The vast improvements 
and ameliorations that have been effected under 
the present enlightened Sultan’s sway have, 
however, reached even Antioch, though they 
are not yet carried out to any extent. 

The system of extortion and villany practised 
by the Ayans commences as follows :—some 
poor destitute man, with a wife and family to 
support, is seeking, as he best can, to earn 
some means of livelihood. A charitable Ayan 
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takes pity on his condition, and offers to employ 
him as a servant, either to till the ground, or to 
rear the silk-worm, and reel its produce into 
silk. In either case, as he is in great distress, 
the Ayan very considerately advances some two 
or three hundred piastres, at the average rate of 
interest of from thirty-five to forty-five per cent, 
and which is to be repaid at the season of 
harvest, not in specie, but in produce, and the 
value that this produce shall be sold at, is 
before-hand stated and contracted for; and the 
very lowest marketable price is fixed upon. The 
terms which landholders and the cultivators of 
the land agree upon is, two-thirds of the pro¬ 
duce for the master, and one-third for the 
labourer. The quantity of silk-worms allotted 
to the care of one man is generally calculated to 
produce, in good seasons, between three and 
four rotolos of silk—as a medium, say three— 
consequently the labourer has one rotolo of silk 
to his share, which at the best of times will 
hardly produce two hundred piastres. It is, 
therefore, evident that he has no means of re- 
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paying the original loan, and the most he can 
do is to pay the interest, and that even cripples 
his resources so tremendously—frugal as may 
be his wants—that he is necessitated to borrow 
again for the support of his family. The debt 
goes on increasing, the means of disbursing it 
become more and more difficult, and in the 
course of a few years the wretched man and 
his wife, and his sons and daughters, are in 
point of fact serfs and slaves to the Ayan. 
That the power he thus possesses is abused, and 
in some instances to an infamous extent, there 
can be little doubt, considering the depraved 
nature of the man, and his natural hatred to all 
who may chance to profess any creed but his 
own. This is almost invariably the case with 
the peasants, who are principally Christians and 
Fellahs—no real Turk is ever found in so 
debased a position. 

It is worthy of note, that the veiy money 
advanced by these Ayans to their peasants is 
borrowed from the European and native 
merchants of Aleppo and Antioch, at almost 
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as exorbitant an interest as that upon which 
they advance sums to their unfortunate peasants; 
for, as I have already stated, there are none 
who can muster courage to extract money from 
their well-filled coffers; and they pledge the 
bangles and jewels of the women rather than 
touch their own stores, redeeming them a 
month or two after the harvest, when they 
receive their regular revenue. To those with 
whom he has no money transaction, the Effendi 
is agreeable and gentlemanly in his manners; 
and some of them are very intelligent. 

It is not an uncommon thing, on a fine 
moonlight night during the summer months, 
to see a large reunion of the Effendis and 
Ayans of Antioch at some temporary cafe 
erected on the banks of the Orontes; where, 
indolently reclining upon carpets and against 
cushions, they swallow with eager ears the 
romantic and wild tales of the professional 
story-teller. The Syrian story-teller is like a 
travelling actor, continually strolling from village 
to village, and town to town, throughout the 
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Turkish dominions, and repeating the same jests, 
and going through the same gesticulations, 
night after night, to a crowd of fresh listeners. 
His tales are new and amusing to every one 
but himself; to himself they have, from constant 
repetition, become odious, and as threadbare 
as the old cloak on which he is seated. One 
of the Ayans with whom I was intimately 
acquainted, insisted on my accompanying him 
one fine evening to listen to the narrations 
of a celebrated tale-teller. I went with him 
very much against my own inclination, expecting 
fully to be prosed to death by some droning, 
miserable creature. I was agreeably surprised, 
however, for the man was eloquent and amusing; 
and his story of the “ Jester’s Retaliation on 
the Caliph ” excited so much merriment, that 
I will venture to present it to the reader. 

THE jester’s RETALIATION ON THE CALIPH. 

“ Many years ago, there dwelt in the great 
city of Bagdad a poor man, the son of a 
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shepherd, who tended his flocks by the banks 
of the Tigris. In course of time, the poor 
man’s father died, and the son became shepherd 
in his stead. As a natural consequence on finding 
himself his own master, with an almost bewil¬ 
dering income for an Arab bachelor, he very 
shortly afterwards took unto himself a wife, 
who was a comely girl and pleasant to look 
upon; and the male issue of this alliance was the 
hero of this tale, Achmet the Jester. The 
child was bom with a smile upon his face, and 
a sharp acute leer in his eye, and began to joke 
before he had cut his teeth. 

“ In those good old times it was the practice 
at the Caliph’s Court to employ jesters, as a 
kind of animal necessary to digestion and good- 
humour ; and upon the same principle that 
the Caliph bought a horse to ride when 
he wanted exercise, he bought a jester by 
whose wit he might be made merry when dull 
and weary. The Caliphs were not over par¬ 
ticular in the method of extracting mirth from 
the Court jesters. They made them dance 
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upon hot bricks to sharpen their intellect, whilst 
the bricks made them caper to the great amuse¬ 
ment of beholders. 

“ After these practical jokes, the jesters were 
wont to lie at death’s door for weeks and 
months together; and then the more humane 
feelings of the Caliphs were brought into play, 
and they daily heaped presents on them, and 
sent their most experienced hakims to look 
after the invalids, threatning them with imme¬ 
diate destruction if they failed in curing their 
sufferings. More than one instance has occurred 
during the sway of the Caliphs of a wretched 
doctor being presented with a silk cord, where¬ 
with he was politely desired to strangle himself 
off-hand, as he had been unsuccessful in some 
hapless victim whose skull had been seared 
through and through, by the application of a 
red-hot iron diadem. 

“ It may be easily conceived, that with such 
alarming precedents no man possessing one 
grain of that uncommon sense termed common 
sense, would voluntarily expose himself by 
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witty ebullitions to the chances of being exalted 
to the unenviable post of Court jester; but 
the post was not an optional one, all being 
more or less serfs and slaves under that 
despotic sway, and any man convicted by the 
mouths of two or three witnesses of having 
been guilty of a succession of good jokes, was 
instantly conveyed to the palace, richly enrobed, 
and metamorphosed from a looby into a 
courtier. 

“ Such had been the fate of the jester Achmet; 
but he had been born under a fortunate star, 
and his tongue was the pen of a ready writer. 
If words failed him on the spur of the moment, 
his hideous contortions of limb and visage 
never did; so that he rose gradually, but 
steadily, to be a universal favourite at Court. 
As such he had amassed considerable riches 
at Bagdad; and had not his serfdom bound 
him to his royal patron, he Would have retired 
into private life, and devoted himself for the 
remainder of his days to peace and quietude. 
He infinitely preferred cracking walnuts to 



40 


STRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


jokes; but he had become so indispensable 
an item of the every-day comforts of the 
Caliph, that all hopes of liberation were vague 
indeed, and depended apparently on but one 
alternative—his own or the Caliph’s death. 
He was decidedly in favour of the latter event; 
and was daily expecting its occurrence, but, 
alas ! hope deferred maketh the heart sick, 
and hearts in this state grow desperate and 
uncontrollable. 

“ Whilst in this state of mind, Achmet 
underwent a very severe trial. One cold 
winter’s day—for in Bagdad, scorching hot 
though the summers be, the winters are often 
intensely cold, and the thermometer falls many 
degrees below zero—the Caliph in his ride 
through the city chanced to observe a pond of 
water in a half-thawed, half-frozen condition. It 
immediately struck him that it would be capital 
fun to have the jester immersed in this water, 
and then left to dry as he best could on its 
muddy banks. The unfortunate Achmet was 
accordingly sent for, and the Caliph, who was 



ASIA MINOR. 


41 


as generous as he was wicked, informed him 
that if, after being immersed in this stream, 
he should permit his clothes to be dried by the 
sharp north wind then blowing, without evinc¬ 
ing any outward symptoms of suffering from 
cold—such, for instance, as knocking together 
of knees, or chattering of teeth—he would 
bestow upon him, in addition to his imme¬ 
diate liberation from servitude, one thousand 
aldins in gold. Too eagerly did the man, who 
had oft-times literally gone through fire and 
water in the discharge of his every-day duties, 
jump at this most liberal offer, and the bargain 
was struck, a stipulation being added that 
Achmet should not even so much as look at a 
blazing fire whilst undergoing the freezing 
ordeal. 

“He was well dipped, and then drawn 
through the freezing particles of water, yet 
he manfully withstood the trial, and not so 
much as a tremor escaped him. The Caliph 
was on the point of declaring him victorious, 
when, the unfortunate jester chancing to look 
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up, his attention was attracted by the blazing 
apparition of a fire-balloon, which had chanced 
to ignite in the air thousands of yards off. 
The many sycophants that surrounded the 
Caliph instantly declared Achmet a loser, as 
imagination, they said, was so powerful, that 
the veiy sight of the distant conflagration was 
sufficient to impart to him a genial heat. Re¬ 
monstrance was vain, and Achmet, overwhelmed 
by the disappointment, was carried to bed de¬ 
lirious. 

“ Winter had come and gone again, and the 
birds were carolling in the glorious spring- 
tide noon, when Achmet, who had not long 
been liberated from the bed of sickness, once 
more appeared, feeble and suffering, in the 
presence of his royal master. 

“‘Caliph, defender of the faithful and de¬ 
scendant of the Prophet,’ said Achmet, * I have 
long been thy faithful and loving slave, and 
thou hast been to me as the sun is to the 
earth we tread upon, after winter’s cruel sway. 
Under the shadow of thy greatness have I, 
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from being a worm that crawled upon the earth, 
become a butterfly, fit to flutter amongst thy 
royal courtiers. But Allah has decreed it, that 
all things created must sooner or later come to 
an end, and I am grown old in wickedness and 
sorrow, and I feel that my days upon earth 
have been nearly meted out. Wherefore, O 
Caliph, I would pray, to the end that the 
shadow of honour may rest upon my grave 
when 1 am numbered with the faithful and 
true believers, that thou, O mighty potentate, 
be pleased to condescend to honour thy slave 
with thy imperial presence in the gardens which 
thy bountiful hands have bestowed upon him, 
and partake of such humble fare as the first¬ 
lings of my flocks and the best fruits of my 
gardens can combine to set before thee.’ 

“ The Caliph cheerfully granted the prayer of 
his jester, and at the appointed time was seen 
reclining on a humble carpet, smoking and 
waiting as patiently as though he were the 
humblest of men, for the repast to be served. 
At length, however, hunger began rather to ruffle 
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his good temper, which Achmet perceiving, 
sought to appease him by assurances that in 
a very few seconds the repast must be ready. 
Meanwhile, he humbly suggested that a walk 
through the grounds might serve to divert the 
Caliph, and agreeing to this, the royal party 
proceeded to inspect the beauties of the garden. 

“ Fine fruit-trees were abundant, but these 
were plentiful and common in every garden of 
Bagdad. At length, they came to a palm-tree, 
extremely straight and tall, which arrested the 
Sultan’s attention, as well as his progress. Palm- 
trees are plentiful at Bagdad, but in a little 
candlestick at the foot of this particular tree, 
the Caliph observed a miserable little wax 
candle, lighted and burning feebly in the glaring 
light of day. 

“‘What means this, Achmet?’ asked the 
Caliph, rather tartly of his slave. ‘ Is this an 
emblem that thou too art become an infidel or a 
gour?’ 

“ * Neither, your Highness,’ replied the jester. 
* This candle merely indicates the position of 
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my kitchen, and if the Caliph will condescend 
to gaze upwards towards the lofty branches of 
the tree, his mightiness will perceive that the 
pots and pans in which our mid-day repast is 
cooking, are suspended in regular order.’ 

“ ‘ Idiot!’ shrieked the enraged and hungry 
despot. ‘ Art thou fool enough to suppose 
that the sickly light of this wretched taper can 
impart any heat to vessels suspended so high 
above it in the air?’ 

“ ‘ Sire,’ meekly replied the jester, ‘ your 
Highness taught me to know that the warmth 
of a burning balloon many thousand yards 
above my head, was all-sufficient to dry the 
damp and cold garments hanging on my back, 
when I had been dragged through the frozen 
pond; and I therefore presumed that the warmth 
of this taper would be all that was requisite to 
cook our breakfast, especially as fuel is expen¬ 
sive, and hard to be got at this season.’ 

“This retort so pleased the Caliph, that he 
not only gave poor Achmet his immediate 
liberty, but bestowed upon him the originally 
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promised aldins of gold; and they say that to 
this day there are none wealthier in Bagdad 
than the descendants of the witty and coura¬ 
geous jester Achmet.” 

Antioch is, beyond dispute, the cheapest place 
in the world, as well as one of the healthiest; and 
if it were not for the ragged little boys, who hoot 
at every stranger, and throw stones at his door, 
annoying you in every possible way, I should 
prefer it, as a place of residence, to any spot 
I have visited in Europe, Asia, Africa, or 
America. 

My house was of perfectly new construction, 
well planted, and well situated, and proof 
against water, as well as wind. I had four 
rooms — a sitting-room, a dining-room, a 
bed-room, and a dressing-room. I had a 
walled enclosure of about eighty feet square, 
where roses and geraniums vied in beauty with 
jessamines and lilies. There was also a poul¬ 
try-yard, a pigeon-house, stables for three 
horses, a store-house, a kitchen, and a ser¬ 
vants’ room. I had in the garden a grape-vine 
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(muskatel), a pomegranate-tree, a peach-tree, a 
plum-tree, an apricot, and a China quince; and, 
in addition to all these, a fountain perpetually 
jetting up water, and a well, and a bathing- 
room. For all this accommodation, I paid 
three hundred and fifty piastres—about three 
pounds sterling—and this was a higher rent 
than would be paid by any native. Of course, 
the house was unfurnished, but furniture in the 
East is seldom on a grand scale: a divan, half a 
dozen chairs, a bedstead, a mattress, a looking- 
glass, a table or two, and half a dozen pipes, and 
narghilies are all one requires. Servants cost 
about three pounds a head per annum. Seven and 
a half pounds of good mutton may be had for a 
shilling. Fowls—and fat ones too—twopence 
each. Fish is sold by the weight—thirteen 
rotolos for a beshlik, or about seventy pounds 
weight for a shilling. Eels—the veiy best 
flavoured in the world—three halfpence each. 
As for vegetables, whether cabbages, lettuces, 
des asperges, celery, watercresses, parsley, beans, 
peas, radishes, turnips, carrots, cauliflowers, and 
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onions, a pennyworth would last a man a week. 
Fruit is sold at the same rates; and grapes cost 
about five s hillin gs the horse-load. Game is 
also abundant. Dried fruits and nuts can be 
obtained in winter. In fact, living as well as 
one could wish, I found it impossible—house- 
rent, servants, horses, board, washing, and wine 
included—to exceed the expenditure of forty 
pounds per annum. 

Under these circumstances, it may appear 
marvellous that many Europeans, possessed of 
limited means, have not made Antioch their 
temporary home; but every question has two 
sides, and everything its pros and cons. The 
cons, in this instance, are the barbarous cha¬ 
racter of the people among whom you live; the 
perpetual liability of becoming, at one instant’s 
warning, the victim of some fanatical e'meute ; 
the small hopes you have of redress for the 
grossest insults offered; the continual intrigues 
entered into by the Ayans to disturb your 
peace and comfort; the absence of many of the 
luxuries enjoyed in Europe ; the want of society 
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and books, and the total absence of all places of 
worship, which gradually creates in the mind a 
morbid indifference to religion, and which 
feeling frequently degenerates into absolute 
infidelity. It is better to choose with David 
in such a case, and say, “ I would rather be a 
door-keeper in the house of the Lord than dwell 
in the tents of iniquity.” 

In the vicinity of Antioch the cultivation of 
the sugar-cane is carried on to some extent. 
With a little attention, it might be brought to 
perfection, and become a source of wealth to 
the country. At' present, it is of an inferior 
quality, and merely cultivated to satisfy the 
cravings of the feminine and infantile portion 
of the inhabitants. 

Amongst the ruins worthy of note, may be 
enumerated the primitive Christian Church, in 
which Paul and Barnabas preached, and in 
which the modem pastors of the Greek and 
Catholic religions perform grand mass at stated 
seasons, and on certain holidays of the year. 
There are several very fine old aqueducts, which 
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in former times led the pure waters from the 
seven fountains of Daphne into the very heart 
of the town, and the principal gate built over 
the road leading towards Aleppo is a very 
ancient building, and is now distinguished as 
Bab Bulos, or St. Paul’s Gate. 

On Fridays there is always a fair held in the 
principal market of Antioch, which is invariably 
well attended and well stocked. Here, if a 
judge of horseflesh, one may pick up a capital 
animal for two or three pounds, serviceable 
and not ill looking. As for poultry, 1 have 
purchased a dozen young cocks (they seldom 
sell hens) for less than sixpence. 

The liquorice plant grows wild in the country 
about Antioch. Sylla Marittima, or the squill, 
is also abundant, and in 1849 it was discovered 
that the sarsaparilla plant was not unfrequently 
met with. 

Antioch, as regards its import trade, is, as I 
have before mentioned, entirely dependent upon 
Aleppo. Jewish merchants have agents estab¬ 
lished here, who retail the goods at an exorbitant 
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price, or barter them for silk or olive-oil. All 
European articles are extremely costly, and none 
more so than European clothes. After the 
mousoom, or silk season, numerous emissaries 
from pettifogging French and Italian traders 
established at Aleppo, make their appearance at 
Antioch, armed with authority to make pur¬ 
chases of silk to a limited extent, and these 
knaves practise the most cruel frauds on the 
unfortunate peasants. My friend, the Catholic 
priest, is generally in the height of his glory 
about this period, for most of these Aleppine 
clerks are in conscience necessitated to have 
frequent confessions and absolutions, which 
yield a small revenue to the poor old padre. 

The export trade of Antioch is veiy limited, 
except as regards grain. So long as the free 
importation of wheat into Europe is permitted, 
there is small doubt that Antioch will reap 
a rich harvest from this commodity. A few 
bad gall-nuts and some sessame-seed are an¬ 
nually exported. 

The Christians inhabiting Antioch are a 
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humble, unoffending race; poor, and hard- 
worked, yet good-tempered, and willing to 
oblige. They make very faithful and excellent 
servants, and the height of their ambition is to 
serve a European. I had one who was with 
me upwards of four years, and I never met 
with a more honest or more attached servant. 
They never cease praying that the minarets of 
Antioch may fall upon the Turks’ heads, and 
that the Christian temple may rise and flourish 
again under the English sway. 

The British have an agent at Antioch, one 
Michael Adib, who is far from popular. He 
has, indeed, been ejected from the Council- 
chamber of the Turks, on more than one 
occasion by a Mutzellim or Effendi; and has 
been obliged to put up with the affront. An 
Englishman, or British subject, getting into any 
trouble, has to look to this individual for pro¬ 
tection and assistance, and, of course, has to 
wish he may get it. 

The population of Antioch, after the cholera 
of 1848, was reckoned at about seventeen 
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thousand souls; of which fourteen thousand were 
Turks; fifteen hundred Ainsairees ; and fifteen 
hundred Christians. There are in the city no 
less than fifteen mosques and only one Christian 
church; though it was here the name of Chris¬ 
tian was first applied, and first assumed. 

The eel-fisheries are very extensive, and some 
of the cldpdts are in the most delightful situa¬ 
tions on the banks of the river. Here pic¬ 
nic parties daily meet to discuss fresh eels, 
made in veritable patJ-gras by a baker who 
has wisely speculated in building an oven in 
the neighbourhood. 

Antioch from its central position, its proxi¬ 
mity to the sea, its great salubrity and the 
resources it affords for enriching the country, 
ought to be the capital of Syria, instead of 
being suffered to remain a ruined and neglected 
town. What a field does it not offer to enter- 
prize and industry! how rich would be the 
harvest yielded to the labourer ! and how super¬ 
abundant its supply of every luxury and comfort 
that a people could desire. I must confess that 
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I hate to see a country so systematically laid 
out, and so overburthened with cultivation, as 
the country between Ostend and Bruges is. 
There is no variety there in the landscape. 
It is always a field, a dyke, a duck and a drake ; 
more fields, more dykes more drakes and more 
ducks; but in Antioch, there could not, were 
it even brought into the highest state of cultiva¬ 
tion, exist a like monotony. Here are moun¬ 
tains that shall ever stand fast; rivers that 
no human power can stop in their progress. 
And the hills and the valleys, the river and 
the lake, though ever the same, are continually 
presenting new features to the eye, as clouds 
more or less obscure, the sun’s tints upon the 
earth. Here can a man in the fulness of his 
heart and in the purest truth and sincerity 
exclaim: “ O Lord! how manifold are thy 
Vorks; in wisdom hast thou made them all : 
the earth is full of thy riches.” 
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CHAPTER III. 

Suedia—An English philanthropist in the East—Mag¬ 
nificent gardens—Winter sports — The seasons— 
Oppressed peasantry—The silk-worm—Gathering of 
the silk—The harvest—The vintage—The ancient 
Sileuda—Daphne’s cataracts—Mr. Barker’s grave. 

Two hours and a half ride from Antioch, 
through a country that is a perfect paradise 
npon earth, but over the most execrable and 
detestable road, brought me to the ancient 
Sileucia. Famed in olden history as the 
emporium of Eastern commerce and as a port 
unequalled for safe harbourage, Suedia is 
celebrated in our own days as having been 
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the residence and favourite retreat of the late 
John Barker, Esq., formerly her Majesty’s 
Consul-General in Egypt, equally eminent as 
a philanthropist and a Christian gentleman. 

Suedia, or, as it is termed by the Syrians, 
Zectoonli, embraces a wide range of mulberry- 
gardens, extending over a space of ten miles by 
three, and containing a scattered and mixed 
population,- equal, if not exceeding in number, to 
that of Antioch. The village is spread chiefly 
upon the banks of the Orontes, and running 
parallel with the beach, which forms a boundary 
to the waves of the Sileucian gulf, where the 
Orontes ends her course, and nature has scattered 
around her choicest gifts. 

It would require the pen of an inspired 
writer to describe in adequate colours this 
garden of Eden. Mulberry, lemon, and 
orange-trees form an uninterrupted succession 
of gardens, surrounding picturesque little cot¬ 
tages, each one eclipsing the other in neatness 
and beauty of situation. The peasants them¬ 
selves are hale, robust, and sturdy-looking 
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men; the children are rosy and healthy; and 
the women beautiful, innocent, and happy. 
Each stops, as a stranger passes, to make a 
bashful salute, and bid him welcome to their 
country. This is what I never met elsewhere; 
and it was very pleasing to find uncivilised and 
untaught Arabs so polite and courteous. There 
is, in fact, nothing that a native of Suedia 
will not do to render a sojourn amongst them 
agreeable and pleasant. They are a simple 
people, and as simple in their habits as in their 
character. The sun teaches them when to 
rise, and darkness when to seek their beds. 
They labour for subsistence; they sleep for 
refreshment; they laugh with the merry, and 
weep with the afflicted. Their simple old 
pastor, in their venerable rustic church, has 
pointed out to them from childhood how 
heinous is sin—how amiable virtue; and they 
are taught ever to remember that an all-seeing 
Eye will detect and punish sins hidden to men, 
as surely as public offences will entail flagella¬ 
tion from the Pasha and Governors of the 
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district. Thus they live happy in their innocence, 
and in each other, and almost void of offence 
towards God and man; a meet people to in¬ 
habit a country like that they dwell in. 

To this quiet retreat, Mr. Barker, after 
zealously serving his King and country for a 
long period of years, retired, on quitting Egypt, 
to enjoy in seclusion the pension awarded him 
by the Government, and devote the remainder 
of his days to the peaceful pursuit of agriculture. 
Few men could better appreciate the rich gifts 
Nature had lavished on this spot. A perfect 
botanist, and skilled in agriculture, his time and 
income during a period of nearly twenty years, 
were spent in promoting every improvement in 
the cultivation of the soil; and many have 
grown rich, directly or indirectly, from the 
methods of tillage introduced into the country 
by Mr. Barker. 

On taking possession of his wife’s landed 
inheritance, Mr. Barker’s first steps were to 
erect an edifice becoming his means and 
station, and one that would render his sojourn 
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in the country agreeable to himself and his 
family, and the many friends and strangers, 
who delighted in visiting him, remaining his 
guests for days, weeks, and, in some instances, 
months. There was no mistake as to the 
genuine hospitality of the worthy host. His 
words of welcome were truth itself; and the 
warm cordiality of his excellent heart was felt 
in the firm grasp of his hand. “ Sir,” he has 
said to me on more than one occasion, “ it is 
the traveller who confers a favour upon me by 
remaining, and giving me the benefit of his 
society, provided he be a man that is at all 
sufferable. Some few, I must own, have stayed 
longer than myself or my family could have 
wished, but they have been very few.” A 
perfect gentleman, an accomplished scholar, 
a sagacious thinker, a philosopher, and philan¬ 
thropist, people wondered how so great a heart 
’could content itself to remain in a place like 
Suedia. I had the honour to be on intimate 
terms with him during my two years’ residence 
in Suedia, and I learned to love and respect 
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him so much, that when he died, full of 
years and honour, I felt a void in my heart, to 
which I still recur with the deepest regret. 

Mr. Barker’s main object in life was to confer 
benefits upon his suffering neighbours. He 
knew how much misery and wretchedness was 
to be every day met with in England, and how 
incompetent were his means, all-suificient though 
they were for his own wants, to relieve such 
distress; but in Syria a more available field 
for benevolence presented itself. How far 
and how well his charitable disposition exerted 
itself may be imagined, when I say that out of 
more than six thousand inhabitants, there is not 
one who does not to this day bless the memory 
of the good man, who through so many years 
was the friend of all. I ought to add that 
through fifty years of uninterrupted intercourse 
with as many thousand people, he never made 
one enemy, but was universally respected and * 
beloved. 

The gardens of Mr. Barker have been long 
celebrated for the quantity, variety, and ex- 
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cellent quality of their fruit. In the piece of 
ground attached to his own private residence, 
I have plucked from the tree the guava, the 
sweet-kernelled apricot, the Stan wick nectarine 
(for which the Duke of Northumberland ob¬ 
tained for him a silver medal), the sweet- 
kernelled peach, the shucarpara, the celebrated 
apricot of Damascus, the plaqueminia kaki, 
the loquot or nepolis japonica, the mandarin, 
and the Malta blood-orange; in short, the fruit 
of every country in the world. At Mr. Barker’s 
request, I wrote to Penang and China for seeds 
of some rare fruits and spices, which Colonel 
Butterworth and Sir George Bonham had the 
kindness to send me; and though previously 
produced solely in those climes, they have since 
sprung up in these charming gardens. But 
alas! they did not thus display themselves till 
the excellent old man had passed away. On 
the demise of Mr. Barker, the whole of his 
landed property reverted to his amiable and 
kind-hearted widow. 

Besides introducing the finest fruit-trees in 
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the world, and many rare ornamental trees, 
from the cuttings and graftings of which the 
whole of the gardens of Suedia have been 
supplied, Mr. Barker greatly ameliorated the 
condition of the natives by obtaining from Italy 
regular supplies of the best silk-worm seed, 
which was then divided amongst them. Ori¬ 
ginally, the silk produced was of a very inferior 
quality; it has now become the finest in any 
part of the East. As for flowers, it was a 
perfect sight to see the garden attached to Mr. 
Barker’s house at any season of the year, even 
in the depth of winter, when the surrounding 
moun tains were covered with snow, and every¬ 
where else vegetation had disappeared, thousand 
of Bengal roses and other rare and beautiful 
flowers here presented the appearance of per¬ 
petual summer. 

In the winter months the air at Suedia, 
though sometimes excessively cold, is bracing 
and invigorating. Snow occasionally- fells 
even on the lowlands, particularly towards the 
end of January. Then commences the season 
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for woodcocks. Mr. Edward Barker, our ex¬ 
cellent and talented Vice-Consul, is an inde¬ 
fatigable sportsman, and a crack shot, and 
would often fetch home eight or nine brace 
before breakfast. The only drawback during 
the winter is the wretchedly muddy state of the 
roads, or rather lanes, which separate the 
different cheftliks or mulberry plantations, and 
over which one must pass before arriving at 
the more elevated and dry ground, where 
riding, shooting, or walking becomes a delight¬ 
ful exercise. Thus we Europeans passed the 
winter days at Suedia when it was not rain¬ 
ing. When it rained we stopped at home, or 
gathered round the fine old fire-place at Mr. 
Barker’s. The ladies worked, the gentlemen 
talked, or wrote or read; for at Suedia Hall 
there was a well-furnished library, and, during 
the life-time of the old gentleman, all the best 
new publications were regularly sent him, as 
well as the newspapers, including “ Galignani,” 
the “ Illustrated News,” and “ Constantinople 
Gazette.” There was plenty of food for literary 
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palates; and, when we were tired of this, we 
promenaded up and down the fine large halls, 
joined in the merry games of the children, or 
repaired to the organ-room, and listened to 
music by Donizetti, Rossini, and Bellini. The 
organ was unique of its kind, embracing a 
perfect orchestra of wind instruments, to which 
one could never grow tired of listening. On 
being wound up, it would play for half an hour 
without ceasing, and produced, in turn, over¬ 
tures, waltzes, marches, quadrilles, and even 
polkas. Only imagine the polka being danced 
at Sileucia ! What would the Crusaders have 
said to such an innovation ? This organ, and 
the room built for it, cost about three hundred 
pounds, and new barrels could be made at 
pleasure when desired. 

Spring brought us all the sweetest-smelling 
flowers, from violets to tuberoses, and many 
delicious fruits, as strawberries and the nespoli 
japonica, or loquot and apricots. 

Summer fanned us with cool sea breezes, 
which one could inhale at will, lolling under the 



ASIA MINOR. 


65 


shade of some broad-spreading lofty tree, and 
reading of other lands and other days. The 
luscious melon, the nectarine, and the peach, now 
poured their abundance upon us. Autumn, 
with almost cloudless skies, trellised the houses, 
the gardens, the very hedges, with every variety 
of the vine, bending with the weight of ripe 
grapes. Even winter had its harvest, and in 
the coldest season the rare playqueminia kaki 
yielded its fresh and inviting fruit, to vary the 
insipid flavour of preserves. 

The natives are always industrious. In 
winter they stop at home and spin cotton, or 
weave coarse doth for their own consumption. 
In early spring, while attending to their other 
avocations, they hatch the silk-worm eggs, by 
carrying them about, wrapped up in cloth, 
under their arms. When the worms are 
hatched, they are handed over to the women, 
who feed them, and their husbands are occu¬ 
pied in gathering leaves for them. As the 
worm grows larger the labour increases, and by 
the time that the cocoon is formed, every branch 
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on every mulberry-tree has been lopped off: 
the leaves have been devoured by the worms, 
and the remains of the worms are daily swept 
up and collected in an empty bam, where they 
remain till the approaching winter, when this 
rather unsavoury material is used to feed the 
oxen with, a provision they devour with avidity./ 
The sprigs and tender boughs are dried and 
used for fences; the larger branches answer the 
purpose of firewood. 

There are some superstitious observances, 
which are strictly adhered to by the peasants em¬ 
ployed in rearing the silk-worm. Thus, when 
the eggs are first hatched, the peasant’s wife rises 
up very early in the morning, and creeping 
stealthily to the master’s house, flings a piece of 
wet day against the door. If the day adheres, it 
is a sign that there will be a good mousoum or silk 
harvest: if it do not stick, then the contrary may 
be expected. During the whole time the worms 
are being reared, no one but the peasants them¬ 
selves are permitted to enter the khook or hut; 
and, when the worms give notice that they are 
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about to mount and form their cocoons,, then 
the door is locked, and the key handed to the 
proprietor of the plantation. After a sufficient 
time has elapsed, and the cocoons are supposed 
to be well and strongly formed, the proprietor, 
followed by the peasants, marches in a kind of 
procession up to the huts, and, first dispensing 
a few presents amongst them, and hoping for 
good, to which they all reply, “ Inshalla! 
Inshalla!—please God ! please God,” the key 
is turned, the doors thrown wide open, and the 
cocoons are detached from the battours of cane 
mats, and prepared for reeling the next day. 

The wheel used for reeling is large and of 
rude construction. The fire is placed in an 
oven under the basin containing water, and 
which is made of coarse day. The water gets 
hot, and the cocoons are thrown into it when 
boiling, and beaten with a little bundle of 
switches till the thread begins to detach itself, 
when the ends are carefully united and drawn 
gently towards a peg on the wheel, to which 
they are fastened. A woman sits ready to turn 
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the wheel, first slowly, then with increasing 
velocity. The male peasant attends to the 
cocoons, knots the broken threads, and keeps 
stirring them up, supplying fresh cocoons con¬ 
tinually from a basket at his side as any are 
reeled. His daughter is employed fetching 
water to keep the basin continually full; a boy 
feeds the fire, and there is always a spare hand 
to relieve the woman at the wheel. 

It is a fine sight at Suedia during the month of 
May, when all these wheels are whirring merrily 
away. The peasants lopk happy and contented, 
and from morning to night are working and 
singing in all the glory of a fine spring day. 
About the end of the month, the mousoum is 
completed, and the medium quantity of silk 
produced for market may be reckoned at about 
seven hundred Turkish cantars, or three hundred 
and ninety thousand pounds of silk, which 
selling at twenty thousand piastres per cantar, 
yields a return of somewhere near one hundred 
and twenty-five thousand pounds per annum. 

The silk mousoum is hardly over, ere the 
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peasants are occupied reaping the grain harvest. 
The men reap, and the women and children 
glean. After the wheat harvest is past, all the 
gardens and grounds require to be ploughed, 
and towards the end of July everybody has 
occupation in the vineyards, which are plentifully 
spread on the surrounding hills. The grapes 
are gathered; and quantities are sent to the 
Antioch market daily for the consumption of 
the inhabitants, while a portion is converted 
into wine. Some is distilled into spirit; some 
is boiled down and becomes beckmaze, a kind 
of saccharine matter, very much resembling, 
only infinitely better than molasses, and the 
remainder of the vine crop is dried as raisins, 
of which vast quantities are in demand, as the 
natives subsist almost entirely upon dried fruit 
and bread during their lengthy and oft-re¬ 
curring fasts. By October, the mulberry-trees 
have sprouted out again, and this time the 
branches are not lopped off; but the leaves are 
carefully gathered and given to the oxen and 
cattle, and then the peasant bethinks him of the 
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approaching winter, and takes the precautions 
requisite for providing against the wants of man 
and beast. 

He knows to a measure how much wheat is 
required for his household, and adds a little 
more for the purposes of hospitality or charity. 
The women are busy making burgull, boiled 
wheat dried in the sun, and then ground to a 
substance like grits. Men are gathering olives, 
and extracting oil from some, and preserving 
the rest in salt and water. The sour pome¬ 
granate is boiled down into a substance, called 
nahr bekmaze, an acid much resembling the 
Indiaa tamarind, and made to serve for very 
much the same purposes. Enter a peasant’s 
hut about the middle of November, and you 
see him in the midst of all these preparations: a 
mountain of onions is in one comer, round which 
are jars of various dimensions and ages, con¬ 
taining the household supply of oil, vinegar, 
wind, spirit, salt, butter, molasses, nahr bek¬ 
maze, olives in salt and water, and dried cream- 
cheese. On strings that are stretched all across 
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the room, are hung festoons of diy red chilies, 
garlic, and mint. In a huge deal-box, with a 
monster padlock, the raisins and dried figs are 
safely stowed, beyond the reach of the children; 
and half the cottage is blocked up with fire¬ 
wood. In uncouth-looking baskets, covered 
with mud and lime, and which, in the dark, 
look like so many stout men, wrapped up in 
sheets, the wheat and barley, &c., are kept. 
The space left to be occupied by the family is 
not very extensive; but the floor is cleanly 
swept, and the mattresses are piled one above 
another all round the hut, and answer the 
purpose of cushions to lean against. A sheep¬ 
skin or two is spread here and there, to serve as 
seats for the more distinguished visitors. 

The sun has just gone down, and the night 
is setting in chilly ; so a glorious wood-fire is 
lit in the fire-place, which imparts a pleasant 
warmth to all the hut. The peasant and his 
family are seated in a circle, eating their even¬ 
ing meal—the principal repast of the day—and 
which consists of a goodly pillauf, made of 
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burgul, and garnished with divers pickles, with 
the addition perhaps of a little fried meat or 
fish. The two cats, and the old dog, are quite 
distracted by the savoury odour of the feast; 
and whilst waiting as patiently as they can for 
the share they are sure to obtain, the old cock, 
accompanied by his half dozen wives, stalks 
coolly in, and picking up grains of pillauf en 
route , goes to roost on the top of the pile of 
fire-wood. The repast is finished; the cows 
have been milked; and locked up with the rest 
of the cattle for the night. The peasant has 
finished his evening pipe; the cottage-door is 
locked; and darkness has scarcely set in, before 
the whole family give indisputable signs of 
their being fast asleep. 

Such is the eveiy-day life of the peasant at 
Suedia—Christian and Fellah, with very little 
variation. The Christians, who are all of the 
Greek persuasion, observe rigidly their fast 
days and feast days; and on Easter Mondays, 
according to their calendar, the young men, or 
shebs, collect on the lawn before the house of 
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Muxi Elias Abdilmessiah, the chief of the native 
residents, and the only native gentleman in all 
Syria in his principles and conduct. Mr. Elias 
witnesses the feats of strength gone through by 
these active youths, and awards gifts and prizes 
to the greatest adepts in the art of wrestling. 
Meanwhile all the pretty village girls, gaily 
dressed with wreaths of flowers on their 
head, assemble opposite to his house, and 
sing and dance in circles for hours. Hadji 
Euphdokia, the wife of Mr. Elias, bestows on 
them sweetmeats and trifling presents. The 
Europeans residing at Suedia usually assemble 
at Mr. Elias ’s on this occasion, and spend 
the whole day in his hospitable mansion. 
His wife was brought up almost entirely by 
Mrs. Barker, and possesses many of the 
amiable qualities of her kind preceptress. She 
has two daughters, Hadgi Mariam and Cattoor; 
and one niece, Maroom, all most ladylike in 
their manners. They can bake, too, though 
they cannot brew, and have been brought up 
as excellent housewifes—a much better training 
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for women in the East than useless accom¬ 
plishments. 

The lions to be visited by strangers at 
Suedia are, first, the ruins of the old port, 
called by the natives “Mogaiarh.” The old 
port is about two hours very pleasant ride 
from Suedia, over a fine hard soil, which, even in 
winter, is seldom muddy. The few traces that 
remain of its former grandeur are surrounded 
by a village called Moghior. What was once 
its dock is now a swampy marsh, in which the 
natives fish for eeches. There is still, however, 
in its fragmentary ruins, evidence of its ancient 
magnificence. The gates are plainly distin¬ 
guishable, and time has made hut little inroad 
on its immense tunnel, a work marvellous for 
those days, which was constructed under the 
mountains for nearly a mile, for the purpose, it 
is presumed, of carrying into the sea the 
torrents of water which inundated the plains, 
when the snow melted on the mountains. At 
the same time, the pouring of this large body 
of water into the sea, opposite the entrance to 



ASIA MINOR. 


75 


the dock or port, answered another purpose, the 
force of the current preventing the waves 
from accumulating a sand-bank in the channel 
through which vessels entered. To this day, 
it is effective in carrying off the rain, and is 
consequently of great service to the neighbour¬ 
ing villages. 

Near the port are the extensive ruins of 
the ancient city of Sileusia which must have 
been one of the handsomest and strongest cities 
in Syria, commanding a delightful and extensive 
view of the sea, and a land prospect of many 
miles extent. Here tumuli are abundant, and 
many have been opened by enterprising travel¬ 
lers ; in some few cases successfully. Moghiar 
is warmer than Suedia, and better suited for 
the cultivation of exotic. The banana sue-, 
needs well here, but it had only been newly 
introduced, and I left before the season for 
its yielding fruit arrived. I am persuaded the 
mangostein would thrive admirably, if well 
attended to, for the few first years, during the 
winter. The guava-trees in Mr. Barker’s 
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gardens have absolutely changed their nature, 
and got as it were acclimated. In India the 
guava never sheds its leaves; in Suedia during 
the winter it is as bare as a pole, and rebuds 
again with the first warmth of spring. 

The next place to be visited is the site of 
the pillar, of Simon Stylites. This is about 
the same distance as the old port is from Suedia. 
The road is rather stony and mountainous; 
and when I had traversed it, I found the pillar 
lying upon the ground in several pieces. It 
was thrown down by some tremendous earth¬ 
quake. 

Daphne is the next claimant on the strangers 
attention. Beit il mai, or the home of water, 
as Daphne is called by the Arabs, is a lovely 
romantic spot, approached through a charming 
country the whole way from Suedia, and the 
road from Antioch abounds with picturesque 
details. Forest and mead, rivulets and 
streams, succeed each other, while wild roses 
and jessamine, the oleander and the myrtle, 
form hedges and impenetrable thickets. Natural 
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groves and bowers are seen in every direction; 
and gaudy butterflies flit about in the air; birds 
sing amongst the branches of the trees, and 
the murmuring of the breeze through the poplar 
boughs, gives a peaceful charm to the picture. 
Gradually the voice of many waters swells 
louder and louder, and a turning in a rocky 
pass, brings you suddenly upon half a dozen 
cataracts foaming and roaring and rushing 
wildly down the little precipice, whence the 
waters pass into as many mills, and are lost for 
a time amongst the thick foliage of trees that 
grow up and amongst the chasms and ravines, 
but reappear in the distance like so many small 
rivulets. 

It is indeed a fairy-like scene; but the 
country around is inhabited by a population 
so wild and untameable, that few dare build 
their summer-houses near the spot, except some 
of the more influential Ayans of Antioch; 
and these few, though well guarded, are occas- 
sionally assassinated by the wild Fellah tribes 
that live in the inaccessible nooks of the neigh¬ 
bouring mountains. 
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There now remains but the modem country 
seats of the late Mr. Barker, which are well 
worthy of a day or two’s inspection. Huderbeg 
is an hour’s ride from “ Suedia Hall.” It 
lies inland and is situated between two hills, 
on the h anks of a small tributary stream which 
empties itself into the Orontes. This is a 
garden entirely devoted to fruits. Here are 
China quinces, double the size of an ostrich 
egg, and teeming with rich and delightful 
perfume. The loquot succeeds best here, and 
so do certain sorts of nectarine and plums. 
There is a pretty little cottage in the centre 
of the garden, and a birky or reservoir of crystal 
water in front of it. Here I once placed my 
chair under the shade of a remarkable-looking 
tree, so remarkable that I was led to pluck 
some of the leaves and smell them, when, 
to my astonishment, I discovered it was a 
myrtle-tree, a thing I had never seen or heard 
of before in the whole course of my many 
wanderings. In fact, a common myrtle bush 
has by some extraordinary geniality of the soil, 
in the course of years become a stately tree. 
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blossoming and bearing white berries, of which 
latter the natives are extremely fond, and 
consider them a delicious fruit. 

There are many rare fruits to be found in 
this garden, and amongst other curious things, 
a bamboo bush, brought all the way from India. 
11118, however, is evidently not in its proper 
sphere; for it is withering fast, and by this 
time I dare say has utterly decayed. 

Bitias, the favourite summer retreat of the 
Barker family, is two or three hours’ ride from 
Suedia. The road up is execrable, for you 
continue mounting the whole time over rather 
slippery gravel. Once arrived, however, I was 
well repaid for my trouble. Here there is a 
fine summer-house full of accommodations; a 
garden overrun with delicious flowers; a beauti¬ 
ful jet of water which rises nearly thirty feet, 
and has such force that it sustains high up in 
the air the gaily-painted figure of a dancing 
Dervish, who keeps twirling round and round 
in a most diverting manner. The reservoir, 
in the centre of which the jet d’eau plays, is full 
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of beautiful gold and silver fish, and looking 
eastward from the elevation on which it stands, 
you have a bird’s-eye view as far as Antioch, 
and can clearly distinguish the ruined walls on 
the top of the distant hill. Bitias is celebrated 
for the salubrity of the air, and the excellence 
of its water. Mr. Barker’s house is built at 
the fountain-head of the very best spring, and 
the water is conducted into and through the 
house itself. Close to the door of entrance, are 
three handsome marble basins let into the wall; 
here on turning a tap, ‘the water flows plenti¬ 
fully. It is deliciously cool and grateful to the 
taste, and has another most rare and agreeable 
quality; for if, after a hearty meal, you drink 
a cup of it, half an hour afterwards you begin 
to imagine that you have been fasting all day, 
and get so voraciously hungry that you would 
be ashamed to eat so heartily before others, were 
it not for the lucky cirumstance that all are just 
in the same situation as yourself. 

There is a flight of steps leading up to the 
spring from which this delicious water exudes. 
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These steps come out amidst a labyrinth of 
sweetly-scented roses at the cave in the rock, 
through which the little stream comes purling 
out. I was lost in admiration on first viewing 
this enchanting spot. Before me ran the 
crystal water; on my right were the ruins of 
an old Armenian church (for all the inhabitants 
of Bitias, two thousand in number, are Ar¬ 
menians) ; on my left, the spring again, and 
at my feet that beautiful nook, where now lie all 
the earthly remains of the good old man who 
planned and constructed these gardens, calmly 
reposing in their soil 

Our estimable Vice-Consul, Mr. Edward 
Barker, with his wife and family and widowed 
mother, are still residing on the estates at 
Suedia, and few travellers pass that way with¬ 
out partaking of the hospitable cheer of the 
worthy inmates of Suedia Hall. 

Doctor Holt Yates, an English physician, has 
built a very handsome chateau on a well-chosen 
spot at Suedia. Latterly a fine silk-reeling 
factory has been erected by some English gentle- 
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man, the machinery of which was procured 
from Europe, and cost about fourteen hundred 
pounds sterling.. If it is superintended by any 
person who understands the process, it cannot 
possibly fail to prove a most lucrative concern. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The Route to Aleppo—Setting out—Gessir il Haded— 
The swollen river—An Eastern ford — Gazelles— 
Dana—A knavish Sheik—Ride through the Passes— 
Entrance to Aleppo—Bribing the custom-officer— 
The Gate of Beauty—The three quarters of the 
dty—Fortified Khans—Jewish festivals — Money¬ 
changers. 

I bade farewell to Suedia, and rode on 
towards the capital of Northern Syria. Aleppo 
is three days pleasant journey from Suedia. 
The first stage is through Antioch to Gessir il 
Haded, a distance of about twenty-six miles, 
or, as the Arabs calculate, eight hours’ journey. 
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The second stage is from Gessir il Haded to 
Dana, about the same distance. The third and 
last is from Dana to Aleppo, a good ten hours’ 
ride. 

I was up with the lark the day of my de¬ 
parture, but there was considerable delay and 
difficulty in assembling the mules and getting 
the muleteers in action, as well as in putting 
my baggage in order. This consisted of a 
mattress, a camp-bedstead, two boxes, a hat-box, 
and a basket containing wine, bread, some cold 
meat, and other indispensibles. I thought 
everything was right, and got into my saddle, 
when two paper parcels and the tobacco-bag 
were found to be missing; and down I got 
again, and lost half an hour before these 
valuables were brought to light. At last, every¬ 
thing was in its place, and I made a fair and 
final start. 

Birds were singing sweetly in the plantations, 
bees were humming busily from one sweet 
flower to another, and the air was scented with 
fragrance. I ascended briskly one side of the 
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mountain, and then cautiously stepped down 

the other, leaving behind Suedia and all its 

pleasures. Far in advance I saw Antioch, and 

continued along the serpentine banks of the 

river for a considerable distance. There is a 

little tributary stream, called Karachai, which I 

was obliged to wade through before reaching 

Antioch. In summer it is an insignificant 

little rivulet, swarming with fish, something 

like lampreys. In winter and spring, however, 

it is sometimes so swollen and rapid, that all 
* 

intercourse between Suedia and Antioch has 
been cut off for two or three days at a time. 

We passed through Antioch, nodding fa¬ 
miliarly, in our way through its streets, to many 
a well-known face. Hitherto, till we got fairly 
out of the environs of Antioch, our road was 
surrounded by the choicest mulberry and fruit 
gardens, hut we diverged into endless plains of 
rich pasturage, skirting the winding river on 
either side as far as the eye can reach. Some¬ 
times we came dose to the banks of the river; 
sometimes were a mile away. At last a little 
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white speck could be distinguished on the 
broad expanse. This gradually got larger as 
we drew nigh, and proved to be the ancient and 
celebrated bridge of Gessir il Haded, in Arabic 
signifying the “ iron bridge.” It was here, and 
at this very spot, that the early followers of the 
Prophet, under the Caliph Omar, fought a 
pitched battle; and it was then, as now, called 
the iron bridge, a name which it owes to its 
position rather than to the materials of which it 
is composed, which are of stone. 

p 

At Gessir il Haded, owing to its being the 
only outlet from Antioch to Aleppo, there is 
always a relay of custom-house agents. The 
bridge is a very strong one, built of a single 
arch, and at its head is a strong gateway, over 
which a square room is built, with two windows 
on each side; and pass at whatever hour of 
the day you may, you will most surely see a 
man stationed at each window, like an owlet 
on the look out. All beasts of burthen, 
camels, mules, &c., coming to ' or from Aleppo, 
here undergo a strict examination, and should 
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any one be caught smuggling, the whole of his 
horse-load is immediately confiscated. 

The plains around Gessir il Haded abound 
at all seasons with game, and that rare bird, 
the frankolin, is here more plentiful than in 
any other part of Syria. The sportsmen of 
Aleppo make up parties to meet here, and the 
worst shot generally manages to fill his bag. 

In February, the Orontes overflows these 
plains for a distance of some miles, and even 
parts of the bridge are under water. On one 
occasion I crossed the bridge when it was in 
this state. For three hours our horses were up 
to their haunches in water, and so perilous was 
the undertaking, owing to dykes and ditches 
in parts unknown to strangers, that we were 
compelled to have several villagers to act as 
guides, and each horse had a man walking on 
either side, to prevent its slipping, and being 
carried away by the current. 

The road from Gessir il Haded is extremely 
picturesque. For the first few hours we passed 
over green hillocks covered with cattle, with 
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gipsy encampments interspersed at intervals. 
Then descending into the plains, I arrived at 
the new and thriving settlement of Yengi Chiec 
or “ The New Farm,” a small settlement, as 
it were, formed by Osman Pasha of Aleppo 
in 1844 , Extensive mulberry plantations now 
thrive here, and cotton-plants begin to yield 
a lucrative crop. One stately building, the 
residence of the Pasha’s Nazir, or Steward, rises 
in striking contrast to the small yet neat houses 
of the villagers, and in the clear rapid stream 
that flows close under the Nazir’s house, are 
swarms of fine-looking ducks and geese. Tra¬ 
vellers generally halt here to partake of some 
refreshment, and then proceeding, pass over 
extensive plains, and defile through a range of 
mountains, the sides and little valleys being 
highly cultivated by the Turcoman tribe. 
Towards evening we approached an old ruined 
town, parts of which, however, are in very good 
condition. Some of the beams laid across the 
houses are one entire piece of stone; and the 
different variegated stones of which the build- 
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ings themselves are composed, give them a 
singular appearance. 

After leaving this place, we passed several 
ruined towns and temples on the surrounding 
hills, encompassing this fruitful valley; and ever 
and anon discerned small herds of the delicate 
and dark-eyed gazelles, flitting rapidly across 
from one mountain-side to another. 

About sunset we reached Dana, a consider¬ 
able village, peopled entirely by Fellahs, and 
where travellers usually alight at the sheik’s 
house. This said sheik who is the greatest 
rogue in the whole pashalik, receives Europeans 
with civility, ‘because he can manage to cheat 
them in procuring the requisites for the night’s 
supper, and the morrow’s breakfast. He 
is also much addicted to pilfering, and if he 
can lay his hand upon a handkerchief, a pen¬ 
knife, or a tobacco-bag, be sure that your time 
is only lost in searching for them on your 
departure. This worthy, against whom I would 
caution all travellers, on one occasion of my 
partaking of his hospitality, having secured 
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from me in advance, as he is wont, the current 
value of a fowl, which I had expressed a wish 
to have for supper, assembled some of his 
neighbours to join with him in lamenting over 
its fatness. “ Why the fat,” said he, “ is 
streaming from its side. Is it not a pity ?—did 
any one ever see a fowl like that sold to a 
Frank for two piastres ?” The process of cooking, 
however, went on, and not a morsel did we 
leave for the envious and ill-conditioned sheik. 

From Dana to Aleppo—our last day’s stage 
—the road was long and wearisome. In an 
hour after leaving Dana, we quitted the plains, 
and commenced ascending interminable rugged 
hills , the horse picking his pathway amongst 
massive pieces of rock, which threatened every 
instant to break our knees. This kind of work 
continued for about three hours, when we fondly 
imagined that we had at length attained the 
very summit, and would now have to ride along 
a level surface till we should reach Aleppo. 
But we were shortly undeceived; for, coming on 
a sudden descent, gradual, but apparently 
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endless, we were alternately mounting and 
descending for a couple of hours longer. By 
this time the sun was scorching, and the stony 
and rocky ground over which we were travelling, 
emitted an almost tangible hot vapour — so 
hot that it nearly stifled us. At length, the 
highest point of the mountains was really 
gained; and before us lay one uninterrupted 
plain as far as eye could reach, where, after a 
long, anxious look, we got at last a glimpse of 
the yet distant city. But we had still to 
traverse the vast plain, so illusive in its dis¬ 
tances, and which, on that hot sultry day, when 
the earth was parched and the air scorching, 
so that it actually peeled the skin off our faces, 
seemed to have no end. At length, we passed 
a camel, two or three donkeys, and an old 
man going home to Dana—some faint indica¬ 
tions that we were nearing that famed city of 
Aleppo, though, in our despair, we had almost 
come to the resolution of dismounting and 
lying flat down on the scorching ground—so 
completely were we overcome with fatigue. 
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Still the deceptive horizon seemed as far off as 
ever, when suddenly we discovered, at the foot 
of a hill we were approaching, the .castle and 
city of Haleb, with its hundred minarets and 
fifty domes; its countless hummums, and 
endless houses, peeping over and under and 
through the celebrated bestans (gardens) of 
Kittab. 

The first person I met on nearing the gate 
of Aleppo was the Goomrokyee, or custom’s 
officer, and he instantly requested a buckshish, or 
present. I gave him a few piastres, and he 
then suffered my luggage to pass unmolested. 
I next came upon a very fine house, which be¬ 
longed to Mr. Edward Barker, our Vice-Consul 
at Suedia, and occupies the best situation in 
Aleppo. This part is called Kittab, and the 
houses are suburban villas, belonging chiefly 
to gentlemen of Aleppo. I passed over a 
little bridge, and leaving the large range of 
gardens to my left, arrived at the Bab il Farage, 
or Gate of Beauty—why so called I am at a 
loss to surmise; for I never observed anything 
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in the gate itself to justify such a name; and 
the old women who sit there, perpetually 
begging, are equally devoid of attractions. 

This gate is guarded by a subaltern and some 
twenty Turkish soldiers. The subaltern, except 
in the depth of winter, may be usually seen in 
his shirt sleeves, deeply engaged in investi¬ 
gating the contents of a basket of mulberries. 
The soldiers, all except the one actually on 
duty, are either asleep on the stone benches, or 
amusing themselves by going through the 
sword exercise, to the delight and admiration 
of some young Turkish damsels, who are peep¬ 
ing through the trelissed windows of a house 
next door. 

On passing the Gate of Beauty, I was 
launched into the very heart of the busy hum 
and bustle of Aleppine life. Grave old fellows 
in long amber and pea-green robes, with im¬ 
mense kalpaks on their heads, were trotting 
backwards and forwards on their sleek white 
donkeys. These kalpak-wearers are a select 
and privileged race, licensed by the Sultan to 
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make objects of themselves in great tall caps, 
vastly resembling in form and size those worn 
by dunces at schools. This, however, exempts 
them from certain taxes and tithes to which 
other native Christians are subjected. 

If a traveller happen to be a stranger in 
Aleppo, he goes to the convent: if acquainted 
with the people, either some hospitable friend 
insists on his taking up his abode with him, or 
he arranges for board and lodging with some 
native Aleppine family, and this last in my 
opinion is by far the best plan; for the 
Aleppines are all polite and hospitable, and 
for a very small renumeration, delighted to 
receive Englishmen, and to entertain them with 
attention and civility. 

Aleppo may be said to be divided into three 
distinct quarters—Jedaida, that portion in¬ 
habited entirely by the native population, both 
Turks and Christians; the Jewish quarter; and 
Kittab, in which the European families live. 
Kittab has only been built since the earthquake 
of 1822, and originally contained not more 
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than three or four houses, constructed expressly 
to provide against a similar misfortune to that 
just caused by the calamitous earthquake. 
It is now becoming very much enlarged, and 
contains some very handsome modern struc¬ 
tures, one of the handsomest of which is the 
property of our worthy and hospitable Consul, 
Mr. N. W. Werry. 

The English, and other merchants, reside in 
town, or have their offices in the khans, 
strongly-built squares, situated in the centre of 
the town and amongst the bazaars, and pro¬ 
tected by massive gates, which would almost 
withstand the attack of a besieging army. The 
Khan Halibia, or the Aleppine Square, is one 
of the handsomest and strongest. It is ap¬ 
proached through three bazaars, each of which 
has massive gates on either side. These,* in 
addition to the gates of the khans, form almost 
an impregnable barrier. Even if besiegers 
broke in through every obstacle, the tenants of 
the houses situated in these khans have easy 
means afforded them for escape, as the flat 
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roofs of the lofty houses of the town have doors 
of communication between them, and if a 
marauder were searching a man’s house with 
the intention of cutting the master’s throat, he 
would scarce have time to search one room 
before the object of his search would have got 
a mile away, by scrambling over terraces and 
vaulted bazaars. The Khan Halibia has been 
very much embellished by Signor Vincenzo 
Marcopoli, the wealthiest merchant and most 
charitable man in all Aleppo. One entire side 
of the square is occupied by the magnificent 
palace of this gentleman. 

There is a Jewish festival in the autumn, 
which is very religiously observed by the more 
wealthy Israelites of Aleppo, and the season 
is scrupulously required to be passed in the 
open air, with no other canopy than the heavens. 
The climate, however, about this time is very 
changeable, and the nights so intensely cold, 
that the poorer Jews have been compelled to 
relinquish the ceremonial. Not so the wealthy, 
who have little wooden cabins covered in with 
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glass, so as not to intercept the view of the 
stars, at the same time that they protect them 
from all inclemency of weather. 

A day or two before the feast, these little 
portable houses are brought forth from the 
magazines, where they have lain undisturbed 
for the previous twelve months, and the glass 
being well dusted, the wood-work freshly painted, 
and the whole carefully packed and placed upon 
mules, they are dispatched with the necessary 
furniture and appendages under the care of a 
faithful servant, to be erected on some chosen 
spot, which is generally a secluded one, and 
out of the beat and track of Christians and 
Turks. 

When the cabins are erected, they form a 
curious temporary Hebrew village, a village 
which springs up suddenly amidst a wild desola¬ 
tion, and is for the space of three days and 
three nights inhabited by a population of nearly 
two hundred men, women and children. A 
vast quantity of lambs are slaughtered, and 
other edibles prepared, which are eaten “ in 
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haste/' and a great many chapters of the 
Talmud are rehearsed by long-bearded Rabbis, 
with their heads covered and their shoes off. 
At night they lie in bed gazing at the stars. 
When the three days and three nights have 
expired, the company of star-gazers come back 
to Aleppo, when it occasionally happens that 
some of the old people have fallen into a state 
verging on apoplexy from excessive feeding, 
and indigestion; and not a few of the young 
men fall into a state of despondency, in con¬ 
sequence of being separated from the damsels 
who were to them the chief attractions of the 
festival. 

In Aleppo monetary business can only be 
transacted four days in the week. On Thurs¬ 
day a banker gives you a cheque on a Turkish 
Seraf or money-changer ; you go to the money¬ 
changer’s on Friday, and, to your consternation, 
find the shutters up and the door closed, very 
alarming symptoms to a stranger. You hasten 
back to the banker, with dismay depicted in 
your countenance, half expecting to find that he 
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has shut up also; when, laughing at your 
trepidation, he informs you that you should 
have gone to the money-changer yesterday, 
as this is the Mahometan Sabbath, and con¬ 
sequently all business is suspended. However, 
he is so obliging as to give you a draft on 
a Jew, in lieu of the other one, and recommends 
you to get it cashed at once. Loitering about 
the bazaars, and attracted by many novel specta¬ 
cles, you quite forget all about the cheque till 
it is too late for business hours, and so go home, 
consoling yourself with the idea that you have 
all to-morrow before you. The morrow arrives, 
and you are punctual this time, but the Jew’s 
office, like the Turk’s, is securely closed, and 
you begin to fear that you have fallen into some 
diabolical trap. You go to the banker, and 
request an explanation, when you are reminded 
that Saturday is the Jew’s Sabbath; and Sunday 
being the Christian’s, you must wait till Mon¬ 
day for your money. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Route from Latachia to Aleppo—Gessir el Shoor—El 
Chaddir—Turkish Cafe—The Muleteer’s home— 
Aleppo and its bazaars—Asylum for cats—Consular 
politeness—Aleppine pic-nics—British merchants— 
General Bern—The call to prayer. 

On a former visit to Aleppo I had come 
direct from Latachia. The road, though far 
more tedious and longer than those from Scan- 
deroon and Suedia, was extremely picturesque, 
and at that particular season, the autumn, in 
which I performed the journey, very agreeable. 
The vineyards, which extended in one uninter¬ 
rupted line from Latachia to Gessir el Shoor, 
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were laden with ripe fruit, which was offered 
for sale at little temporary stalls, erected at 
intervals of an hour’s distance from each other, 
and where also a profusion of melons, water¬ 
melons, cucumbers, and fresh goat’s milk could 
be procured. 

The first day’s stage, on going from Aleppo 
to Latachia, is a small Turcoman encampment, 
distant seven hours’ ride. This place has no 
other name than that of El Chadder, or The 
Tents. Travellers pitch their own tents for 
better security; the sheik or head man of the 
encampment being responsible for their safety. 
The second day’s stage is Gessir el Shoor, 
distant eleven hours’ ride from El Chadder. 
After a hard day’s work, however, I was 
gratified by arriving at one of the prettiest 
villages in Syria, situated on the banks of a 
beautiful river. There I found a coffee-house 
in a delightful situation; and thither I saun¬ 
tered to smoke a cool narghileh. In the interior 
of the cafe, the walls of which had been newly 
whitewashed and decorated in Oriental style, 
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my attention was attracted to what I supposed 
to be one of those gaily-coloured French daubs, 
in narrow tinsel frames, so much admired in the 
Levant, which generally bear such euphonious 
inscriptions as Maria Theresa, Angelique, 
Celeste, &c. The Turkish caffegee observing 
my eye on the picture, which was, in truth, 
the pride of his heart, took it down from the 
nail, and handed it to me for closer inspection, 
exclaiming with exultation, “ Mashalla peik Gu- 
zelle!—Praise Heaven, how beautiful!” What 
was my surprise on discovering that it was a 
picture of the Virgin Mary, which this Moslem 
had picked up for a trifle at Aleppo, and 
brought away in triumph to this out-of-the-way 
village, there to adorn the walls of his cafe. 

The next stage from Gessir el Shoor is 
twelve hours; a long and weary ride, through 
lofty and precipitous mountains. At nightfall 
the traveller, fatigued and harassed, reaches 
Daher Pel Cattergu, the muleteer’s home. This 
hospitable old Turk, who was my muleteer, 
insisted on my stopping at his house during 



ASIA MINOR. 


103 


the night. I remained there, and he feasted 
me upon the fat of the land. Though all the 
inhabitants of this village are Turks, they are 
by no means fanatical, and their women not 
only go unveiled, but fearlessly enter into con¬ 
versation with strangers. This is owing, I 
found, from the men being in continual com¬ 
munication with the Europeans both of Aleppo 
and Latachia; and the women and children 
of this village often get a lift to both these 
places, when the mules happen to be going 
there unladen. It was as great a treat to them, 
as it might be to a farmer’s wife and daughters 
in Yorkshire to be brought up to London. 
The last stage is six hours’ easy riding, thus 
forming a total distance of thirty-six hours, from 
Aleppo to Latachia. 

The bazaars of Aleppo are thought to be 
the handsomest and best supplied in all Turkey, 
after Constantinople itself. They are all vaulted, 
and of vast extent, tempting the stranger to 
the purchase of many rare Eastern productions 
and manufactures displayed in them for sale. 
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But the time to see these bazaars to best 
advantage, is during the three nights of the 
festival of the Beiram, at which period they 
are brilliantly illuminated with various coloured 
lamps, and thronged by an immense concourse 
of gaily-dressed people. The whole bazaar 
smells of spices and rich perfumes, and some 
of the sweetmeats displayed for sale are both 
inviting to the eye and delicious to the taste. 
The cafes are then in the zenith of popularity, 
the best Aleppine musicians are performing in 
their best style, and the famous Hadjik Bashi, 
the Jullien and Weippert of Aleppo, astounds 
the assembled multitude with his noisy strains, 
executed on a cracked violin. 

I was surprised in my wanderings through 
the bazaars and streets, at the frequent appear¬ 
ance of men staggering under weighty bags, 
filled as I found with cats and kittens of all 
ages and sizes. That the cats were alive was 
indubitable, as their caterwaulling evinced ; and I 
could but surmise that the wretched animals 
were destined for the supply of some vile cook- 
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shop, there to be sold to the hungry customers in 
the shape of the ever-suspicious sausage, or in 
Turkish stews. But I was quite mistaken. 
The destination of these cats was a mosque, 
which included a kind of hospital or poor-house 
erected for the benefit of destitute cats, by some 
charitable and wealthy Mussulman of Aleppo, 
who had not only gone to the expense of build¬ 
ing the mosque, but left a large sum for its 
endowment, part of which was to be devoted 
to the purchase of food for such of the feline 
race as had grown too old to forage for them¬ 
selves. Notwithstanding the number of cats 
daily admitted into the mosque, dead ones are 
no common sight in Aleppo. 

There are an unusual number of influential 
Jews in Aleppo, which may be designated the 
head quarters of the Jewish aristocracy in the 
Levant. The Consul-Generals and Consuls of 
Austria, Russia, Sweden, Holland, Tuscany and 
America, are not only all of the Hebrew persua¬ 
sion, but all members of the same family. 
Among these last recited officials, there is of 
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course a vast display of consular dignity, and 
on high-days and feast-days very pompous 
processions are to be met, in which cocked hats 
and silver-headed sticks figure conspicuously. 
On calling upon a certain Consul on one of 
these occasions, I was received with the utmost 
form and state, and ushered through a perfect 
suite of rooms into the grand reception hall. 
Massive narghilehs were produced, and coffee, 
served on coffee-cup holders of filagree gold and 
silver work. The conversation was conducted 
with decorum and dignity, and, adopting the 
general rule, I commenced and finished every 
sentence with Signor Consoli Generale. Finally 
I took my leave, when the etiquette practised was 
most imposing, and I had to bow myself out of 
the door of the reception hall to the door of the 
next room, where I was obliged to turn round and 
make another low reverence, which was duly re¬ 
turned by Signor Consoli Generale. Thus we pro¬ 
ceeded through the whole suite of rooms, the Con¬ 
sul-General being always just one door behind me. 
On reaching the top of the steps I turned once 
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more to face the “illustrissimo Signor,” who was 
at the end of the corridor, and then hurried 
to the bottom of the steps, when, lo! he 
was at the top. The last thing I saw as I 
rushed out of the gate, was the bulky old 
Hebrew in the act of regaining an upright 
position, after a farewell obeisance. 

The soi-disant Europeans are a very gay 
set, and exceedingly fond of garden parties in 
fine weather, and reunions and balls in the 
winter. The garden-parties, or pic-nics, com¬ 
mence a little after sunrise, when the guests, 
and those who give the invitations, assemble 
at some fixed rendezvous in one of the many 
public gardens close to Kittab. All kinds of 
baskets are brought upon donkeys. Some 
contain the breakfast, others the uncooked mate¬ 
rials for dinner; one the wine; another fruit 
or sweetmeats; and from a third, the form 
and purpose of which sadly puzzles a stranger, 
some young married lady carefully produces 
a little red baby, wrapped up in swaddling 
clothes. Coffee is made on the spot; and the 
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operations of the day commence by an on¬ 
slaught on the breakfast. Much true enjoy¬ 
ment and unalloyed happiness reign at that 
hour, and right merry and clear is the laugh of 
many a young Aleppine damsel. When all 
have done eating, everybody begins to smoke— 
ladies and all. These latter confine themselves 
to the narghileh; the men have pipes and 
cigars. When coffee is introduced, the young 
mothers have their infants brought to them; 
and the numerous donkeys, who, have till now 
been waiting patiently, begin to bray discord¬ 
antly till they obtain their breakfast. The 
Arabic music, which is always in attendance, 
now strikes up. There is generally a wretched 
attempt, by some melancholy lady, at executing 
some doleful national air, which is applauded 
violently. Then some of the men bawl out 
an impassioned love story, and about mid-day 
dancing commences. Arabic dancing is a very 
different affair from what is generally expressed 
by that term. One might go through its 
measures and figures on the hottest day in 
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the Torrid Zone, and be none the worse for 
the exercise, so solemn, so sedate, and so 
dignified are its movements. 

About three p.m. dinner is served, and 
ample justice done to it by all parties. Gentle¬ 
men, who have taken guns with them, then 
set up a mark, and fire at it valiantly, till a 
very wrathful old Turk who is at the wrong 
side of the garden, miraculously escapes being 
shot through the head, on which a fierce alter¬ 
cation ensues, and the offenders decamp. 
In this way the pleasures of the day usually 
terminate. When they are safe at home, the 
Aleppine gentlemen propose bastinadoing the 
Turk who had interrupted their “ kaif ” or 
pleasuring, but the women interfere, and the 
affair is suffered to drop. 

When I was at Aleppo, Mr Werry gave 
some very pleasant evening-parties in his 
commodious new house at Kittab. The old 
ladies, half Aleppine, half Frank, sat in a row, 
smoking narghilehs, and speculating on matches 
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for their unmarried daughters. The young 
ones danced and flirted. Even the polka was 
got up and very well executed. Then we had 
Arabian music and Arabian songs, and a little 
Arabian dancing; and English, French, and 
Italian songs ; quadrilles and waltzes. After this, 
trays of most inviting refreshments were served 
round with wines and liqueurs, and were sipped 
by Aleppine ladies, and approved of and sipped 
again. After a pleasant evening, all parted, well 
pleased with their entertainment, and with each 
other. 

About eighty years ago, Aleppo is said to 
have contained upwards of twenty British 
houses of commerce, and even up to the disso¬ 
lution of the Levant Company, there were still 
many established there. The number has, 
however, been rapidly decreasing, and at the 
present day but two English merchants reside 
at Aleppo. Its commerce with Great Britain, 
however, has been steadily increasing, and is 
still improving, though it is almost entirely in the 
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hands of Greek and other foreign merchants. 
Still, its exports to England are very limited, 
and consist chiefly of scammony, and gall-nuts, 
and Persian berries. 

Large caravans belonging to wealthy Bagdad 
and Bussorah merchants arrive annually at 
Aleppo, bringing spices and Indian produce 
to barter for European goods. It often happens 
that an entire ship’s cargo has been sold to 
these merchants, before the vessel’s arrival at 
Alexandretta, and on such occasions, the poor 
factors at Alexandretta are worried and plagued 
out of their lives, till the whole of the goods 
have been safely landed, and despatched to 
Aleppo. 

The climate of Aleppo is, upon the whole, 
a very salubrious one. Fevers of a virulent 
kind sometimes rage in the more obscure and 
filthy portions of the town, but Europeans are 
seldom subjected to their influence, though new 
arrivals almost invariably pay the tribute, 
which is levied on them in the shape of one 
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attack, after which they are almost proof to 
infection. The Aleppo button, a singular boil, 
or blain, to which all sexes and ages are more 
or less exposed, is peculiar to this city. It is 
very harmless in its nature, though inconvenient 
from the length of time it remains an open sore, 
sometimes extending over twelve months. For 
six months it enlarges and gets worse; and it 
takes six months to heal up, or dry. No 
remedies are ever applied to check it in its 
course, or attempts made to hinder its expan¬ 
sion. Among the belles of Aleppo, some of 
whom are extremely beautiful, there are few 
who do not bear on either cheek the indelible 
mark of this ruthless button. Every native of 
Aleppo has had it, and every child born there 
is sure at some time to bear its scar. Nor do 
the European residents escape, though, strange 
to say, it never, in their cases, attacks the face, 
but usually the wrists and ankles. 

In winter the cold is intense, but it is a fine, 
dry, healthy, bracing cold, and the ground 
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is scarcely ever damp, so that some of the 
Aleppine exquisites, who are bird-killers as 
well as lady-killers, issue forth in pumps or 
slippers in search of woodcocks, and return 
before breakfast with dry feet, and with a dozen 
or more delicious birds. 

On my last visit to Aleppo, I encountered 
en route, at Antioch, the brave old General 
Bern, accompanied by some of his courageous 
companions-in-arms. They were then so 
strictly guarded by a troop of Turkish cavalry, 
that I had hardly a chance of even speaking to 
them. Subsequently, however, in Aleppo, I 
spent many an agreeable hour in their society, 
and the more I became acquainted with them, 
the more I had occasion to admire their courage 
and patience under misfortune, and their talents 
and gentlemanly bearing. Major Shaubenburg 
and myself became almost inseparable friends. He 
was the beau-ideal of a soldier and a gentleman 
—six feet six in height and an herculean frame. 
The pavement rang again under his jnanly 
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tread, and the miserable Turkish soldiers made 
way for him, exclaiming involuntarily, as he 
passed, Mashalla! 

General Bern and his staff soon put the 
Turkish troops stationed at Aleppo into good 
order and discipline. They were drilled and 
paraded and reviewed without a day’s inter¬ 
vention ; and the band, under the tuition of 
a Hungarian band-master, began to play in 
a style that would have done no discredit to 
some of our own regiments of the line. 

The artillery were out at ball practice, and 
fired away more powder in three weeks than 
had previously been expended at Aleppo in 
as many years; and the Pasha turned up his 
eyes, and held up his hands, in astonishment 
and dismay, at what he supposed such reckless 
waste of the Sultan’s ammunition. 

Perhaps one of the most remarkable features 
in Aleppo, is the call to prayer from the mina¬ 
rets of its numerous mosques. The voices of 
some of the Imauns who perform on these oc- 
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casions are, when heard on a still summer morn¬ 
ing, remarkably beautiful and musical. Boys 
of from twelve to sixteen are employed for this 
purpose by some of the mosques, whilst the 
others have chosen men with mellow rich 
bass voices, and the mingling together of these 
in the air, produces a rich cadence, which is 
much admired by the faithful. 

Near one of these many mosques, all that 
remains of General Bern, except his fame— 
the renowned artillery officer of the Polish 
revolutions, the intrepid General of the Hun¬ 
garian struggle, the palmot, and lastly the 
unfortunate renegade, Murad Pasha—lies in¬ 
terred in an obscure Moslem burial-place. 

Bern declared that he accepted the Maho¬ 
metan faith, after the Hungarian struggle, solely 
in the hope that he might thereby have the 
best chance of meeting once more in the field 
the implacable foes of his country, the Russians. 
But no hostilities occurred on that occasion 
between Russia and the Porte, and Russia is 
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but too well avenged in the result. Bern is 
dead, which is better for them than a victory ; 
and alas! nominally at least, he died a 
Mahometan. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Revolt at Aleppo — Massacre of Christians — Arab 
rapine—Abdallah Bey—Adventure of three Euro¬ 
peans—An Arab tragedy—Turkish injustice—Attack 
on the city—The Hungarian Refugees—Rescue of 
the Christians—The European Consuls. 

In the autumn of 1850 the quiet monotony 
which generally prevails among the residents 
of Aleppo, was disturbed by a sudden and most 
unexpected irruption of Arab outlaws, mar¬ 
shalled alike against their lives and their 
property. Many families who had amassed 
considerable wealth, even possessing memorials 
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of the epoch when the traffic of India passed 
through Aleppo and Alexandretta, were by this 
sanguinary and diabolical revolt reduced to 
comparative poverty. Many fair and innocent 
Greek girls fell victims to their wicked rapine, 
and young mothers yielded up life rather than 
forfeit their honour. Neither age nor sex was 
spared, and the insurgents butchered both the 
patriarch and the infant. 

It was no mere love of plunder or violence, 
that incited the wild people of the desert to this 
atrocious act. There had long been a sup¬ 
pressed rancour in their breasts, which only 
wanted a spark to kindle into flames. I really 
believe that they were led on and secretly 
encouraged in their heinous outbreak, by the 
cunning old chief, Abdallah Bey, who for many 
years acted as a rebel, and was at one time 
openly condemned as such. Yet he was permitted 
to remain Governor of Aleppo, because the 
Porte, in its feebleness, had not the means or 
authority to bring him to an account for 
his oft-repeated atrocities. 
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Night had closed in on the quiet inhabitants 
of that portion of Aleppo called Jedidah, prin¬ 
cipally occupied by unoffending Christians and 
respectable Turkish merchants, when at a given 
signal the band of marauders commenced their 
work of cruelty, and many a poor inoffensive 
creature, awakened by the shrill heart-rending 
cry of human agony, which burst forth in every 
direction, saw the light of day no more. 

The European residents who occupied houses 
in the outskirts of the town, in fear and 
trembling sought refuge in the strong consoli¬ 
dated buildings, called khans or caravansaries, 
which are situated in the centre of the town; 
and some of the more courageous men, Messrs. 
Werry and Lesseps, the English and French 
Consuls, rode in at the peril of their lives 
amongst the assassins, and snatched many a 
poor girl and mother from their loathsome 
clutches. The Pasha, a man hitherto supposed 
to possess no mean influence over the populace, 
Was the first to find his position so perilous as 
to compel him to abdicate instantly, and fly for 
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protection to the strongly-fortified citadel in the 
centre of the town, where, with only fifty 
resolute followers, he endeavoured to resist the 
efforts of the rebels to dispossess him of all 
authority, and despoil the city of its wealth, 
sacrificing at the shrine of their avarice the lives 
and property of every European and Christian 
resident, and not a few of the Moslems them¬ 
selves, who strenuously resisted the attack of the 
Arabs, aimed as it was against their own homes 
and offices, as much as against those of others, 

Most strange to say, no Jew suffered persecu¬ 
tion in this fearful outburst of fanaticism, which 
swept over all other creeds. At the time a 
tale was bruited about as to the origin of the 
insurrection, which, if true, would cast eternal 
infamy on the heads of the Hebrew population; 
but I am inclined to think that it was without 
foundation, and merely sprang from the malig¬ 
nant prejudices of some calumniators of the 
persecuted race. 

It so happened that, some month or two 
before the revolt, three young gentlemen re- 
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siding at Aleppo, Messrs. Gibb, Villecroze, and 
Mortin, chanced to be by accident in .one of the 
gardens in the environs of Aleppo. It was on 
Sunday afternoon, and at that time shoals of 
people are to be met with in these gardens, 
enjoying themselves under the cool refreshing 
shade of the walnut-tree, and listening to the 
hum of the many rivulets and mills in the 
neighbourhood. Three Bedouins approached the 
unsuspicious trio of Europeans, who, absorbed 
by their pleasant manillas, paid not the slightest 
attention to their appearance—by no means un¬ 
common in Aleppo. When, however, they 
had arrived within a certain distance, the 
Bedouins raised their lances, and made a 
furious charge on the astounded citizens, who 
had barely time to vault into their saddles 
before the enemy was close upon them, and in 
hot pursuit. None can say what might have 
been the result, had not what eventually proved 
a fortunate event occurred, which took off the 
attention of the pursuers, and enabled at least 
two of the fugitives to get off Scot free. 
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Young Mortin, who had omitted, or been unable, 
in the hurry and suddenness of the affair, to draw 
tight the girths of his saddle (which, in ac¬ 
cordance with an invariable Oriental usage, he 
had loosened on descending from his horse) 
forgetting that his only chance of keeping his 
Seat depended upon his maintaining a perfect 
equilibrium, turned back in his saddle to see 
what progress the enemy were making, and had 
no sooner made the attempt than the saddle, 
slipping round, sent him sprawling upon the 
ground, and he became an easy captive. The 
first man lifted his lance, arid aimed it delibe¬ 
rately at the head of the unfortunate young 
man, who in another instant must have been 
killed, had not a most providential incident 
occurred to save him. This was the stumbling 
of the Arab’s mare, just as he was in the very 
act of launching the javelin or lance from his 
grasp, and the result was, that his aim fell short, 
and he toppled over the horse’s head. Ever a 
most superstitious people, this event was an all- 
sufficient omen to spare the life of their helpless 
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victim, which they accordingly did, contenting 
themselves with plundering him of his clothes 
and every article he was possessed of, com¬ 
mencing with his hat and finishing with his 
boots. They left him in this unenviable con¬ 
dition in broad daylight, and with a certainty 
of encountering swarms of friends and acquain¬ 
tances. 

Fearing that the plunderers might repent 
their leniency, and return and run him through, 
young Mortin betook himself to his heels, and 
ran with might and main towards the principal 
entrance of the city, where he presented to the 
astounded gaze of the soldiers and officer on 
guard, as also to legions of spectators passing 
to and fro, the strange spectacle of a modest and 
opulent Frank rushing through a crowded 
thoroughfare perfectly nude. His story was 
soon told, and one lent him a chak, another a 
shawl, a third his donkey, and in this Quixotic 
attire, he had the pleasure of passing through 
seVeral crowded streets, with a herd of anxious 
inquisitive acquaintance at his heels, to the gate- 

G 2 



124 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


way of his father’s house, where the astonish¬ 
ment and alarm of his family at his indecorous 
and apparently mad proceedings were only 
equalled by their gratitude and delight when 
they were informed of his adventures. 

In the interval; the two other gentlemen who 
had escaped unharmed, spread a report of his 
assassination far and wide. The brave and 
lamented old Hungarian General Bern, who was 
then quartered at the barracks, on receiving the 
intelligence, set forth in pursuit of the marauders, 
accompanied by a troop of Turkish lancers. 
But before they could arrive at the scene of 
action, the wretches who had despoiled young 
Mortin, falling across two young Greek brothers, 
residing at Aleppo, who were richly clad, and 
had watches and jewellery about them, but who 
most unfortunately chanced to be on foot, made 
a furious onslaught upon them. The Greeks 
endeavoured to defend themselves by throwing 
stones at the two ruffians, but they were 
overpowered, and the result was that these t<ro 
poor fellows—who were both affianced to rich 
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young brides in Aleppo, were killed. Their 
bodies were picked up in the course of the day, 
completely riddled with pistol shots, and 
frightfully hacked with lance and sabre 
wounds. 

General Bern succeeded during the week in 
capturing, I believe, all three of the offenders, 
and it is only to be lamented that he did not 
take the law into his own hands, and have the 
culprits shot out of hand, in lieu of bringing 
them into town, and delivering them up to the 
Pasha and his Turkish gaolers ; for a few days 
afterwards a report was spread that the villains 
had effected their escape. It soon became notori¬ 
ous, however, that their liberty had been ac¬ 
corded them by the Pasha himself, he having been 
intimidated by the insinuations and threats of 
Abdallah Bey, on the one hand, and bribed and 
bought over on the other. Thus the miscreants 
returned unharmed to their wild brethren of 
the desert, and the friends of the ill-fated 
Greeks were left to obtain redress as they best 
could. There was no means of establishing 
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any charge against the Pasha, and no use in 
complaining, and the affair was permitted to 
pass, like many another heinous crime, with¬ 
out further notice. 

From this moment, the Arabs grew daily 
bolder and more adventurous, assured that 
they had a wily and powerful supporter in 
Abdallah Bey; and they only awaited a favour¬ 
able opportunity to wreak on the city the whole 
fury of their fierce and detestable passions. 
This soon presented itself, and nothing could 
have been more seasonable for them than the 
weak and insane measures adopted by the 
local authorities just before the outbreak. 

If there is pne thing a Turk dislikes above 
another in the practices of his Government, it 
is their method of enlisting soldiers; and 
there can be no stronger proof of this, than 
the fact of the Turks having, under the Egyptian 
sway, actually maimed and disfigured them¬ 
selves, in order to preclude the possibility of 
their being enforced into the military service. 
In spite of these precautions, young men are 
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seized and carried off hundreds of miles from 
their native villages, to which, in all probability, 
they never come back, though, as Asiatics marry 
young, often leaving behind a young wife and 
a child, whose support in life depended upon 
their exertions. On joining the army, they 
are at once plunged into a vortex of guilt and 
sin, by mixing with companions who have 
grown old in crime, and are forced to undergo 
every act of petty barbarity that the junior 
Turkish officers and non-commissioned officers 
please to infli ct upon them. This is certainly 
sufficient reason to deter even a serf from 
embracing a profession, which in lieu of being 
honourable and distinguished, as in other coun¬ 
tries, renders him at once infamous and miser¬ 
able. 

Nor is it to be wondered at that the Turkish 
soldier, perpetually subjected to such sufferings, 
becomes, in course of time, utterly callous and 
inhuman, impervious .to all the better feelings 
of nature, and a terror to the community. The 
soldier under the Egyptian rule, is, if possible, 
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treated even worse, and is less regularly paid 
than when in the employment of the Porte. 
Ibrahim Pasha having discovered that many 
of his subjects, to avoid service in the army, 
actually deprived themselves of one of their 
eyes, caused a whole regiment to be raised, 
composed entirely of such persons, and the fame 
of this one-eyed regiment spread far and wide 
through the East. 

At the period of the Aleppo revolt, enlistment 
was in full operation all over Syria. Many 
. young Turks had been entrapped at Aleppo 
by the wary soldiery, who were at that period 
in considerable force, and any resistance on the 
part of the inhabitants would have been fruit¬ 
less. But the case was very different at 
Damascus, where, aided by the mountainers 
of the Lebanon, the citizens harrassed the 
soldiery to such a degree, that the whole of 
the cavalry and infantry in Aleppo, with the 
exception of two or three hundred sickly, half- 
starved men, were obliged to be marched to 
their relief. < Thiis the city was left unprotected. 
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and the moment *had arrived when the wild 
sons of the desert could, without much risk, 
fall upon its inhabitants, and such of the Turkish 
population as had their passions exasperated 
by the forcible enlistment of their sons 
and other connections, into a hateful service, 
were only too eager to join them. The whole 
burst like an avalanche on the unsuspecting 
citizens of Aleppo. As already stated, the 
Pasha, after ineffectual attempts .to quell the 
riot, was obliged to take refuge in the citadel. 
The brave Hungarian refugees with a handful 
of chosen men, kept the rebels at bay, and 
protected that part of the town where the 
armoury was situated, and which, had it been 
captured, would have led to the utter destruc¬ 
tion of every Christian inhabitant. Possibly 
the Jews, and even a portion of the more respect¬ 
able Turks, would then have fallen victims to the 
fury of the conquerors. But the cool intrepidity 
and unshaken discipline of the Europeans could 
not be overcome, and this little band of Hunga¬ 
rians repelled its host of assailants, while the 
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Pasha, with more than half the town to back 
him, was so blockaded and hemmed in, that 
ho was glad to enter into a capitulation, and to 
abdicate his post in favour of Abdallah Bey. 
The latter instantly assumed the government 
of the Pashalik, and invited all the European 
Consuls resident in Aleppo to attend him, 
that he might obtain their advice in the trying 
position he was placed in, but at the same time 
was secretly plotting the massacre of the whole 
Christian populace. 

Messengers on horse and foot had been des¬ 
patched on tho very first morning of the out¬ 
break to all the authorities at Beyrout, Damas¬ 
cus, Latachia, and Alexandretta, to report the 
perilous position of the native and European 
Christians, and implore immediate succour. 
Nothing could exceed the consternation and 
surprise of the whole inhabitants of Northern 
Syria. Damascus, itself the field of insurrec¬ 
tion, could ill afford to spare any of the troops 
it had drained from Aleppo. The refractory 
mountaineers in the vincinity of Beyrout spoke 
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openly of revolt, and during the panic that 
reigned, the garrison there were under arms 
day and night. Thus they could hold out no 
hopes of assistance to the unhappy people of 
Aleppo; and Latachia, to which they turned 
next, was very poorly garrisoned, while her 
citizens were too prone to follow the example 
of insurrection to admit of the troops being 
removed. Indeed, the Christians in Latachia 
held themselves ready for momentary flight 
on the first receipt of the alarming intelligence; 
and at Antioch, and the whole line of villages 
intervening, they were alike prepared for the 
worst. In this uncertainty, day after day 
passed, and still the same apprehensions pre¬ 
vailed; but the fact was, though panting for 
the moment, not one of the many towns and 
villages would join the insurrection till the suc¬ 
cess of Abdallah Bey should be beyond all doubt, 
when they would all be only too willing to 
acknowledge his rule. 

I leave the reader to imagine what must 
have been the sensations of the unfortunate 
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Christian populace of Aleppo during this long 
interval. With no chance of succour at hand, 
and all hope of escape cut off, while death and 
dishonour were at their doors, they could only 
trust to the all-powerful arm of the Almighty, 
and in His own time, He effected their deliver¬ 
ance. 

Meanwhile, the insurgents continued their 
feasting and debauchery, perpetrating the most 
villainous actions, and indulging in every pos¬ 
sible excess. The unhappy Christians, im¬ 
mured in their stronghold in the khans, 
mounted the lofty terraces of the houses, from 
which they could survey the whole surrounding 
country, and eagerly gazed over the vast extent 
of plain, hoping to discern some indications of 
approaching succour. Day after day were they 
doomed to disappointment, and they were seen 
by their enemies, raising their hands des¬ 
pairingly to Heaven, while the air resounded 
with their lamentations. 

But all these things were destined to have an 
end. The Damascus troubles having been 
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quelled, troops were dispatched to the relief 
of Aleppo. The Sublime Porte sent a force 
by sea to Alexandretta, whence it proceeded to 
Aleppo, and arrived there almost simultaneously 
with that sent from Damascus. The city was 
immediately invested, and after a fierce resist¬ 
ance on the part of the rebels, carried by 
storm. As the gallant victors, headed by their 
brave European general, rushed in at the gates, 
shouts of joy and thankfulness rose from the 
redeemed Christians. The bells in the Catholic 
churches pealed in triumph; the better dis¬ 
posed Turkish inhabitants proclaimed from the 
tops of the minarets their happy deliverance; 
the gates of the khans were thrown open; and 
the grateful populace returned in gladness to 
their respective homes. Bazaars and maga¬ 
zines were re-opened, and within twelve hours 
after the entry of the troops, the city assumed 
its usual every-day appearance. 

The ring-leaders of the revolt were either 
shot or cut down in the action, or were taken 
prisoners, and sent under strong escort to Con- 
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stantinople. Abdallah Bey died, en route, 
very shortly after partaking of some coffee, 
which, report said, contained something more 
than the dregs at the bottom of the cup. Be 
this as it may, it is very certain that by his 
death the Porte has been freed from a most 
troublesome and rebellious subject, and Aleppo 
delivered from the rule of a most iniquitous 
tyrant, who, for many years, was the bane of 
the place, and particularly inimical to Euro¬ 
peans. The Pasha was dismissed, and was 
succeeded by a man of great eminence, who 
was formerly ambassador from the Sublime 
Porte to the Court of St. James’s. His advent 
was at first hailed by the inhabitants with 
acclamations, and he gave universal satisfaction; 
but, alas! like all other pashas, he has, they 
say, sadly degenerated, and spurns the claims 
of many of the unfortunate sufferers who lost 
their all in the disastrous revolt. 

In Syria, as indeed is the case all over 
Turkey, certain privileges are accorded to Euro¬ 
pean inhabitants by the Sublime Porte, which, 
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were they enjoyed properly, and not abused, 
would very much conduce to their comfort and 
dignity. Amongst these privileges the chief 
and best is, that of every European, whether 
consul, merchant, doctor, or tradesman, being 
permitted to protect a certain number of native 
Ryahs of the country, from the taxation and 
law-courts. No sooner is the name of a Ryah 
sent into the Consul by an European, and 
mentioned as being employed as his servant 
(for the understanding is that it is only menials 
to whom this boon may be accorded), than from 
that instant the servant is liberated from the 
yoke of the local government, and becomes, in 
every sense of the word, a British or French 
subject, as the case may be. 

Dependent as Europeans are upon the natives 
of the place for the discharge of the every-day 
duties of a household, this privilege is a very 
great one, inasmuch as his servants, with very 
few exceptions, are sure to be honest and 
zealous in the discharge of their duties. They 
have a perpetual dread of giving the slightest 
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cause of offence, lest they should at once be 
deprived of the benefits they derive from the 
protective system. Indeed, this is the only 
motive that induces a people so naturally idle 
to undergo the fatiguing duties of domestic 
servitude, as all the inhabitants of Syria manage 
to, get a sufficiency, more or less, to supply 
their wants, and they wish for nothing further. 
Thus, Europearls would be entirely at their 
mercy, were it not for the fear of taxation and 
the recruiting system, while on the other 
hand, from possessing this protecting power, 
they are looked up to by the Turks, and the 
native Christians, as something superior to the 
ordinary race of men, and are respected and 
esteemed accordingly. 

But this system, as I have said, has its 
abuses. In many towns, and in Aleppo 
especially, the practise has crept in of protecting 
opulent merchants and tradesmen. All the 
Consuls-General, Consuls, and Vice-Consuls, 
the English, French, and Sardinian excepted, 
are unsalaried; and to keep up the dignity of 
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their posts, it is most needful that they should ' 
find lucrative occupation. Most of them are 
prosperous merchants, but there is one, the 
keeper of a miserable little stall, whose whole 
chattels might be purchased for a hundred 
pounds, and who is yet compelled to have his 
cocked-hat, uniform, and sword, and his silver 
headed stick, and all the other insignia of office, 
to support which it is very evident there must 
be something more than is visible to the eye. 
This, source of emolument is the funds he 
derives by protecting some of the most opulent 
Christian inhabitants, who, thus protected, set 
at defiance the local authorities, strut about the 
streets with a magisterial air, and are continually 
being embroiled with the Turks and Arabs. 
Should these latter be provoked to strike them, 
as is often the case, then they are signally 
punished, and have no means of redress offered 
to them. In consequence of such practices, a 
deadly hatred to the Christians is sown in their 
hearts; every one of the same creed shares the 
feeling, and only waits for an opportunity of 
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avenging himself. At length it arrives: 
and then such a carnage ensues as has just 
taken place at Aleppo. 

These are the abuses of the protective system, 
to suppress which every effort should be made 
by the proper authorities. 



ASIA MINOR. 


139 


CHAPTER VII. 

Route to Scanderoon—A ruined city—The Sulphur 
Springs—Pass of Beilam—The Marshes—Invasion 
of jackalls—A night adventure—Scene at the landing- 
place—The mountaineers—The robber’s nest—His¬ 
tory of a Turkish bandit—An Eastern prison. 

There are two ways of approaching Aleppo 
from Alexandretta, or Scanderoon, as it is 
sometimes called, and Iskanderoon by the Turks. 
That generally taken by caravans brings the 
traveller, at the dose of the first day, to Ter- 
minine, a village inhabited by knavish Fellahs 
and overrun with cats, and which is about eight 
hour’s ride from Aleppo. 
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The other road is preferable for tourists, for 
besides being less monotonous, it leads through 
the handsomely-built village of Dartagan, and 
over the mountain of Saint Simon (not Styletes), 
on the top of which are to be seen the ruins 
of an ancient temple, whilst on either side are 
the dilapidated remains of some extensive city. 
I traversed these ruins on two occasions, in the 
hope of obtaining some clue, by means of in¬ 
scriptions or other relics, to the character of its 
ancient inhabitants, but without success. All 
I lighted on was a badly executed ship, drawn, 
or rather scratched, upon one of the smooth 
stones, with the letters J.T., 1737, cut under it; 
no doubt the handiwork of some shipmaster, 
who had passed here en route to Aleppo. 

This road also leads to Hummumat, the 
celebrated sulphur springs, situated in the plains 
of Amuk, ten hours’ ride from Aleppo. These 
springs were built over and kept in excellent 
condition by Ibrahim Pasha, but on the 
Egyptians evacuating Syria, the building was 
almost entirely pulled down by some Turkish 
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soldiers. The smell on entering the bath is 
at first very obnoxious, but it gradually wears 
off, and then the tepid waters are a luxury 
which compensates for every inconvenience. 

Amuk is the name given to all that extensive 
plain which extends from the mountains of 
Latachia on one side, to the foot of the Beilam 
range on the other—a space of about twenty 
square miles of rich and excellent soil, only 
wanting the hand of the cultivator to make it 
yield abundantly. The Afreen, a small river, 
runs across this plain, and joins the Orontes, 
between the towns of Horns and Hamar. The 
second day, the traveller generally sleeps at the 
picturesque town and pass of Beilam, which I 
shall, further on, minutely describe. Three 
hours’ easy riding from thence brings him, on 
the third day,’ to Alexandretta. 

Alexandretta, the port of Aleppo, and 
through which the whole commerce of Northern 
Syria passes, is situated on a little neck of 
land, forming a small cape at the south-eastern 
extremity of the gulf of Scanderoon, and is 
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•encircled for miles by pestilential, and in some 
parts impassable, marshes. 

On approaching the port from Aleppo, my 
guide conducted me over the remains of an 
ancient Roman road infamously out of repair, 
a very considerable proportion of the Roman 
stones being here and there absent, and 
causing a hiatus, into which your jaded beast 
never fails to stumble; and yet the habitues of 
Alexandretta were wont to rejoice in this old 
voie Romaine, though part of it, at most 
seasons of the year, is fathomless mud. It 
brought us to a very ricketty old bridge 
spanning a canal, filled from a small but rest¬ 
less spring, whose waters, which never cease * 
trickling, finding no adequate outlet, have 
created those baneful marshes which surround 
the town, extending over nearly the whole plain. 
The canal was originally cut by Ibrahim Pasha, 
at the instigation of an intelligent Italian, who 
acted as consul for several European states, 
Mr. Martinelli, and it still retains his name. 

During the Egyptian occupation, the canal 
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was maintained in proper repair, and a machine 
was procured from England for the purpose 
of keeping it dear of mud and weeds. But 
as the evacuation of Syria immediately followed, 
the machine was destroyed by the Egyptian 
soldiers, and the canal, which had already in 
great measure drained the marshes and proved 
a blessing to the wretched inhabitants, is now, 
through the obstinate and unpardonable neglect 
of the Turkish authorities, entirely choked up, 
and in a very short time not a vestige will 
remain to mark its site. 

The European Consular authorities, as well 
as the merchants of Aleppo, have on several 
occasions made most strenuous efforts to induce 
the Turkish government to have these marshes 
drained, but the local authorities as usual sent 
some soi-disant engineers to -form an estimate 
of what the cost would be, and these employes, 
the bane of Turkey as far as useful works are 
concerned, estimated what ought to be their 
gains, and the sum frightened the authorities, 
who, as they always do upon like occasions, 
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religiously concealed the estimate under the 
divan cushions, the place where such documents 
are invariably deposited in Turkey, and there 
the matter rested. The few Europeans, however, 
residing at Scanderoon, especially those to whom 
the matter was one of vital importance, got 
up a subscription amongst themselves in 1844, 
and actually commenced the good work of 
drainage, when the local officials discountenanced 
the project, threatening, the labourers with the 
bastinado which effectually put a stop to this 
laudable undertaking. The motive assigned for 
this strange procedure, was, that the Pranks, 
when the work was completed, would probably 
lay claim to the recovered land. This was 
the Turkish dog in the manger, at the same 
time that they were perishing from fevers, 
and never dreamt of turning the marshes to any 
account themselves. 

The first thing that strikes a stranger on 
ariving at Alexandretta is the complexion of 
the inhabitants, natives as well as Europeans. 
They have a strange unearthly yellow tinge, 
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with deep sunken eyes, and a shrivelled frame, 
facts which speak more than volumes for the 
pernicious effects of marsh miasma. Fever and 
ague have set their seal on every face, and with 
so indelible a mark that a Scanderoon is easily 
distinguished in any other city, and immediately 
pointed out. In fact, as an English ship-master 
once pithily remarked to me, they look more 
like “ church yard deserters ” than living beings. 

The British Consulate’s residence had been 
burnt by the Egyptian troops before evacuating 
Syria, and the Vice-Consul was consequently 
compelled, whilst it was under repair, to live in 
the hovel in which I found him. It was, 
however, about the best house then at Alexan- 
dretta. It had one upper room supported on 
two spars, which used to shake and tremble 
like reeds at every gust of wind. The miser¬ 
able shutters went on slides, and when once 
they were shut, it was impossible to open them 
again, without the co-operation of all the ser¬ 
vants, which indeed was also needed to shut 
them. Besides this, the wind used to whistle 
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through every board in the room, notwithstand¬ 
ing the many endeavours to remedy this evil by 
pasting old newspapers over the cracks, and 
by nailing a sail bought from a skipper in 
, the roads, over every partition. This was our 
winter sitting-room, and here many a cold day 
we sat crouched over a large charcoal brazier, 
placed in the centre of the room, looking 
like warlocks at a cauldron. When it rained, 
leaks were as general as in a grotto, and we 
were sometimes obliged to take refuge in the 
bed-room, which, though damp, was more 
weather-proof, being built and terraced with 
stone. Such was the residence occupied by 
Her Majesty’s Vice-Consul at Alexandretta, for 
which there was no remedy but patience, and 
a fervent hope that the winter would not prove 
either a wet or long one. 

Shortly after my arrival, the winter set in 
in earnest; the marshes outspread their bounds j 
the drains and mountain rivulets rose higher 
than their embankments, and the whole place 
was flooded. There was not a dry spot for the 
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sole of the foot to rest upon, save in the imme¬ 
diate vicinity of the sea-side ; and as the house 
which the Vice-Consul was building was on the 
beach, we were compelled each day to wade 
through mire and water to superintend the 
operations of the workmen, who would, without 
such overlooking, have made very little progress, 
preferring the pipe of repose to working under 
such adverse circumstances. Many a cold 
morning have I looked out of window, and 
watched the poor peasants who lived in the 
rush huts close around us. Men, women and 
children were often occupied for hours in 
baling the water out of their wretched tenements 
—water which had risen from underground, and 
flowed in from the sides ; for the roofs, though 
thatched with reeds, were generally sufficiently 
water-tight to keep the rain from dripping on 
the inmates while asleep. They slept on boards 
elevated from the ground, or they must have 
perished, and it was only this that enabled some 
of them to live at all. When we consider, 
in addition to this damp, that they all belong 
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to the Greek Church, and have a long and 
rigid fast to keep about this time of the year, 
which strictly prohibits the use of meat, fish, 
eggs, butter, milk, or any composition that 
contained these ingredients, and permits no 
other sustenance than oil, olives, dry fruit and 
rice, the only wonder is how they could exist 
at all. This fifty days Lent immediately precedes 
their Christmas, though during that period 
every individual is subject at intervals to return¬ 
ing fits of fever and ague, which never entirely 
leave those who have once been attacked by 
them. 

I found wild ducks, geese, snipe, swans, and 
water-fowl of every description were plentiful 
at Scanderoon. We used to have an occa¬ 
sional shot from the windows of the house, 
and once or twice picked up a stray wood¬ 
cock, but the heavy rain made it anything but 
inviting to follow up sporting to any extent. 
Ague, from which I had never then been a 
sufferer, hung in terrorem over my head; 
besides which, I never lacked game for eating, 
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during the whole of the winter, as the peasants 
in the surrounding villages plentifully supplied 
us with it daily. This was peculiarly fortunate, 
as no meat was procurable, owing to the fast, 
and the villanous jackals had, despite every 
precaution, so thinned the poultry-yard in their 
nocturnal visitations, that we were compelled to be 
chary of such of our stock as remained. 

The more frightful the weather at night, 
the more it snowed, and hailed, and blew, and 
the more terrific the thunder and lightning, 
the more plentiful and mischievous were the 
jackals; indeed, they certainly prefer stormy 
weather for their exploits, mingling their dismal 
yells with the uproar of the elements. Now a 
detachment dose under our windows would give 
a sudden yell to a more distant party, which 
would bear it on to a third, employed in a still 
more remote quarter, and then, for the space 
of five minutes, an incessant yelling would be 
kept up, mingled with the deep baying of the 
village dogs, which were as great thieves among 
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the poultry as the jackals themselves. After 
this, a deep silence would ensue, which indi¬ 
cated the approach of mischief, and soon a 
violent cackling and screeching gave notice that 
the Philistines were at work. One Christmas- 
Eve we rushed out to the rescue, and succeeded 
in recapturing five geese and an old turkey- 
cock, which these inveterate rogues had dung 
over their backs, and were quietly trotting off 
with. Though they had to scale a wall some 
four feet high, they used to manage to carry 
heavy burthens with them, and once over, the 
paddling of their feet in the marshes announced 
as orderly a retreat as the best dragoons could 
effect. When the moon enabled us to pick 
them out in this spot, they on some occasions 
lost the number of their mess, though I really 
believe that at times they were in detachments 
of no less than from eighty to a hundred strong. 
Jackals and dogs by night, and the interminable 
croaking of millions of frogs by day, are an 
astounding state of things to a new comer; but 
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time and habit make these matters of course, 
and I soon began to regard them as little as a 
native. 

The Europeans at Alexandretta, when 1 ar¬ 
rived there, were, besides my brother, the French 

Consul M. G- and his amiable family; 

Mr. Giokino, the Austrian agent and the factor 
for the merchants of Aleppo, an Italian, Doctor 
Brambilla, and two or three others. The 
French Consul was by far the oldest resident, 
and had been there some forty years, and his 
wife, besides being the only lady in the place, 
was so amiable and motherly a person, that, 
during my stay, our great resort in the evening 
was their hospitable abode. 

The whole male population of Alexandretta 
are occupied in landing, weighing, and rolling to 
the magazines and warehouses the cargoes of 
Manchester bales brought by the different ves¬ 
sels. It is impossible to imagine a scene more 
bustling and more discordant. Camel-drivers 
are clamorous to have their caravans loaded; 
muleteers to have theirs unloaded; custom- 
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officers and factors are continually involved 
in disputes; masters of vessels just arrived are 
anxious to land, or to settle and depart; 
cadaverous-looking Italian skippers, who have 
been three months “ on the berth” for Leghorn, 
and have as yet about as many bales of wool 
on board, make frantic inquiries about their 
Syrian consignee’s intentions, and being pacified 
with stout promises, return on board and catch 
fish for the crew till dinner-time. French 
masters, in fustian coats and mud boots, stroll 
along the beach to shoot sandpipers for break¬ 
fast, and I once detected one deliberately catch¬ 
ing frogs with a hook and line. He stoutly 
affirmed that there was no more effectual way 
of clearing out a vessel of rats, than throwing 
some frogs into the hold. Every one has some 
kind of occupation in hand. Even the Italian 
doctor is in pursuit of knowledge under diffi¬ 
culties, and in a hovel that is knee-deep in 
mud and water, studies metaphysics on a plat¬ 
form island in the centre. 

By some unfortunate mistake in the arrange- 



ASIA MINOR. 


153 


ment of the territorial limits of the pashaliks, 
Alexandretta, instead of being included in that 
of Aleppo, of which it is the natural port, 
comes under the sway of the Pasha of Adana. 
This occasions considerable inconvenience to the 
consuls, merchants, and factors, as, in the event 
of any misunderstanding or grievance, redress 
is only obtainable by a representation being 
made to the authorities at Adana, and it is not 
likely, especially in Turkey, that these function¬ 
aries should evince a lively interest in the 
welfare of a port from which they derive no 
revenue, as the custom duties are paid at 
Aleppo, while they incur both expense and 
trouble. Aleppo, on the other hand, though 
considerably benefitted by its import and export 
trade, its custom dues, salt monopoly, and inland 
taxes upon beasts of burthen, is wholly ex¬ 
empted from any trouble with its local and 
internal government. Hence the Mutzelim, or 
Governor of Alexandretta, who resides at 
Beilam, the mountain pass through which the 
high road to Aleppo defiles, is regularly ap- 
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pointed by the Pasha of Adana, and great 
inconvenience and procrastination in despatch of 
business is the natural result. 

The principal evil suffered by the merchants 
and factors arises from the depredations occa¬ 
sionally committed by a band of robbers in¬ 
festing these parts, who waylay and strip 
caravans, and even manage to abstract goods 
by night from the warehouses, a thing by no 
means difficult, and it was a notorious fact, 
that the nucleus of this banditti was in the 
immediate vicinity of a town called Pyass or 
Byass, at the opposite comer of the gulf, 
amongst almost inaccessible mountain passes, 
only known to the inhabitants of the adjacent 
villages. It was even whispered that they 
received indirect countenance and support in 
their nefarious transactions from the Governor 
of Byass, who, though a subject and employe 
of the Sublime Porte, was immediately de¬ 
scended from a noted rebel chief, and inherited 
some small portion of his ancestor’s disposition. 
It was found good policy by the Consuls to be 
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on a friendly footing with this said Governor, 
the renowned Mustuk Bey, and to keep, if 
possible, in his good books. Any little atten¬ 
tion or civility flattered his vanity, and was 
productive of more real good to the interests of 
all parties concerned, than could be obtained 
by any reprimands or remonstrance from his 
nominal chief, the Pasha of Adana. 

I went by sea to Byass with some friends, 
to make the personal acquaintance of the Bey. 
We took with us a week’s provisions and our 
bedding material, as it was our intention to 
live on shore during our visit. A few hours’ 
run brought us to the anchorage, and half an 
hour’s walk from the landing-place to the house 
of a Greek, who was to be our host. The 
hut was a commodious one, and dean enough 
in its way, the walls beiflg composed of myrtle 
cuttings, rendered air tight with mud. The 
thatching was of straw, and completely water¬ 
proof, excepting in parts near the sides of the 
walls, where some neighbour’s cows had com¬ 
mitted a felony, and eaten divers holes in the 
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roof. The village, built on the site of a once 
substantial city, of which considerable traces 
remain, had a pretty appearance, the houses 
being detached, and surrounded by small mul¬ 
berry gardens. There was a large hole in the 
centre of our hut, which served for a fire-place, 
and in which blazed a roaring wood fire, that 
effectually excluded the damp and cold. 

The hostess, a pretty little woman, with her 
matronly-looking mother, were busily engaged, 
when we entered, about our evening repast, 
whilst an old man, who might have been bom 
with Methusalah, sat opposite to us in the middle 
of the smoke, at which he would wink and 
blink in a most remarkable manner, relieving 
himself occasionally with a stare and a grin of 
recognition at us. He was troubled with an 
unmistakable church-yard cough, for which he 
wanted us to prescribe, and which, according 
to his own showing, had been hanging about 
him ever since Buonaparte invaded Syria. 
When we expressed our regret at being unable 
to afford him any medical relief, he crept 
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mysteriously towards an old chest, in a dark 
corner of the hut, and, having extracted there¬ 
from a bottle that would hold about a gallon 
and a half, took a long, steady draught, and 
then carefully put it up again. This bottle 
contained aqua vitae or arrack, and the old man 
was in a perpetual state of alarm, lest any one 
should get at it. The most extraordinary thing 
about him was, that he still retained an acute 
sense of hearing, and was keenly alive to music 
of any description. This we discovered by 
mere chance; for one of us happening to 
whistle a few bars of some lively air, the old 
fellow was off the ground in an instant, screwed 
up his mouth in ineffectual attempts to whistle, 
kept time with his head and hands, and 
eventually set off capering, and danced round 
and round the fire in such grotesque and 
unearthly attitudes, as convulsed us all with 
laughter. I firmly believe that, whilst under 
the influence of this musical mesmerism, he 
was totally unconscious of what he was doing, 
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and would have danced till he had dropped if 
any one could have whistled long enough. 
But, luckily for him, it was a moral impossi¬ 
bility to look at him without laughing, which 
brought the time to an end. Having seated 
himself on a rug close to the fire, he coughed 
and smoked through the rest of the night, 
occasionally waking us up by his alarming 
hoots and cries, intended to frighten away the 
cows, which were pulling unmercifully at the 
thatched roof. It rained in torrents all night, 
which, however, did not prevent our repose. 
Next morning the weather was fine again, and 
the sun shone forth gloriously. 

We determined, after breakfast, to pay our 
visit to Mustuk Bey, and then pass the day 
in exploring the ruined fortress and bazaars. 
It may easily be conceived with what a mixed 
feeling of curiosity we approached the residence 
of this mountain chief, linked as his name was 
with the dread fame of his ancestor, Kutchuk 
,Ali Oglu; for, although there is now-a-days 
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little to fear on the part of Europeans from 
Turkish treachery, his bad repute did not 
inspire much confidence. 

Kutchuk Ali Oglu, the grandfather of 
Mustuk Bey, flourished towards the close of 
the last, and the beginning of the present 
century. Of his early life or parentage I have 
been able to gather but little information, 
further than that he was, I believe, of rather 
low origin, and was only indebted to his own 
craft and innate abilities for the position which 
he worked out for himself, and the sway which 
he maintained over this district for upwards of 
forty years. Intimately allied to, and in daily 
intercourse with the chiefs and ringleaders of 
the bandit tribes who inhabited the mountains 
in the immediate vicinity of Byass, he had 
ample opportunity afforded him of visiting 
those inaccessible strongholds, and of calcu¬ 
lating to what purpose they might be turned 
in case of necessity. Viewed in conjunction with 
the natural defences afforded by almost impene¬ 
trable forests, Byass, he saw, could be rendered 



160 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


impregnable to the assaults and threats of not 
only the surrounding pashas, but even of the 
whole power of the Sublime Porte. And 
acting upon the impulse of such an idea, urged 
on by his ambition and thirst for power, he 
gradually managed to so far ingratiate himself 
in the good opinion of the mountaineers, 
portraying to their wild imaginations the results 
which must inevitably ensue from following up 
his plans, and adopting him as their sole leader, 
that they flocked in masses to his standard, and 
unanimosly elected him their chief. 

The first measure adopted by Kutchuk Ali 
Oglu, on obtaining this long-wished for pre¬ 
eminence, was the immediate construction of 
a storehouse and granaries in the caves and 
ravines of the most lofty, and apparently inac¬ 
cessible, summits of this mountain range; and 
the approach to some of these spots was so 
intricate, so winding, and so perilous, as to 
admit of but one individual advancing at a 
time, whilst those stationed above commanded, 
from their lofty position, a bird’s eye view of 
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the whole ascent, and could, if required, 
shoot all who approached, or by rolling down 
massive stones, even crush them to dust. On 
many of the most elevated of these points, 
Kutchuk Ali Oglu caused sham fortresses to be 
constructed with clay, and though materially 
damaged by every heavy shower, yet being 
kept in constant repair, they had at a distance 
an imposing appearance. Having laid by pro¬ 
visions, and prepared an asylum to which, in 
case of being hard pressed or pursued by his 
enemies, he could retreat, Kutchuk Ali Oglu 
openly unfurled the banner of revolt, and set 
at defiance the pashas and governors of the 
surrounding provinces, commencing a series 
of forays, which, from small beginnings, in¬ 
creased daily till they reached to such a glaring 
extent, that his name became a word of terror 
from Aleppo to Konia. Yet the followers of 
this man are supposed to have never exceeded 
five hundred, though this fact only came to 
light after his death, when his bands were dis¬ 
persed. Whenever a strange traveller passed 



162 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


through his domains, he arranged his adherents 
after the fashion of soldiers in a play; and the 
same set, favoured by the impenetrable thick¬ 
ness of the forests, would pass and repass 
upwards of a dozen times before he reached the 
village. The nest day, on his quitting the 
locality, the same farce would be repeated, till 
he was fairly without the confines of the moun¬ 
tains, so that the report spread by this man, on 
reaching Scanderoon, was, that whilst traversing 
Kutchuk All’s domains, he had seen thousands 
of soldiers, and that his territory literally 
swarmed with armed men. As every succes¬ 
sive traveller confirmed this report, no doubt 
of its truth existed, find the robber chief was 
universally dreaded. 

Vain, though oft repeated, were the efforts of 
the pashas, of Adana and Aleppo to force this 
rebel to capitulate. Thousands of men were 
sent against him, while ships of war bombarded 
his fortresses, but from his stronghold he 
laughed them to scorn, and so harrassed them 
by sorties and skirmishing parties, intercepting 
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their provisions, turning off the springs that 
supplied the town with water, and a hundred 
other annoyances, that the troops, after burning 
the miserable huts which composed the village 
of Byass, would gladly retreat from his terri¬ 
tories, and make the best excuse they could for 
their want of success. Finally, his depreda¬ 
tions and excesses became so serious, that the 
whole of the military force then at Konia— 
a very considerable one, and commanded by 
experienced generals—was ordered to lay siege 
to the place, and capture him dead or alive. Just 
before the arrival of this armament, the whole 
cargo of a richly-laden French ship had, by a 
strange accident, fallen into his clutches, and 
contained, amongst other valuables, several rich 
cases of jewellery and gold watches. These 
were just what he wanted at this crisis, and he 
carefully hoarded them as a store of presents, 
to be bestowed as occasion should dictate. 
One part of his policy had always been to 
allow his followers no idle time, being sensible 
that idleness promotes discontent, and that dis- 
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content would work his downfall. He, there¬ 
fore, at the same time that he supplied them 
liberally with food, liquor, money, and even 
luxuries, would insist on their being continually 
occupied, and, when not engaged in their pre¬ 
datory excursions, would reconstruct the ruined 
houses of the village, till the ground, and 
raise embankments, having for each work some 
plausible reason, and inciting others to their 
duty by his example, labouring himself with a 
spade amongst them. On such occasions they 
were kept at work till nigh upon midnight, 
when each man would wrap himself up in his 
mislah or cloak, and sleep in a circle round a 
blazing fire till dawn. Their eccentric chief 
reposed in a sitting posture, with his gun 
between his knees and ready cocked. Thus he 
would take potations of ardent spirit and spells 
of sleep alternately till morning, when labour 
was resumed. It was a saying of KutchUk Ali 
Oglu, that he considered the two most delight¬ 
ful enjoyments of life to be the sensation caused 
by the tremor attendant on an ague fit, and 
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that of imbibing a long draught of cold spring 
water, the first thing on awaking in the morn¬ 
ing, after a deep carousal: there is certainly no 
accounting for taste. ' 

The impending attack of the Sultain’s forces 
kept the rebel’s brains continually at work. He 
determined upon receiving • them with bribes 
and flattery, instead of resorting to his usual 
method of bush fighting and making sorties. 
For the better execution of this plan, the whole 
surrounding villages were laid under contribu¬ 
tion for the supply of sheep, oxen, goats, fowls, 
oil, olives, and other necessaries, and herds of 
cattle were driven from the pasturage of their 
luckless owners into the territories of the rebel 
chief, who had hardly completed these arrange¬ 
ments before the Sultan’s forces were at hand. 
He immediately collected his adherents, and 
with them and their families, found shelter 
in his inaccessible fastnesses, where well-filled 
granaries and storehouses insured them ample 
supplies, and a village of well-built huts afforded 
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lodging. Nothing, indeed, was wanting for 
comfort and security. 

At midnight the Turkish force encompassed 
Byass, cutting off, as they imagined, all com¬ 
munication with the mountain and other 
villages, and, at a given signal, the attack com¬ 
menced. The houses were set on fire, and the 
flame soon spread to the suAounding brush¬ 
wood, and even caught the forest. The loud 
crash of falling timber, the affrighted cry of 
the night owl, and the perpetual yells of jackals 
and beasts of prey, who fled from the fire only 
to meet death in some other shape, resounded 
far and near through the mountains. Morning 
broke on this scene of desolation, and the 
troops and their commander found, to their 
rage and disappointment, that whilst they had 
fondly hoped and imagined that they were 
reducing to cinders the fortresses, magazines, 
armouries, and granaries of the banditti, they 
had been wasting their energies on a miserable 
uninhabited village, and that the bird they 
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had hoped to ensnare was safely out of their 
clutches, making merry at their expense. 

Affairs remained in this state for several 
weeks. No communication had been held with 
the rebel, and the Turkish General’s only hope 
of forcing him to capitulate lay in his keeping 
a rigid guard on the mountains on every side, 
and so eventually starving him from his den. It 
would have been a fruitless task to attempt to 
attack him where he then was, even had the 
Turks been acquainted with the circuitous 
pathways of the ascent. Expresses, therefore, 
were dispatched to Constantinople, demanding 
a further supply of provisions for the troops, 
and men were employed in the erection of 
suitable habitations for the Pashas, their suites, 
and the soldiers. 

In this interval, commerce with Asia Minor, 
which had been suspended on account of the 
high road to Aleppo passing directly through 
Byass, began to revive again. Caravans to and 
from Aleppo and Constantinople passed almost 
weekly, and appearances promised a speedy 



168 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


termination to an evil too long endured and 
submitted to. Kutchuk Ali Oglu thought 
otherwise, and, as events proved, judged rightly. 
An incessant fall of rain at Byass and in its 
vicinity put an effectual stop to all building 
operations; and fever, in a malignant form, 
broke out amongst the Sultan’s troops. The 
men lost heart, sickened and died ; provisions 
failed rapidly, and their sufferings were each 
day increasing. The General, at last, fell ill 
himself, and then Kutchuk Ali, who had been 
watching for an occasion, sent down a deputa¬ 
tion to express his regret at the Pasha’s state 
of health, and to offer for his acceptance, and 
the relief of his followers, live stock, grain, 
oil, dried fruits, &c., which he engaged daily to 
renew so long as his Excellency saw fit to 
honour his territory with his presence. The 
Pasha was astounded at the man’s generosity, 
as were all the Turkish soldiery, and when, in 
addition to these, daily peace offerings, the 
gold watches and trinkets came into play, the 
game was won. The commanders proposed 
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not only to withdraw their troops and retire to 
Constantinople, but to make such a report of 
the noble conduct of Kutchuk Ali Oglu, who 
had by acts proved himself to be a faithful 
subject and ally of the Sultan, instead of the 
rebel he had been peculiarly represented, as 
should inevitably bring him into the Sultan’s 
favour. Before their departure, Kutchuk signed 
a treaty, stipulating to afford especial protection 
to the caravan of holy pilgrims that must un¬ 
avoidably pass through his territory on their an¬ 
nual route to Mecca, and to befriend and protect 
commerce and travellers. This was approved of 
by the Sublime Porte, and he was officially 
created Governor of the district, which elevated 
him to the high grade of Pasha of two tails. 

Now Kutchuk had obtained his day-dream of 
life; and soon of renown. Byass became a 
veritable town, inhabited by some ten thousand 
souls. The spacious bazaars were covered in with 
domes, as is the custom in all large oriental 
towns. A fortress of some magnitude and 
great strength was constructed, and in the 
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centre of this building rose the prison—a place 
full of mysterious dark chambers, and containing 
instruments and contrivances for torture, at 
which humanity shudders. Next to the prison 
was the house of prayer, where the call to 
worship from the lofty minaret was oft-times the 
knell of some hapless victim in the prison. 

It was the practise of Kuchuk Ali Oglu, on 
the approach of the Mecca pilgrimage, to impale 
two prisoners, however trifling their crime, one 
on either side of the gateway which led through 
the town ; and this spectacle was always re¬ 
newed on the approach of any rich caravans, in 
order to strike terror into their already intimi¬ 
dated souls. On one occasion, it so happened 
that the prisons were all empty with the 
exception of one cell, in which was a Christian, 
who for a small debt had been incarcerated, and 
was then ill of a fever and ague. Kutchuk 
Ali knew not what to do in this dilemna, till, 
at length, he determined on impaling the poor 
Greek debtor, alleging as an excuse that the 
man was always suffering from ill-health, and 
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it was best to put him out of his misery at 
once. The man was accordingly impaled upon 
the high road, and presented a frightful spectacle 
to the approaching caravan. 

It was usual on the arrival of a party of 
pilgrims, and before they durst enter the town, 
to send a horse richly caparisoned, and other 
costly offerings for Kutchuk Ali’s acceptance, 
and these he usually returned again, until some-. 
thing was forthcoming that he deemed worthy 
of acceptance, and then the caravan passed 
rapidly on, and never halted till arriving at 
Alexandretta. Such scenes of cruelty and in¬ 
justice as he daily practised, added to the victims 
who starved in prison, or died worse deaths, could 
not but tend to diminish the population rapidly, 
till a general desertion took place, and the 
town was left to rot and crumble, in company 
with the bones of its inhuman founder, who, 
it is supposed, died from the effects of a too 
violent debauch, full of years and iniquities, 
hated and abhorred even to this day. His son 
succeeded to the post of Governor, where, 
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however, he remained not many years, having 
incurred the displeasure of the Pasha of Adana, 
who, under the mask of friendship, invited him 
to his palace, and, there had him instantly 
beheaded. Mustuk Bey, the present Governor, 
was then a child, and took refuge with his 
mother amongst the mountaineers, till his years, 
and the death of his father’s enemy, the Pasha 
of Adana, enabled him to lay claim to his 
paternal property. He now resides at Byass, in 
a handsome residence, and is likely to remain 
there during his lifetime. Byass has again 
become a tolerably thriving village, inhabited 
almost entirely by Christians. Its staple is 
sessame-seed, silk, and cotton, which are an¬ 
nually exported to Europe. 

Soon after Kutchuk Ali had been elevated 
to the dignity of Pasha, an English vessel, 
bound for Alexandretta, had unfortunately mis¬ 
taken the port, and anchored off Byass. The 
master had no sooner landed, than he and his 
boat’s crew were pinioned and imprisoned. The 
vessel was then duly taken possession of, and 
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the whole of her cargo landed. The master and 
crew were then set at liberty in the fortress, 
where permission was granted them to take 
exercise on the ramparts, and the unfortunate 
captain, in a fit of dispair, threw himself 
into the dry ditch beneath, and was literally 
dashed to pieces. The remainder of the crew 
died off, one by one, from the effects of fevers 
and bad diet, till only one poor lad remained, 
and Kutchuk Ali, finding that no ransom was 
forthcoming, after practising every cruelty 
towards the unfortunate sufferer, finally sent 
him as a present to the English Consul at 
Alexandretta. Some time before, a French 
brig had met with a like fate, with this excep¬ 
tion, that the crew and captain were imme¬ 
diately liberated, and allowed to proceed by land 
to Alexandretta, owing, I presume, to the 
satisfaction the wretch had derived from 
gloating over the treasures contained in her 
cargo, amongst which were jewels and watches, 
part of which were used to corrupt his Turkish 
assailants. 
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Mr. Massok, the Dutch consul at Aleppo, 
was on particularly good terms with the rebel 
chief, having often had transactions with him 
connected with commercial matters. This 
gentleman wrote him a letter on the occasion 
of the seizure of the French brig, recommending 
restitution to be made without loss of time. 
Kutchuk’s. reply was most characteristic:— 
“ You know,” said he, “ my ever dear friend, 
that the love I bear you would make me incur 
any sacrifice for your pleasure, even were it the 
life of my only son Baba. But place yourself, 
I implore you, in my position, and then ask 
yourself the question, whether you would have 
acted otherwise than I have done. I am with¬ 
out money or friends. The wants of my 
faithful followers must be supplied, and to add 
to my embarassment, I am threatened by 
enemies from the four quarters of the globe. 
In this dilemna, an ever-watchful Providence 
sends me a ship richly laden with all things, 
and thus we are saved from utter perdition. I 
am unwilling, however, that any should suffer 
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by cause of me ; if, therefore, the owners of this 
cargo will condescend to honour me with a 
visit, they can pick and choose from my domains, 
gardens and grounds five times the value of 
what they have lost.” 

It will be readily conceived that few were 
found willing to avail themselves of this liberal 
offer. Poor Mr. Massok himself eventually fell 
into the rebel’s clutches, who, after forcibly detain¬ 
ing him, under pretexts of friendship, and a wish 
to feast him on the fat of the land, at length 
requested some exorbitant loan of money, which, 
being refused, the unfortunate Consul was 
thrown into prison, and maltreated, till he was 
eventually sold as a slave to some pilgrims, from 
whom Kutchuk enforced the immediate payment 
of the sum he had originally demanded of Mr. 
Massok. 

We found MustukBey a man of very prepos¬ 
sessing manners and appearance, with a noble 
bearing, and the eye of a hawk. He soon effaced all 
unpleasant feelings or prejudices, and after an 
hour’s interesting conversation, we left him very 
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much impressed in his favour, and I believe taking 
all in all, he is about as good a Governor as Turkey 
can boast, and peculiarly fitted for the manage¬ 
ment of the mountaineers, who, though now 
seldom guilty of any outrage, would become 
very troublesome, if not ruled with an iron rod. 
We found the castle in pretty good repair, and 
the dungeons and cells made one’s blood curdle. 
Damp, unearthly smells came up from them, 
and the wind moaning mournfully through 
crumbling apertures, sounded like the moans 
of their ancient inmates. The mosque was a 
magnificent ruin, full of exquisitely chisseled 
marble pillars, and with a perfect mosaic floor¬ 
ing. We climbed up the tottering minaret, and 
from its ruined summit, had a fine view of the 
surrounding scenery. Thence we passed through 
the lofty and desolate-looking bazaars, which 
must once have given occupation to hundreds 
of souls. 

A solitary old man sold coffee and tobacco 
in a miserable corner, and with this exception, 
not a soul did we meet amongst the ruins of 
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the town, or till we got back to the modern 
village, which is evidently a flourishing one; 
and the air of contentment and cheerfulness 
in men, women and children, who were all 
merry-making, as it was the eve of some festival, 
spoke much in favour of the present government, 
and strangely contrasted with the past history of 
the far-famed mountain. 

There is an old isolated ruined castle on the 
top of a hill behind Byass, into which no native 
would on any occasion enter alone, as it is 
supposed to be haunted by the evil spirit of the 
rebel chief. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

The Levant Company — Dreadful mortality — Novel 
mode of bird-catching — An Asiatic nuisance — A 
Turkish aqueduct—The Pirate’s treasure—Irruption 
of rats—The camel-drivers—The Sultan’s mother— 
Life of a native female—Nicosia. 

I was for a considerable time resident at 
Alexandretta, and when the fever from which 
I was suffering permitted, I rambled over the 
place in search of what it was grievously defi¬ 
cient in, amusement. 

The old Levant Company’s factory, built more 
than a century ago, and where more English¬ 
men died during the continuance of their 
charter, then have died in all Syria since its 
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expiration, was the first place to attract my 
attention. Even the walls, which remain at the 
present day, show it to have been a strong and 
capacious building. There is one entrance 
facing the sea. It now stands exactly in the 
centre of an inaccessible marsh, with only a 
thread of rising ground from the gateway to 
the beach. Well indeed might the factors have 
been short-lived in those days. However 
comfortable and well furnished, or however lofty 
and dry their apartments, however abundant 
the necessaries and luxuries of life, (and they 
are said to have been rare bon-vivants), every 
breath they inhaled was charged with poisonous 
miasma, and vapours noxious with putrified 
vegetable and animal matter. Hence arose the 
circumstance of the archives of the Aleppo 
Consulate containing so many melancholy 
records of the untimely fates of these unhappy 
men. Here, one reads of the appointment of 
Mr. Smith to be factor at Alexandretta, and 
a dozen pages afterwards there is an entry of 
his sudden illness and death: so his successor, 
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and so on for several successive years, four 
months being reckoned a long period for a 
factor to survive. One poor man managed to get 
through two years, when he got leave to visit 
Aleppo for the benefit of his health, and a week 
after his return, he was buried in the Greek 
Church. 

There was now little to be seen of this struc¬ 
ture but the outer walls and some bomb-proof 
cellars, out of which fig-trees and pomegranates 
were vigorously sprouting. On scrambling 
up to the upper rooms, where I had the 
gratification of meeting a snake, I found the 
place so shaky and unsafe, that I was glad to 
get down again with whole limbs. 

The Greek Church is a curious old structure, 
full of quaint-looking pictures, intended as 
representatives of saints, and containing some 
very antique carvings. The grave-yard is close 
by, and the whole is enclosed by lofty walls, 
to keep out the jackals. Many a poor English¬ 
man lies buried here, and some elaborately 
carved and handsome marble monuments still 
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remain to indicate their graves. One bears 
date so far back as 1650; but the finest are 
those raised to the memory of Sir Thomas Pye, 
who died here on his return from Jerusalem, 
and a family of the name of Lowe—Martin 
Lowe, his wife, daughter, and son-in-law. In 
the neighbourhood is an old Crusaders’ camp, 
so strongly built and cemented together, as 
to have resisted every effort made to pull it 
down, for the purpose of using the stone in the 
construction of other edifices. 

I had some good shooting here. The frank- 
olin, a remarkably fine bird, and something 
between a pheasant and a partridge, is peculiar 
to this part of the country, and could be met 
with in flights. I consider it to be the most 
delicate game in existence. The natives, who 
never attempt to shoot anything on the wing, 
have a method of getting pot shots at these 
birds. They carry a frame-work, covered with 
canvass, containing two eyelet holes and a little 
opening for the gun to pass through, and thus 
accoutered they stealthily approach the haunts 
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of the frankolin, which mistakes the canvass 
for the wings of some huge bird of prey, and 
retreats precipitately into a bush, whence it 
reconnoitres its movements, while the natives, 
having fixed the frame-work on the bush, 
leisurely take aim at it. 

The boys at Scanderoon practice a similar 
manoeuvre to entrap quails, except that, instead 
of guns, they have hand-nets, and go in parties 
of from ten to fifteen. They beat the bushes 
in a large circle, and gradually approach a 
central point, flapping the canvass all the time, 
which so terrifies the birds, that they all keep 
flying inward, till they are collected in one 
bush. Then the hand-nets of the boys secure 
them, and as many as forty brace are taken 
at a throw. Immense numbers of migratory 
birds are also taken at this season by means of 
bird-lime. Goldfinches are the earliest arrivals, 
and it is not unusual to see a cluster of more 
than twenty beautifully-variegated birds strung 
to a pack-thread, offered by these urchins to 
ship-masters for three piastres, about six pence. 
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About June the great heats set in, and it 
is wonderful to see the sudden change wrought 
on the face of nature. All vegetation is 
parched up in a week; the whole earth assumes 
a fiery red tinge; and the refraction from the 
sky and sea, aided by the sandy beach, occa¬ 
sions a glare that is insufferable. But though 
the heat by day is intense, excepting when a 
stray breeze from seaward chances to reach it, 
it is not to be compared with the stifling, 
suffocating, and uninterrupted closeness of the 
atmosphere at night. The lofty mountains in 
the immediate vicinity of the village have no 
opening to admit the circulation of air. The 
sea breezes seem stopped in their progress, and 
heavy masses of vapourish clouds, which have 
been hitherto driven before them, now effectually 
impede the land breeze in the rear. Hence 
not a leaf is heard to stir, and not even a frog 
croaks from the marshes; which at this season 
are enveloped in mist, only dispelled for a few 
hours before and after mid-day. To add to the 
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disagreeables which beset us, some petty 
merchants of Aleppo were induced one year 
to speculate in bones, which were collected at 
Alexandretta, and heaped up ready for shipment 
by the first vessel found willing to take so 
loathsome a cargo. A portion of these bones 
were accumulated near the beach, but by far 
the greater mass were in a kind of court-yard 
connected with the factory, immediately under 
the windows of the counting-house, and close to 
the bed-chambers and sitting-room of the 
factors. Amongst these bones were several 
that had large pieces of flesh attached to them, 
and there were heads of animals in their entire 
state, which had been collected through the 
negligence of those appointed to superintend the 
purchase, and thrown into this heap. This 
nuisance, in conjunction with the naturally 
noxious atmosphere, rendered the vicinity of the 
factory a nucleus of pestilence. The French 
Consul and his family took flight to a village in 
the mountains, and even the poorest porter, 
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though himself compelled to remain and work, 
managed to send his family away for the 
summer. 

Everything was burnt up and unwholesome: 
we were even obliged to fetch our water from 
the spring fountain-head, and keep it in earthen 
jars, in order to have it drinkable. The water 
supplied by the fountains in the village, owing 
to the pipes that brought it from the Spring 
being damaged and out of repair, was more 
than lukewarm, and no one would drink it; 
and yet not six months had passed since the 
good and philanthropic old man at whose 
expense the water had been conducted into the 
village, and who had laid out forty thousand 
piastres, or four hundred pounds, in the under¬ 
taking, had the satisfaction of seeing his good work 
completed, and died contented in the thought. 

This was an act worthy of record. Musi 
Fani, the donor of the aqueduct, had been 
nearly half a century interpreter to the English 
at Scanderoon. He had no family, and 
having accumulated what was considered for 
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a native a considerable fortune, and his wife 
being well provided for, he thought of bene- 
fitting those around in a way in which all 
would be equal partakers of his generosity. 
Many a weary trudge would it save the poor 
peasant girls and women, through the hot sun 
of summer, and the cold and wet of the winter. 
Well for his peace was it, that he did not live to 
see the fraud which had been practised on him, 
by those to whom he had confided the execution 
of the works. The worst materials had been 
used, and on the approach of bad weather, the 
aqueduct gave way. There is a strong suspicion 
that his wife was implicated in the imposition ; 
and, certainly, her character is the reverse of his, 
as she is both sordid and crafty, and very 
unpopular with all her neighbours. 

A strange oasis in the prospect was formed 
by the red and white oleander-bushes, which in 
summer are in full blossom, and surrounded by 
luxuriant myrtle-bushes, so thickly set as to 
be in some parts impenetrable. Innumerable 
hares find refuge in these thickets, and steal 
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forth to sip the dew at early dawn. The 
oleander flourishes along the sea-side, and 
springs out of the sandy beach in spots one 
would imagine to be the last in the world for 
such beautiful and delicate plants. There is 
also a species of white lily in blossom about the 
same period, and the sylla maritima (squill) 
springs up in every direction. 

Vessels in summer should anchor far out at 
sea, so as to be benefitted by the sea and land 
breezes, which blow uninterruptedly in a line 
from Cape Kangyr to Jonas’ Pillars, though 
impeded by headlands and capes from reaching 
Alexandretta. The operation of landing goods 
and ballasting will be retarded by the distance; 
but as the vessel must await the return messenger 
from Aleppo, the benefit acruing to the crew 
is of incalculably greater importance. Another 
precaution necessary, is to avoid exposure to 
the great heat of the day and the heavy dews of 
night. As the crew are employed in the boats, 
it is as well that they should knock off work 
from 10 a.m. till 2 p.m., and they should 
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always sleep under cover. Notwithstanding 
these precautions, fever breaks out on board. 
When this is the case, aperients should imme¬ 
diately be administered, followed by from sixteen 
to twenty grains of sulphate of quinine to be 
given the day after, in doses of four grains, 
taken half-hourly. Alexandretta has, however, 
a resident doctor, who, from practical knowledge 
and experience, putting aside his skill, knows 
well how to treat the ague. Spirit and wines 
should be avoided, or used in the utmost 
moderation, and bleeding should never be 
resorted to, as it has always proved fatal in 
Scanderoon. 

Jonas’ Pillars, so called from a tradition that 
exists among nautical men, that it was here the 
prophet Jonah was landed by the whale, are 
distinctly visible from the shipping. A close 
inspection shows plainly that they originally 
supported some triumphal arch, raised, perhaps, 
by Alexander after his victory over Darius; or 
what is more probable, they formed a gate of 
entrance to an old ruined castle, perfectly con- 
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cealed by brushwood and wild vines, and 
situated some two hundred yards beyond. A 
well-beaten pathway may still be traced to the 
ruin, and there are fragments of foundations of 
walls, which confirm one in this opinion. The 
high-road to Byass passes just above these 
pillars, and the remains of an old Roman road 
are in a perfect state of preservation. 

Ship-masters generally make a point of 
visiting the Pillars by sea, pulling or sailing 
to them in their long-boats. The distance, 
however, is very deceptive, and twice as great as 
it appears. Persons visiting this spot will do well 
to go armed. The captain of a Sardinian brig, 
having found a rill of peculiarly fine water in 
this spot, whilst his vessel was loading a little 
lower down, determined on filling his water- 
casks here; and accordingly he landed with the 
boat, and having filled as many casks as it 
contained, sent it off, with orders to the mate 
to return with a fresh batch of empty barrels; 
meanwhile, he sauntered alone about the Pillars, 
and got entangled amongst the brushwood, 
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when he saw a native coming, as he supposed, 
to his assistance; but the fellow, instead of 
setting him in the right pathway, made him 
understand by signs that he should like to 
possess himself of all the loose money then in 
his pockets. To this the captain was naturally in¬ 
clined to dissent, making no doubt that he could 
master his opponent with little difficulty. His 
dismay was great, however, when, on the other 
pointing to a little eminence just above his head, 
he discovered, for the first time, the grizzly 
feces of six or seven Arabs, with their guns 
levelled, ready to take aim at him. The money 
was immediately forthcoming, and no sooner 
had the boat touched the shore again, than he 
leapt into her, and ordered the men to pull 
for their lives, thankful to have escaped with 
the loss of only a handful of piastres. This 
happened in January, 1844. 

The autumn of 1843, and the winter of 
that year and the next, were extremely mild 
and invigorating. Through the winter we had 
occasional attacks of the ague, from which we 
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were never afterwards entirely free; but with 
the help of that sovereign remedy, sulphate of 
quinine, we kept pretty clear of it for a season, 
sometimes enjoying three weeks of uninter¬ 
rupted health. We got so accustomed to the 
evil at last; that when we were attacked, we 
scarcely heeded it. We ate and drank imme¬ 
diately before the fit, and were ravenous when 
it was past; and the strength we lost in one 
bout, was fully made up by good living before 
another turn came. We had one consolation, 
though it may be considered an equivocal one : 
we had run the gauntlet ; fever had fairly 
settled in our constitutions, and assumed the 
form of an ague. Hence we were never liable 
to any fever of a malignant kind, and stood as 
good a chance as the oldest inhabitant of 
keeping up for years. Our doctor himself 
was as great a sufferer as any of us, but he 
soon threw all other medicines to the dogs, 
and followed our example of living well, and 
tempering himself with quinine. 

There is a tradition amongst the natives of 
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Alexandretta, which I believe to have some 
foundation, that about seventy or eighty years 
ago, a notorious pirate was chased into the bay 
by a British cruizer, and so hard pressed, that 
the crew had only time to run the vessel ashore, 
and escape in their boats, with the money and 
valuables that they could most easily carry 
away, before she was boarded by the cruizer’s 
boats, and her cargo being transhipped, she was 
set in flames. By escaping to the mountains, 
where all pursuit was fruitless, the pirates this 
time escaped the penalty of their lawless career; 
but in after years just retribution overtook 
some of them, and they were captured and 
taken into Malta, where they were hanged at 
the yard-arm of a frigate. 

One of the pirates just before being exe¬ 
cuted, imparted to a compatriot Greek, a 
sailor of a vessel that was anchored hard by, 
the important secret that, at a certain distance 
from the shore, at Alexandretta, at a certain 
side of the bay, and under a spot marked by 
three palm-trees growing out of one stem, 
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there lay interred, at a considerable depth, a 
box containing no less a sum than seventy 
thousand Spanish dollars, which the pirates in 
their precipitate retreat had concealed, hoping 
at some future period to recover it. Their 
hopes, however, had been blighted by the 
impossibility of carrying away so heavy a box, 
without being detected by the wary coast guard. 
The consequence was, that the treasure was 
still there, and the dying culprit expressed a 
hope that his compatriot might some day be 
benefitted by the disclosure he had just heard. 
The pirates were hanged; and years rolled by, 
ere the happy possessor of the secret found 
means of proceeding to Alexandretta. On his 
arrival, he was sadly perplexed by the fact 
of there being several palm-trees answering to 
the description given him, and almost all situated 
at a like distance from the shore. He resorted, 
however, to the plan of measuring the distance 
of each tree, pace by pace, and so hoped to 
arrive at some accurate conclusion as to the 
right spot he wished to discover. A grave 


VOL. II. 


K 



194 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


old Turk, who was accustomed three times a 
day to pray there, simply from the circumstance 
of its being dose to a stream of water, which 
flowed into the sea, and enabled him with 
greater convenience to perform his ablutions, 
was struck with the strange manoeuvrings of 
the dollar hunter; and finally arriving at the 
condusion that he must be some wretched 
lunatic who had broken loose from his keeper, 
humanely determined on having him taken up, 
and bastinadoed, to discover the truth. He 
accordingly suggested this mild course to the 
Governor of Alexandretta, and that functionaiy 
having had ocular demonstration of the veracity 
of the Turk’s statement as to the facts, ordered 
the Greek to be seized; and on bis being unable 
to give any satisfactory account of himself, 
immediately subjected him to the prescribed 
punishment. Unable to withstand the torture, 
the writhing Greek spluttered out his secret, 
amidst groans and cries; and no sooner had 
his errand become known, than it got publicity 
all over the village, and from the village was 
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spread into the interior, by camel-drivers and 
muleteers, and along the sea coast as far as 
Stamboul, by the gossip-loving crews of native 
crafts. 

The Greek was released, and sent back to 
his country; and that very night, all the palm- 
trees in the direction indicated were cut down to 
a level with the ground, and their roots burnt 
out, so that next day not a vestige of them 
was to be seen amongst the tall rushes and 
grass of the marshes. The Governor himself, 
in all probability, made secret efforts to recover 
the treasure; but whether he succeeded or not, 
it is impossible to say. One thing is certain, 
that for months afterwards no native was 
permitted to loiter near the spot, which would 
seem to indicate that the Governor’s search 
had been fruitless ; and indeed I have no doubt 
that, if the dollars were really ever buried there, 
they remain there to this day. Up to the 
present time indeed, at intervals of every three 
or four years, strangers arrive at Alexandretta, 
for the purpose of digging up the money, 
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bringing with them all the necessary imple¬ 
ments, and an immense stock of ardour and 
perseverance. But they invariably go away 
with sorrowful looks, and fever-shaken frames, 
thoroughly convinced that the whole thing is 
a fable. Anybody, however, is at liberty to 
renew the quest, and probably adventurers will 
not be wanting for many a long year. 

It was spring when we took possession of 
the new Consular residence at Alexandretta, 
and at the same time a large colony of rats 
moved in with us. There seemed, however, to 
be a tacit understanding between us, that we 
were to be masters by day and they by night. 
The large platform ceiling, between the tiled 
roof and the walls, was their hall of assembly 
till nightfall, and when the lights were out, 
and we in bed, they had access to every apart¬ 
ment. They made pretty free use of their 
liberty too, a silk neckcloth or a stray stocking, 
or the wick of a half-extinguished oil lamp, 
supplied them with a good meal; but their 
favourite morceau, if one might judge from the 
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crumpling and rumpling and confidential squeak- 
ings, was an old newspaper, which would always 
be devoured with avidity. 

Poison had no effect on these unwelcome 
visitors. Drams of arsenic, sponges steeped in 
acids, and fried slices of cork, designed to swell 
enormously in their stomachs, with extra fine 
pulverized glass masked in sugar, and other 
destructive delicacies, were nocturnally placed 
for their consumption, and as regularly con¬ 
sumed, hut seemed to have the effect of 
increasing, rather than diminishing, their num¬ 
bers, and cats or traps they made merry withal 

It is a singular fact, that these rats invariably 
deserted the house in the summer months. 
Where they went to, I have no idea, but during 
the unhealthy season, not one was to be seen. 
I have read somewhere that there is a swampy 
plain at the foot of the Himalaya mountains, 
the atmosphere of which is so deadly during 
the hot months, that the very tigers and wild 
beasts, with which it is infested in the winter, 
retire to the mountains for purer air. Perhaps, 
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the same influences operate on the rats at 
Scanderoon ; for if other animals shrink 
instinctively from fever, a rat may haye the 
same fine perception and innate dread of 
ague. 

The average time camels take to go from 
Alexandretta to Aleppo, is six days; but in 
winter they have sometimes, owing to the state 
of the roads, been twenty days on the journey. 
Muleteers perform it three days in summer, and 
six in winter. Messengers sent express on 
horseback accomplish it in two days or twenty- 
four hours; and what may appear strange, foot 
messengers, who are generally Arabs, get over 
the ground quite as quickly. 

The camel-drivers are a hardy, robust race, 
who have seldom, throughout their lives, any 
other canopy over their heads, night or day, 
snow or rain, than the heavens. Enveloped in 
their sheep-skin cloaks, and squatted round 
such fire as the weather will permit of their 
having, they vociferate rather than talk, and 
sing and smoke, and are as contented as though 
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they were snugly seated in some baronial hall. 
They sleep an hour or so profoundly, and wake 
up as refreshed as though their couch had been 
eider-down, instead of the damp earth, and as 
though they had had the finest blankets, instead 
of frost, for their coverlet. 

On the whole, nothing can exceed the hard 
life which these poor fellows lead. BufFetted 
and reviled by Turkish officials, or European 
merchants, they toil on the road, screaming to 
each other, or to their submissive but occasion¬ 
ally truant camels. Now a bale is hanging 
over a precipice and must be adjusted; and the 
cameliers hurry to each other with frantic, 
clamour, their gaunt but muscular limbs quiver¬ 
ing with excitement. “ C’est un peuple criard,” 
says Lamartine ; and so in good truth they are. 
It is by no means an uncommon thing for them 
to lose their voices for a while, after an unusu¬ 
ally disastrous accident to a camel, so perse- 
veringly and incessantly had they bawled their 
injunctions, reproaches, and imprecations after 
the poor beast, ere it completed the mischief. 
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The loading of the camel is a most important 
matter. Two bales must be found of equal 
weight ; these are not always to be secured, 
and the struggle that ensues among the 
cameliers for such a couple defies description. 
Screams, oaths, and imprecations ring the air; 
occasionally followed by an assault and 
battery, though they rarely come to blows. 
The Turkish officials, to restore order, un¬ 
sparingly use their canes, while sundry kicks 
from the Frank factor second his interference. 
The last camel is loaded at length; the 
caravan stalks stealthily away at a solemn 
and funereal pace. The ground they had occu¬ 
pied is immediately inspected by the vulture 
and the jackal, who pick up whatever has 
been left behind. 

I have seen, at times, as many as one 
thousand camels leave Alexandretta for Aleppo 
in one day, bearing high aloft upon their backs 
two thousand Manchester iron-bound bales of 
twist and manufactures, a proud sight for the 
Englishman to meet, as he journeys from Aleppo 
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to the coast, on the plains of the Amuk. . Two 
classes of camels arrive : the summer, or 
Syrian camel ; and the winter, or Turkoman 
camel. The latter is a much finer animal, and 
will carry, equally poised, two bales weighing 
together half a ton. 

In 1842, the Sultan’s aunt was one of the 
holy pilgrims who passed through Alexandretta 
to Mecca, and was escorted in great pomp. 
The British Consul, and some of the other 
Consuls, went towards Byass, to accompany the 
cortege. I joined the party, which was posted 
in a convenient position on the road by the 
Turkish officers, who joined the cavalcade. As 
the Sultana passed, we raised our hats to the 
gorgeous tartarawan, or litter, in which she was 
seated; and there might have been a kangaroo 
or a monkey within, for anything we could see, 
the very magnificent curtains and fringe entirely 
covering the litter, so that there was no sign 
of any occupant. However, the officer com¬ 
manding the escort afterwards conveyed to the 
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Consular body her Highness’s thanks and com¬ 
pliments. 

There were a vast number of Turkish ladies 
—all holy pilgrims—in the Sultana’s suite, 
and several harems of other pilgrims, who 
took advantage of the escort, and accompanied 
the cavalcade, all equally veiled, though in 
coarser stuff, which hid them from the vulgar 
gaze. 

It is on such occasions as these, when the 
Sultan himself, or any member of his family, 
travels, that bridges and roads in Turkey Btand 
any chance of repair. We of Alexandretta 
benefitted to this extent—that an old bridge 
was repaired, which led over a morass in the 
centre of the marshes. Previously to this occa¬ 
sion, it had remained for years in a very bad 
condition, though the caravans to Aleppo passed 
over it daily, and seldom without a camel or 
two sprawling in the water, to the great damage 
of the clean new bales of Manchester manu¬ 
factures slung upon their backs, and which, by 
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some unexplained process pursued at Aleppo 
were duly condemned, and paid for by the under¬ 
writers at Lloyds, as damaged by tea-water. 
The pilgrims from Constantinople to Mecca 
pass annually through Alexandretta, and there 
is a sad deficiency in their numbers when, after 
many months’ absence, they return. 

The facilities for communication between 
England and Alexandretta have within the last 
year been greatly augmented. There is now a 
monthly steamer direct to Liverpool, touching 
at Beyrout, Alexandria, Malta, and Gibraltar; 
and a bi-monthly packet, which coasts from 
Smyrna to Alexandretta. The Government 
Tartar post coming from Damascus and Aleppo, 
passes every Monday through Alexandretta, and 
conveys letters and specie through Asia Minor 
to Smyrna and Constantinople. The journey 
is performed from Alexandretta to the capital, 
by these untiring and extraordinary Turkish 
messengers, in six days ; caravans are forty 
days in accomplishing the same distance. This 
is proverbial. “Sow your pool (beans),” say 
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the Arabs of Scanderoon, “and go to Stamboul: 
on your return you may gather your crop,” 
eighty days being apparently requisite to bring 
this vegetable to maturity. 

The European community at Alexandretta 
are free from all diseases but fever and ague. 
Not so the natives. Bad nutriment, damp 
lodgings, and protracted fasts, subject them 
to diarrhoea and dropsical diseases; and the 
autumn is more fatal to them than summer 
proved to us. Poor, ignorant, bigoted creatures, 
pallid and wore out with disease, they could not 
be induced by any argument, or fear of finding 
death, to take broth or nutritious boiled meat, 
because it happened to be a fast, and though we 
have even got the priest to promise them abso¬ 
lution, it was without effect. Patients with 
violent inflammatory diseases would subsist 
upon olives and dried figs, oils and unripe fruit. 
I observed that the women in particular were 
most scrupulous in observing their fasts; and 
yet, while these outward observances were rigidly 
adhered to, pilferings and lying, cursing and 



ASIA MINOR. 


205 


slandering, and intrigues of every kind were the 
main-spring of their hearts, and daily and hourly 
in practice. 

The women and children of Alexandretta 
are, taking the general run, without the 
slightest pretensions to good looks. The 
domestic occupations of the women consist 
in sweeping out their huts of a morning, 
baking, washing, and cooking. Saturday is 
the prescribed day for washing, and a great 
variety of strange-coloured and quaintly-shaped 
habiliments, flanked on either side with an 
alarming array of rags, may then be seen sus¬ 
pended to poles, or cords, opposite to each hut. 
On waking in the morning, the first care of 
the housewife is to set about her husband’s 
breakfast, as he, being a porter or some way 
connected with the works of the factory, must 
be away and doing by sunrise. If it happen 
to be fast time, a large plate of olives, a platter 
of burghul (a preparation made of wheat, boiled 
and dried in the sun, and then ground at a 
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mill), cold from last night, a few red chilies, 
and an onion or two, or perhaps a salad of 
garlic and sour pomegranates, are set before him, 
to satisfy his cravings. These he generally 
washes down with a large potation of spirits, 
and then hies away till mid-day. By that time, 
dirty little nondescript bundles, that have been 
lying in a heap on a still filthier mattress in the 
comer, begin to show evident symptoms of life 
and returning animation; these are the labourer’s 
hopeful progeny. If any doubt is entertained 
by the anxious mother as to the fact of their 
being awake or not, this is speedily set at rest 
by a simultaneous screeching and squalling from 
the infant group, who are only pacified by her 
repeated assurances that breakfast is ready and 
waiting. They then crawl forth, and squat 
in a circle round the dhibs (a species of mo¬ 
lasses, made from grape juice), which they 
attack with wooden spoons, each taking care 
to have his just allowance, which is not to 
be had without fighting for. When all are 
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satisfied, so that they can neither speak nor 
move, they creep back to their comer, and fall 
fast asleep again. 

Now the wife sets to work in earnest, rolls 
up the bedding, and stows it away in a crevice 
made in the wall for that purpose; sweeps 
the floor; sprinkles water all over it; lights the 
fire; scours the platters and spoons; prepares 
the mid-day meal, and then sets about her morn¬ 
ing oblations. Both men and women are very 
cleanly, and wash their face, hands, and feet 
frequently during the day. Their children, 
however, are neglected in this respect, till they 
get old enough to imitate their parents, and the 
mother religiously avoids washing them, except 
on Saturdays, as they always cry at the sight of 
water, and this touches her on a tender point. 
Saturday, however, is devoted to a general 
scrubbing, beginning with the good man of 
the house, then the elder children, and then 
mamma herself. As to the small fry, they are 
thrown together into a large cauldron, despite 
kickings and yells, and fairly boiled into a state 
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of purity. Of course the water is not- at 
scalding heat, but in the Turkish baths I have 
sometimes felt the excessive heat of the water 
most painfully. 

The native inhabitants are generally civil 
and obliging to Europeans. This, in a great 
measure, arises from their being dependant on 
them for employment and food, the whole 
population being directly or indirectly employed 
by the Consuls, and other European residents. 
The bazaars at Scanderoon are a miserable 
affair, badly situated and worse supplied. No 
butcher resides in the place: when meat is 
killed for the inhabitants, the Europeans, or 
the shipping, the owner of the sheep or goats 
brings them down to the sea-side, and they are 
there slaughtered and disposed of. Bakers are 
plentiful, and the bread is of a very fair quality. 
This arises from the port being frequented by 
Cypriote Greeks, who have introduced the art 
of baking. Through the winter, the few Euro¬ 
peans meet of an evening alternately at each 
other’s houses, where they have a cup of tea, 



ASIA MINOR. 


209 


a quiet chat, a song, or a tune on the guitar, 
and a round game at Loto. 

Travellers wisely steer dear of Alexandretta, 
so that the only novdty is the arrival of an 
English vessd, or a stray passenger bound for 
Aleppo. The exertions made by the Europeans 
in gardening and farming have produced very 
satisfactory results. They have also abundance 
of turkeys, geese, and ducks, besides a very 
fine'specimen of Bussorah fowls. Potato crops 
were, when I left, promising; green peas 
abundant; and lettuces, radishes, and cauliflowers 
were flourishing. The natives used to laugh 
at the pains we took in gardening; their fore¬ 
fathers never dreamt of such a thing, and, of 
course, they could not do better than follow 
in their steps. Our success, however, • seemed 
to open their eyes a little, and very soon many 
came begging for seeds. 

On the celebration of the Greek festival of 
Easter, it was a custom long established, that 
the European factors should visit the more 
respectable class of natives, such as maga- 



210 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


zineers, interpreters, &c., at their own domiciles. 
This was a kind of return visit for the one 
they paid on Christmas-day. On these occa¬ 
sions we were regaled at each house with 
sweetmeats, wines, liqueurs, pipes, and coffee; 
and by the time we had completed the round, 
we were generally so stuffed with the things 
forced upon us, as to feel uncomfortable for the 
rest of the day. Natives always keep it up 
for three days and three nights, during which 
time they eat and drink, and smoke and dance, 
and sing without intermission. The effects of 
this excess are plainly visible on their return to 
work in their bloodshot, heavy-looking eyes, 
and the almost entire loss of their voices. 

A carousal is their summit of enjoyment. 
If there is a wedding, or a burial, a child bom, 
or a child baptized, a fast coming, or a fast 
over, the event is always celebrated by a de¬ 
bauch, and every man goes to bed, or is carried 
to it, in a state of intoxication. The women 
are generally sober, but are intemperate as 
regards eating; and as for the children, their 
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appetites are insatiable. And here 1 may 
mention, that there is an extraordinary resem¬ 
blance between a Scanderoon frog and a Scan- 
deroon child. I have often watched a frog on 
the banks of a quagmire, basking in the sun, 
and the large bloated body and withered little 
legs of the animal are too faithfully represented m 
the child, who may be daily seen squatted out¬ 
side its parents’ hut. How the children ever 
grow up to be robust and strong men is 
inexplicable to me; but that they do improve 
is beyond doubt. 

The villages in the vicinity of Scanderoon 
supply the bazaars plentifully with vegetables 
and fruit in the season. The vegetables pro¬ 
duced are beans of various sorts, cucumbers, 
turnips, turnip-radishes, pumpkins, the love- 
apple or Tomatta spinach, the bamiah, a 
vegetable common in India, and the badanjarn, 
likewise of Indian origin, and known also in the 
south of France. The fruit consists of apples, 
pears, peaches, pomegranates, apricots, melons, 
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and' grapes; all, however, of a very inferior 
quality, except the grapes. Of these latter, 
they make black and red wines for home con¬ 
sumption, and some of the wine is really good. 
The natives boil their grapes in the process, 
which makes their wines sweet and heady, 
and most unpalatable to Europeans. The sea 
supplies excellent red mullets, and several other 
fish, including at times sardines and tonnies; 
but I never saw any species of shell-fish. 
Living is certainly cheap, as the following brief 
table may show: 


s. d. 

A loaf of bread . . .02 

Fresh butter the oke of 2 lbs. 

11 oz.0 2| 

Fowls each . . . . 0 2j 

Mutton per rototo, 5f lbs. . 1 0 

Rice „ „ . . 0 7§ 

Fish „ „ .04 


And so on, in proportion, with everything else. 
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As regards fresh milk and butter, Scanderoon 
is better supplied than any other part of Syria, 
which is strange, considering the scanty pas¬ 
turage the cows have to subsist upon. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

The environs of Alexandretta — Excursions to the 
villages—Story of an umbrella—Diverting adventure 
— The battle-field of antiquity — Alexander and 
Darius. 

To those residing at Alexandretta, it is most 
important to contrire some means of absenting 
themselves, as much as their occupations will 
admit of, during the summer months. If it be 
only for a good night’s repose, this is desirable ; 
for what with fleas, mosquitoes, sand-flies, 
heat, and prickly heat, the tortures one under¬ 
goes on a summer’s night are almost incon¬ 
ceivable. 
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Unfortunately there are no healthy villages 
within such a convenient distance, as to admit 
of a fever-stricken factor riding in and out 
every day of his life; but a tent may be 
pitched upon some of the hiBs in the imme¬ 
diate vicinity; although, unless attended by a 
retinue of servants, this proceeding would not 
be altogether safe. Moreover, the very heavy 
dews that fall during the summer nights, 
would soon make a tent unwholesomely 
damp. 

We visited all the villages in the vicinity of 
Scanderoon, for the purpose of ascertaining 
which was best adapted as a summer retreat, 
and finally fixed upon Beilan. 

The following is a brief desciption of these 
villages: 

Nargheslek is inhabited by Armenian 
peasants, who cultivate lands, the property of 
the Beys of Beilan. Here several of the Greek 
families from Alexandretta seek refuge from 
the heat and sickness of the summer; and for 
a trifling consideration, are permitted by the 
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peasants to make common use with themselves 
of their houses and kitchens. Everybody 
sleeps at this season, when rain seldom or ever 
falls, on platforms raised on four poles, and 
thatched over with dry leaves. The house and 
garden allotted to the use of the French 
Consul, was an exception to the general rule, 
being the private property of a Greek carpenter, 
named Hosta Ibraham, who had not only 
constructed a very neat cottage, but surrounded 
it with a garden very tastefully laid out. He 
had none in the world but himself and wife to 
care for; and as no persuasion could induce 
him to follow his craft during the summer 
months, especially at such a place as Scan- 
deroon, where he resided six months in the 
year, his leisure hours were spent in the im¬ 
provement and adornment of his garden and 
cottage. Here they were glad to see such as 
could spare time to visit them; and on Sun¬ 
days a pretty strong party would sometimes 
muster there. The ride and the mountain air 
used to sharpen our appetites; and seated 
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under the shade of the lofty walnut-trees, with 
a little rivulet of crystal water murmuring by 
us, we were well prepared to partake of the 
hospitable cheer of our kind and excellent 
host. The fruit here was remarkably fine, and 
the smoke and cup of coffee after it, followed 
by a siesta on the soft, green bank, were 
agreeable in the extreme. I recal these 
excursions with pleasure. They are bright 
spots in my recollections of Scanderoon life, 
otherwise so gloomy and monotonous. At 
Nargheslik, there were some pleasant walks 
and good partridge shooting; but it was com¬ 
pletely out of the way of the high road, and 
one might remain for weeks without any news 
from Scanderoon. 

The next village we visited was Ascar-Beylik, 
only half an hour’s ride from Scanderoon. It 
is built in an elevated position, and contains 
only eighteen houses, with pretty little gardens 
and vineyards, and a rill of fine cool water. 

VOL. II. L 
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But the nights here are as hot as down below; 
mosquitoes are as plentiful, and even fever 
exists: so that this would never suit as a 
summer retreat. Neither did Ackchay, another 
village about the same distance, on the Pyass 
road, offer greater advantages. The gardens 
were pretty and thickly shaded, and the water 
good; but besides being quite out of the world, 
it was hot and unhealthy, and swarmed with 
mosquitoes. It contains only seven huts, and 
is in a very questionable position for safety, some 
robbers’ haunts being in the vicinity. 

Karaach, a large village containing some 
three thousand souls, and inhabited entirely by 
Fellahs, or idolaters, next invites attention. It 
is situated on the other side of the marsh 
behind Scanderoon, and not ten minutes’ ride 
from it. The mulberry gardens, which here 
also belong to the Bey of Beilan, are very fine, 
and are well cultivated, producing annually a 
considerable supply of silk, which is gathered in 
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by the Bey, and sold to merchants in Aleppo. 
The houses are neatly built and cleanly, and 
some of the gardens produce a large variety of 
fine figs, in addition to other fruits: vegetables, 
too, are plentiful. But Karaach is invaded by 
the Scanderoon air and Scanderoon vapours, 
and the heat is the same, while vermin are 
more plentiful, and the water is not half so 
good. 

There yet remains Arsous, a sea-port village, 
eight hours from Scanderoon, and not far from 
Cape Kanyr. The distance is, of course, an 
insurmountable objection to its affording a 
suburban residence. I visited the place in 

company with M. G-, the French Consul; 

and a memorable excursion it was. The road 
the whole way lay close alongside the sear-shore, 
so that the glare was intolerable, even at first 
setting off, but when we got about half way, the 
lofty range of sand-hills, which were like so 
many huge mirrors held up to the sun, nearly 

l 2 
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* ■' M., V- ■ 

blinded us, and gave me such a violent head¬ 
ache that I could scarcely keep my saddle. The 
old Frenchman, who had, during his forty 
years residence, acquired experience in these 
jaunts, and was furnished with a huge white 
cotton umbrella and a monstrous pair of green 
spectacles, was laughing at my folly in coming 
without these indispensables. His mirth made 
me exceedingly wrathful, but soon afterwards 
I had the gratification of seeing the tables turned 
on him—the quiet old nag he was riding, 
without any previous warning, suddenly throw¬ 
ing itself down on the sand, for the purpose of 
having a good roll. After a good laugh, I 

extracted G- by main force from the 

stirrups, as his situation, from the fret of his 
being dressed in loose Oriental cloth trousers, 
was becoming perilous, and it was impossible 
that he could ever, without assistance, release 
his feet. With some difficulty, I succeeded in 
getting him safely on his feet, with the loss only 
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of his cotton umbrella, much damaged in the 
joints; and after having vented a few male¬ 
dictions on the unconscious horse, we set 
forward again. He was too much occupied, 
however, in guiding his steed, and too much 
crest-fallen to recover his good-humour, and he 
kept on bewailing the loss of his white umbrella, 
and was not appeased till, on our arrival at the 
village, a native lent him one to return with 
next day. 

G- told me an amusing anecdote of an 

umbrella he had in his possession—a red one, 
red having always been his favourite colour 
until this incident occurred. At the period 
that the English bombarded Syria, and drove 
the Egyptians out, Alexandretta came in for a 

portion of powder and shot. M. G- and 

his family were at that period there, but ex¬ 
pecting that the Egyptian troops then in Asia 
Minor, would pass through on their flight to 
Egypt, and would as surely be fired upon by 
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the men-of-war in harbour, he considered it the 
safest course to retreat to his country house in 
Nargheslik, so as to be out of harm’s way. He 
accordingly started with his family and servants 
at about ten A.M., passing through the marshes, 
which were then dry, and pursuing the route 
unmolested, till they came to the high ground 
some two miles behind Alexandretta. Here the 
road to Nargheslik lies under a bank, which 
was in some places covered with myrtle bushes 

and in some parts bare. M. G- had a 

red umbrella, and Madame had a red umbrella, 
and the two eldest children had each a red 
umbrella, as had each of the nurses, and each 
of the other servants, forming quite an array. 
One of the look-out men on board a frigate at 
this moment turned upon them, and the only 
object distinguishable at that distance was some¬ 
thing red, creeping amongst the bushes: he 
concluded that they were a party of Egyptian 
soldiers, in stealthy retreat; and to the incon 
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ceivable consternation and astonishment of the 
Consul’s family, a heavy fire was accordingly 
opened upon them, causing them to jump from 
their steeds, and so on foot creep back to 
Scanderoon. Subsequently, circumstances led 
to an explanation of the affair, and ever since, 
red has been renounced by old G-. 

Arsous is the name given to two separate 
villages, one situated at the mouth of a little 
river, where small native vessels can enter, 
trading from the opposite coast of Ayas, from 
Cyprus, and from Egypt: the other, about 
half a mile inland. We went first to the 
smaller Arsous, a village containing some one 
hundred and fifty souls. Quantities of fire- 
wood and timber are exported hence to Egypt, 
and it imports principally salt. The larger 
Arsous contains about two thousand inhabit¬ 
ants, all cultivators and tillers of the soil. 
The silk, wheat, and maize produced here is, 
like that of the other villages, the property of 
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the Beys of Beilan, who give one-third of the 
produce to the peasants, as wages for their 
labour. Fowls are abundant and cheap, as 
indeed are all articles of food, but the climate 
is bad. The heat is intense, and the place is 
over-run with snakes and other venomous 
reptiles. 

On the opposite shore of the gulf is the 
village of Ayas, chiefly inhabited by Turcomen 
Arabs, who are bom and bred notorious 
thieves. To such a pitch does their admiration 
of roguery extend, that a man’s capabilities are 
measured by the standard of his peculations. 
When a young man is desirous of obtaining 
some fair maiden of his tribe in marriage, the 
first requisition on the part of the lady’s 
father is, that he produce proofs of his being 
worthy of such a distinction, and these proofs 
must evince the expertness and cunning he has 
displayed in thieving. If they prove satisfac¬ 
tory, a valuation of the maiden is made, and 
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her price is generally estimated at so many 
head of cattle, and perhaps some few piastres. 
The wedding then takes place, when the bride 
produces, to decorate the nuptial tent, the 
carpet on which all her maiden skill has for 
many years been exercised, and which was 
originally commenced for this purpose. For 
fineness, yet strength of texture, for brilliancy 
of colours, and elegance of design, few carpets 
can surpass these productions. They rarely 
fall into the hands of a stranger, as only dire 
necessity will force an Arab to part with one. 
The women in particular venerate them as 
emblems of connubial happiness. They are to 
them what a wedding-ring is to a Christian. 
Carpets of an inferior quality are made expressly 
for sale, and may be had at a reasonable 
price. 

It is supposed that the vast plain extending 
from Ayas to Byass, which now affords pas¬ 
turage to the numerous* flocks and herds of 

L 3 
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these Turcomen, was the field where the armies 
of Alexander and Darius met; but on this 
hypothesis, I do not venture to offer an 
opinion. 

The large lagoons off Ayas afford shelter 
to innumerable turtle, which are occasionally 
caught by the crews of men-of-war. Her 
Majesty’s steamer ‘ Hecate ’ caught upwards 
of three hundred in a very few hours;. and it 
was rare sport to see the tars turning them 
over, or getting turned over themselves, as the 
turtle made a rush to break through their 
ranks, and escape to sea. A small river dis¬ 
charges itself into the sea here, which is, 
however, navigable by boats for several miles 
up. 

We saw all that was to be seen in Arsous— 
snakes included—in a short time, and gladly 
set out on our return, taking good care to 
choose a fitter time for the journey than we had 
chosen in coming. We left by moonlight at 
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two a.m., and so got to Scanderoon before the 
great heat of the day, quite pleased to think 
that we had found a place that was decidedly 
worse than even Alexandretta. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Retreat in the Mountains—Perilous travelling—A Night 
adventure—Turkish news-mongers—A harher’s shop 
—Mysteries of trade—A Mahommedan anchorite— 
The Beys of Beilan—A Syrian Doctor—Armenian 
women. 

The change from Alexandretta to Beilan is 
most agreeable, the weather being so cool 
up here that in the early morning and evening, 
I was glad to have recourse to a warm cloak 
or coat. Every morning a heavy mist covered 
the place, but soon after the sun had risen 
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above the mountains, this was dispelled, and 
then the weather was most exhilarating. The 
continual murmuring of numberless cascades, 
which rushed over the rocky precipices in every 
direction, and the pleasant little streams, that 
were conducted through each house, and 
formed little fountains in the centre of the 
court-yards, were cheering objects on a hot 
summer’s day ; and the low moaning sound of 
the night-breeze, as it rustled through the wild 
mountain woods, made one feel more com¬ 
fortable within doors. There were no mos¬ 
quitoes hovering round, and no jackals howled 
without: frogs and other loathsome reptiles 
were equally scarce. The little plaintive note 
of the night-owl, regularly echoed by its distant 
companion, was rather agreeable than other¬ 
wise ; and the clear, healthy atmosphere 
made sleep both refreshing and invigorating 
— not the listless, restless, troubled, wary 
thing it was in Scanderoon, where, at dawn, 
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aching limbs and head told sadly of the night’s 
unrest. 

Beilan is situated in a gorge between two 
lofty ranges of mountains, through which, at all 
seasons of the year, there is a free circulation of 
air. It has been known to be blowing nearly 
a gale up here, whilst those in the plains below 
were panting for a breath of air.. As the 
mountains on either side descend gradually 
towards each other, and at the foot are only 
separated by a ravine or torrent, the inhabitants 
have been compelled to construct their houses 
up the sides of either declivity; so that the 
roofs of the ground-tier of houses form the 
terraces of the second, and the second of the 
third, and so on the whole way up to the top. 
This gives the place more the appearance of a 
gigantic flight of steps, cut out of the mountains, 
than anything else, especially as the houses are 
within a shade of the same colour. 

The entrance to this place, coming from 
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Scanderoon, is singularly strong in natural 
defences, and might be rendered impregnable 
by art, as the road leads round circuitous 
mountains, conducting you to within gun-shot 
of the main pass or natural gates, from which 
it is separated by a fearful ravine, and then 
winds along the edge of this ravine for fult 
half an hour before it arrives at the pass. 
Here the scenery is magnificent: on one side is 
a splendid view of the hill and dale, river, 
rivulet and plain, which lies between Arsous, 
Beilan and Scanderoon, whilst the sea forms 
a vast boundary to the prospect ; on the other 
side are innumerable lofty mountains, thickly 
covered with forests, whilst those in the imme¬ 
diate vicinity of Beilan, are entirely bare and 
sterile; and at your feet lies the town itself, with 
the pretty little ravine below it, teeming with 
fruit gardens, with a mausoleum on an eminence 
in the centre, and a torrent of foaming water 
dashing down the middle. Here the descent 
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is frightfully precipitous, even for mules; and I 
have, shuddering, watched poor laden camels 
coming down, rolling like ships in a storm, 
picking their way with cautious steps; for the 
least slip would be sure destruction, and cause 
them and their burthens to be hurled down a 
fearful abyss. 

The streets in Beilan resemble those of 
Malta, “ streets of stairs,” with occasional 
patches of loose earth and stones, up and down 
which one slips, and scrambles over, at the risk 
of breaking one’s limbs, particularly if weak 
about the joints, which is generally the case 
with ague patients. The house I occupied was, 
however, not fifty yards above the Aleppo road, 
and being once on this level, I was enabled 
to take long walks in the evening, though the 
sameness soon wearied me; and when, after a 
month’s respite from ague, I found myself 
getting a little strength, I could not resist the 
temptation of a change, which invariably brought 
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on a return of the old complaint. On one occa¬ 
sion, when I had strayed rather further than 
usual, my attention being engrossed by the 
charming scenery, night came upon me un¬ 
awares, and, losing the way, I found myself 
obliged, in such dense darkness, to come 
to a stand. In this immovable position, I 
sat down on the damp earth, exposed to the 
heavy dew of the night, and to the still less 
pleasant prospect of visits from hyenas and 
chetahs, till nigh upon midnight, when some 
natives, who had been sent out with torches, luck¬ 
ily discovered me, and then, by the aid of their 
flambeaux, I discovered that, by taking a wrong 
descent, I had come upon a narrow point jutting 
out from the range of mountains, with a precipice 
on either side of very great depth. This effectually 
cured my taste for rambling, and I thenceforward 
confined my jaunts to the little valley just under 
the town. Here I found some shooting, there 
being a number of beccafigoes (delicious little 
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birds) in the fig-trees. When weary, some wide- 
spreading mulberry afforded shade under which 
to rest, and where one could smoke the heat of 
day away, listening the while to water from 
the cascade roaring through the clattering 
wheels of a flour-mill. 

There are many sweetly picturesque spots 
about Beilan; but withal, after the first 
charm of novelty has worn off, it is dull and 
lpnely. The perpetual sound of rushing waters, 
and the low moaning of the breeze, which 
alone break the intense stillness that reigns 
throughout the day, invest the place with an 
indescribable sadness. The beccafigo, or a stray 
lark or so, are the only birds I ever saw in 
Beilan. The bazaar consists of one long 
street, of about half a mile in extent, flanked 
with a coffee-house and some huge old trees 
at either end, and a torrent of water rushing 
down the centre. The first thing I saw on 
entering the bazaar, was a collection of old 
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worthies with cloaks and grey beards, seated on 
benches under the before-mentioned trees, 
smoking pipes and narghilehs, and drinking 
small cups of coffee. These were retired 
tradesmen, enjoying their otium cum dig. with 
all Oriental gravity. They saluted us with a 
“ fadthal,” which means, in one word, “ Favour 
us with your company.” On my sitting down, 
they were really pleased, and treated me with 
coffee and a smoke. Then they asked my 
opinion on the latest news; for the Turkish 
goot-post (postman), to and from Constanti¬ 
nople, passes through the town weekly, and the 
Tartar has generally a good supply of alarming 
political intelligence. This latest news is gene¬ 
rally an “old song to a new tune,” that the 
Turks have had a sharp engagement with 
the Russians, and have slain fifty thousand, and 
taken twenty thousand Russian prisoners. The 
only difference is, that the number of prisoners 
and slain changes occasionally. If you laugh, 



236 


SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 


these old worthies become highly indignant; so 
I used to look mysteriously grave, and say I 
knew nothing of the matter, at which they 
would nod at each other significantly, and 
stroke their beards, whispering to one another, 
he knows more than he chooses to tell. When 
at a loss for information, they would invariably 
ask me if it were true that the English had 
a Queen, and on answering in the affirmative, 
Mashalla! Mashalla! would pass from mouth 
to mouth, the beards again be put in motion, 
and all of them set to work, tooth and nail, 
chanting verses from the Koran in a low, 
grumbling voice. As I presumed these were 
not over complimentary to my country, then- 
utterance was a signal for me to bear away, 
possibly to undergo a like ordeal a few yards 
further on. 

The shops are arranged on either side of the 
streets, each shop being about eight feet by 
six; in the centre of which, cross-legged and 
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tailor-fashion, the owner is seated in all the 
dignity of a tradesman. Opposite the coffee¬ 
house is sure to be the barber’s, for those who 
undergo the operation of being shaved, are 
generally faint when it is all over, and require 
such stimulants as a cup of coffee and a smoke. 
Shaving indeed is no slight operation for a 
native in these parts. First the barber scalds 
the wretched individual’s face and head with 
boiling hot water, at which he would possibly 
complain, were not his mouth effectually stopped 
with soap-suds. Then, while the head and 
face, and the eyes and ears, and neck are white 
with suds, and covered with little air bubbles, 
the barber, armed with a huge horse-hair bag, 
rubs and scrubs and polishes up the soap, till it 
effectually disappears and gives place to a 
blood-red colour. This is the head of the 
sufferer, under the influence of friction. Water 
in a freezing state is now brought into requisi¬ 
tion, and instantly allays the inflammation, which 
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is succeeded by a ghastly whiteness. Luke-warm 
water is finally applied, and then the razor, 
after the usual flourishes and stropping, comes 
into earnest play, and leaving a very small 
patch of hair on the very top of the head 
makes a clean sweep right down—hair, whiskers, 
beard, and everything save the much favoured 
and highly curled moustache. These operations 
over, cracking of all the minor joints ensues, 
and the fingers go oft like a small battery of 
crackers: then the barber stuffs his two fore¬ 
fingers into the sufferer’s ears, and gives his head 
such a shake as, one would imagine, would be 
sufficient to addle a man’s brain for the re¬ 
mainder of his life. This is the last infliction, 
and the task is now completed, and the turban 
replaced. The fee being paid, coffee and 
chibouks are brought across the street into the 
hummum, just opposite, where thebodyundergoes 
even more violent treatment than has just been 
visited on the head, and then the man has 
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done with barbers and with baths for a 
week. 

Next to the bath is the butcher’s, and opposite 
a bread shop—for the bread is baked at home 
and brought here for sale. A cook’s shop is next 
in order, emitting a strong savour of fried onions 
and garlic. The rustic having bought his 
loaf, comes here for a stick of cabobs, small 
bits of meat, with alternate layers of onions,roasted 
on wooden skewers, or a bit of cheese. A bowl of 
lebon or curdled cream, a raw onion, a dozen 
cucumbers, and about half a hundred apricots, 
compose his light and digestible breakfast. 
But he has a long way to trudge on foot, and a 
hot day before him, and the thought of the 
journey makes him more hungry than usual 
so that he is obliged to run over and fetch 
another couple of loaves, and comes back for 
another stick of cabobs; and even when he has 
eaten all this, his appetite is still so keen, that 
the cook is obliged to keep a sharp look out for 
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the skewer, which would otherwise be chewed to 
extract the flavour. 

Fine healthy fellows are the muleteers, and 
the owners of gedeeshes, or hack horses, hired 
to carry away goods; and have their own and 
a horse’s appetite. They are the best customers 
the cook’s shop has, for they come into Beilan 
just at the right time of day, and having started 
from Scanderoon at daylight, have just had a 
nice cool walk without being fatigued, and the 
morning air on the mountains has made them 
ravenous. As the regular caravans, which are 
always under a chief, only take or bring burthens 
to and from Aleppo, the peasants of Beilan, and 
those in Alcxandretta and the surrounding vil¬ 
lages, always endeavour to lay by a sufficiency to 
purchase themselves a good strong hack horse, 
for which ample occupation is always found. 
These hacks, or as they are here called gedeeshes, 
are used for transporting silk and goods to and 
from Antioch, Suedia and other places. When 
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not thus occupied, the proprietors load them 
with firewood from the mountains for their own 
use, or for sale, or carry fruit and vegetables to 
market, wheat to the mill, and in twenty other 
ways make them serviceable. Hence the owner 
seldom or ever mounts his own animal, and is 
very careful of its being well fed, cleaned and 
shod: in fact, devotes more care and attention 
to it than he does to his wife or children, and 
be the journey ever so long, always trudges 
behind on foot. Next to the geedish, his most 
valued possession is his yellow Turcoman boots, 
with rough hairy soles, which are laced with 
leather strops up to the knee. Should the road 
be very muddy, or strewn with sharp stones, 
off come the boots, and slinging them on his 
shoulders, he prefers to expose his bare feet to 
the cold and damp and chances of laceration, 
rather than run the risk of injuring them. 
These boots are intended more for show than 
use, and when new and brightly coloured, with 
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the addition of a gaudy carpet-pattern overcoat, 
are supposed to have quite an overpowering 
effect on the hearts of the peasant maidens. 

Next to the cook-shop, is a silversmith’s, 
where may be had nose-ornaments for the 
Turcoman ladies, and silver bangles for the 
ankles of all classes of Syrian ladies. A copper¬ 
smith dose by, keeps up a perpetual hammering 
and clattering; and then there is a kind of res¬ 
taurateur, where one may purchase large lumps of 
snow, iced-sherbet, sweetmeats, and dried fruit. 
The next is a musician, and plays incessantly on a 
little guitar, made of a dried gourd. Nothing 
stops him, except a customer ; and even then 
the force of habit is so strong, he sings out the 
weight and price to some fashionable Turkish 
air. He is the very reverse of what Hogarth’s 
enraged musician was; for though his neigh¬ 
bour, the copper-smith, effectually drowned 
every other sound within half a mile, he never 
heeded the interruption in the slightest degree. 
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To strangers, looking on from a little distance, 
he would have the appearance of a maniac. 
When the little barber has nobody to shave, he 
is sure to be here, being an amateur, though 
not a professor of music. 

After this Apollo, a quiet, sober set of retail- 
dealers are boxed up opposite to each other. 
Chintzes, tobacco, Timbac raisins, dried figs 
olives, rice, lentils, combs, and looking-glasses, 
spices and honey, are the usual articles exposed 
to view, with, every here and there, a long string 
of Turkish slippers, salt-fish, and garlic. I found 
some of the occupants chatting with passing 
friends, and others smoking, others reading 
aloud, and some few asleep, perfectly secure of 
their neighbour’s honesty. At the end of 
these, I came to the opposition coffee-house, 
with an opposition tree, and opposition elders, 
a caravansarai for animals, a farrier’s, and a 
day-sohool; and beyond, the Custom-officer’s 
office, at the musty window of which the little 
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old man was seated, keeping a sharp look-out. 
No sooner did he spy a load coming by, than 
he crouched behind the cornu of the door, and 
should the peasant neglect to present the ne¬ 
cessary pass, out he flew, and seized the horses’ 
bridles, pouring forth a torrent of abuse, and 
kicking and striking the Herculean peasant, who 
might have crushed him with a blow, but he 
would as soon think of flying, as making the 
least retort. So he pockets all the affronts, 
and goes away quite meek and subdued, and 
possibly minus a few piastres. 

This completed the bazaar, and brought me 
to the Aleppo high road, where there were only 
a few stray Armenian houses. But I ought to 
mention that in the centre of the bazaar, is the 
entrance to the mosque, from the minaret of 
which the call to prayer is regularly heard. 

About the most singular personage to be 
seen in Beilan, is one who is constantly haunting 
the bazaars. Morning, noon, and night, there 
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he is sure to be; sometimes on the roof, some¬ 
times in the street, sometimes for hours as 
immovable as a statue, and at others utterly 
restless. This individual is a Turkish saint, 
an Abyssinian by descent, who has renounced 
the pomps and vanities of the world, and 
adheres so rigidly to bis vows, that he has 
entirely left off wearing apparel, and will on no 
account adopt any kind of covering. There 
are in Turkey several impostors of this genus, 
actuated solely by mercenary, or even worse 
motives; but this poor wretch is evidently 
mad. He seldom or ever enters any private 
domicile; never asks for food, and swallows 
such as is offered without any sign of relish or 
satisfaction. What is most extraordinary, is, 
that heat and cold have apparently no effect 
upon him. He sleeps under the hottest sun, 
and .while exposed to the extreme cold of a 
frosty night. He never speaks, laughs, or cries, 
nor seems to take any notice of passing events. 
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nor to evince any of those passions to which 
human beings are subjected. Turks are very 
superstitious, and allow great privileges to this 
class of anchorites. They are even permitted 
to enter the precincts of the harem, a liberty 
denied to a father and brother. The history of 
this idiot is, that being a slave in the service of 
a rich Bey of Beilan, he chanced to be smitten 
by the charms of one of his wives. The lady 
slighted the approaches of such a lover, as well 
she might; and being exceedingly sensitive, 
he went mad. Such is the character turned 
thus loose on society. 

Beilan contains about three thousand five 
hundred inhabitants, of whom two-thirds are 
Armenians, and one third Turks. The Turkish 
quarter is entirely separated from the Christian, 
but they in general agree well together, and are 
even partners in gardens and other speculations. 
The place is governed by a Mutzelim, and has 
a Cadi and a Mufti, with an Armenian Kekiah, 
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chosen by the people. The Mufti is the oldest 
inhabitant of the place, and has thirty-six sons 
grown up and married. The Megilis, or 
council, is composed of the aforegoing, with 
the assistance of the beys, or nobles, of Beilan. 
Of these, the principal are Mustafa Bey, Hadgi 
Bey, Ahdalla Bey, Houssan Bey, and Izzet Bey, 
all very influential men, from being natives of 
the place, immediately descended from Pashas, 
and possessed of great wealth, as also extensive 
landed property. 

About the period that Kutchuk Ali Oglu 
flourished at Byass, and for several years 
previously, the whole mountain-range from 
Taurus to Beilan was in a state of open 
rebellion, and divided amongst a number of 
petty chiefs, who had each their separate tribes, 
and a defined portion of territory. Many of 
these rebels had once held high posts under the 
Sultan’s government, but as at that time de¬ 
capitation, exiling for life, and confiscation of 
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property and lands, were of very frequent oc¬ 
currence, and all parties were equally amenable 
to these violent proceedings, from the Grand 
Vizier himself down to the lowest Ryah; such 
functionaries as found themselves destined to 
occupy posts in the immediate vicinity of these 
strongholds, determined to avail themselves of 
the defences afforded them by nature and 
position, and formed a kind of confederation. 
In this they entered into a treaty, offensive ( and 
defensive, by which it was stipulated that they 
should by no means interfere with each other’s 
local governments, or encroach on one another’s 
territories, and only meet and act together in 
cases where an assault from the Sublime Porte 
might threaten their mutual destruction. The 
principle of honour amongst thieves was for 
some time strictly observed by the allies, the 
only one who proved incorrigible being the 
famed Kutchuk Ali Oglu. 

One of the most influential of the confederates 
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was Moustafa Pasha, of Brousa, an educated 
man for those times, and whose character was 
a strange compound of good sense, craft, and 
knavery. His territory extended from Beilan 
to Cape Kanzyr, including Scanderoon, Karaach, 
Arsous, and a large range of fertile plains. 
This land was then in an uncultivated and 
neglected state, owing to the insecurity of the 
husbandmen, who were perpetually exposed to 
the extensive system of avanizing then practised, 
and still not quite out of date, by the petty 
officers of the local government. If a poor man 
had a cow, or a few sheep or fowls, a donkey 
or horse, or a small patch of cultivated ground, 
these cormorants were sure to pounoe upon him 
in the name of their immediate superiors, and 
as no other salary was awarded to the employes, 
than such as they could, by their own cunning 
and intrigue, contrive to obtain, by fair means or 
foul, the complaints of injured parties were 
winked at by the officials, and the only redress 
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the unfortunate peasant obtained, was the bas¬ 
tinado or the prison. Hence, even those 
amongst the inhabitants who had by hard 
labour and industry amassed a few piastres, 
dared make no use of their earnings in bettering 
their condition in life, but burying the treasure 
under-ground, patiently waited for better times, 
living meanwhile in the most abject misery. 

Moustafa Pasha abolished every kind of 
taxation, and held out rewards to such amongst 
the inhabitants as should by their indus¬ 
try, and perseverance, cultivate the long- 
neglected soil. A disme, after three years’ 
cultivation, was all he pretended to lay claim 
to; and he even supplied the peasants with 
oxen, ploughs, and other aids for furrowing and 
tilling the land, allotting to each man his por¬ 
tion, as freehold property, and procuring seeds, 
grab, mulberry-slips, and every other requisite. 
Now had the long-looked for time arrived. The 
entrapped Ryahs, rapturous b their encomiums 
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on their new governor, swore eternal fidelity to 
him; and such as had amassed money, brought 
forth their treasures from the bowels of the 
earth. Neat farm-houses were constructed 
and well stocked. Husbandmen worked with 
a good will. Twelvemonths had scarcely 
passed when valleys and mountains were 
laughing with shocks of com; and mulberry- 
gardens spread on every side. Three or four 
years passed in the same satisfactory way. The 
disme was regularly collected; the Ryahs 
amassed wealth, and the first crop of silk was 
produced from the gardens of Karaach and 
Arsous, proving better than their best anticipa¬ 
tions. 

Meanwhile, the old Pasha had married four 
wives, and by each had a rising generation of 
sons and daughters, and how to leave a suitable 
provision for this family, was now a serious 
consideration with him. At length, he chose 
secret emissaries, who were sent forth amongst 
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the surrounding villages to take note of the 
best cultivated field, and silk plantations, and of 
the wealth and condition of the landholders. 
These emissaries soon returned, and the 
unhappy individuals noted by them were 
marked out for destruction. The bodies of 
some persons just interred at Beilan were 
secretly exhumed, and their, throats cut from 
ear to ear, when they were conveyed at night 
from the town, and thrown into the ditches 
dose by the houses of the unsuspicious mil¬ 
lionaires, where they were discovered, as by 
chance, the next morning. The Pasha’s emis¬ 
saries then suborned false witnesses against 
five or six of the unfortunate men living in the 
immediate vicinity, and the poor wretches were 
cast into prison, where they had the alternative 
of death, or a surrender of their estates, 
which were regularly settled on the Pasha’s 
children. Should they hesitate to come to 
these terms, they were sure to disappear in 
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some mysterious manner, and none dared ask a 
question on the subject. By this means, or by 
getting up a pretended robbery, when the 
stolen property was sure to be found concealed 
at the house of some wealthy Ryah, the whole 
of the gardens and lands gradually exchanged 
hands. The Pasha’s children became virtual 
possessors; and the original owners, in many 
cases the peasants employed by them to till 
the land, receiving as wages but one-fourth of 
the value of the produce, which is barely suffi¬ 
cient to procure them, for half the year, the 
common necessaries of life; and for the other 
half, they are compelled, as 1 have before 
shown, to borrow money from their landlords 
at exorbitant interest, which leaves them per¬ 
petually in their debt. 

Ibrahim Pasha investigated many of the se¬ 
crets connected with the tenures held by these 
Beys; and if the Porte were to take the same 
trouble, it would be found that nearly the whole 
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of their various estates had been obtained by the 
most cruel injustice. At the departure of Mous- 
tafa Pasha, who was sent into exile when the 
rebel confederation was broken up, his wives and 
their respective families separated, still, however, 
inhabiting Beilan, where the present race of 
Beys were all bom, and where they still retain 
their titles and dignities, exercising to this day 
many petty acts of violence and barbarity, of 
which the Porte is kept in careful ignorance. 
Moustafa Bey has several times been Mutzelim, 
and is generally liked in Beilan. Izzet Bey 
has been educated in Constantinople, and is a 
perfect gentleman in his manners, and a good 
Arabic and Turkish scholar. I believe him to be 
an exception to the general run, and an honest, 
upright, and honourable man. When I last 
saw him, he was in a rapid decline, and under 
the care of Dr. Mendelssohn, an expe¬ 
rienced Prussian physician, who had still 
hopes of his recovery. Hadgi Bey is a sleepy, 
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miserly, avaricious character; and Abdallah 
Bey, the youngest son, a sot, and a bigotted 
Frank-hater, held in detestation both by Turks 
and Christians. 

The Armenians have a chapel at Beilan, 
where they have service every morning through¬ 
out the year an hour before daylight, be the 
weather what it may. So long as they can 
crawl out, devout people invariably attend their 
matins. As no bell is allowed to be suspended 
in their church, a large hollow sounding-board 
is struck with an immense wooden hammer, 
and this is so distinctly heard all over the 
place as to answer every purpose required. 

Hadji Yacob, the British agent at Beilan, 
has for many years filled this post with zeal 
and credit. He was roughly used by the 
Egyptian troops on their evacuating Syria, and 
plundered both of money and goods, for which 
he has hitherto obtained no satisfaction. His 
house is the usual resort of English travellers, 
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and they have all had occasion to be much 
satisfied with his hospitable reception. The good 
Hadji is an Armenian, and enjoys the repu¬ 
tation of being a doctor, having a certain know¬ 
ledge of medicinal herbs, which he administers 
in alarmingly strong doses—his theory being, 
that if a patient get better by the third day, he 
will recover; whereas, if he evince symptoms 
of being worse at that time, it is a bad case, 
and he leaves him to fate and his own constitu¬ 
tion—about the best chance a sick man can 
obtain from the native practitioners of Syria. 

A doctor is thought nothing of here, unless 
he resorts to violent remedies. I was told a 
curious anecdote of a soi-disant doctor, who 
acquired a great reputation in Beilan. He was 
much given to administering emetics, and 
having a very delicate patient, resorted as usual 
to this method of cure, leaving in the hands of 
the patient’s brother three strong doses of 
emetic, which he directed should be ad- 



ASIA MINOR. 


257 


ministered at intervals of three hours. The 
brother, finding that the first powder had no 
immediate effect, gave the unfortunate invalid 
the remaining two within five minutes. The 
result was violent sickness, succeeded by spasms 
and cramp, which, in a few hours, terminated 
fatally. Next day the doctor was astounded to 
learn, on inquiring, that his patient was dead, 
and evinced his concern in his face. “ Never 
mind,” said the brother, “ it was so fated: 
but, Mashalla! you are a great doctor: the 
medicine you gave never ceased operating till 
the moment of my brother’s death. It was 
a fine medicine, and if it couldn’t cure him, 
nothing earthly could.” 

Hadji Yacob, though liberal as to quantity, 
was careful to use only simple remedies, some 
almost as harmless as that administered by an 
Italian renegade and refugee, who, having en¬ 
tered as a Medico in the Turkish service, was 
appointed to a regiment. An old acquaintance 
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in Italy, hearing of his success, and haying 
just opened an apothecary’s shop, wrote him 
a long and affectionate appeal, enclosing a list 
of the medicines sold at his store, and soliciting 
his support and those of his colleagues. The 
learned doctor, on looking down the catalogue, 
chanced to cast his eye on an article which was 
set down at an extremely low price, and think¬ 
ing this would just suit for hospital use, in 
physicking the soldiers, and not being very 
particular as to the efficacy of the remedy, he 
sent for a laige supply of this particular drug. 
What was his astonishment and indignation to 
find, on its arrival, that it was nothing more or 
less than common table salt, which, under the 
disguise of a scientific name, the doctor had 
fondly imagined to be some new-fangled patent 
cure for all known diseases. 

Old Hadji is about as good a practitioner as 
this skilful man, but knows better what he is 
about. His brother, Sarkies, lives in the same 
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house, and having a slight knowledge of Italian, 
acts as a kind of interpreter. They have a 
vineyard on the mountains behind Beilan, which 
furnishes them with beck-maze, raisins, wine, 
and aqua vitae. All the inhabitants have 
gardens and vineyards, which, in a great 
measure, support them, and some very fine 
fruit is produced in the vicinity. Mutton 
of a very superior quality is always to be 
had, and buffalo and goat flesh is frequently 
used. 

The inhabitants, men, women, and children, 
are a fine healthy set, and some of the Arme¬ 
nian girls extremely beautiful. Like all other 
Oriental nations they marry very young, become 
mothers at thirteen, and grey-headed at thirty. 
Their costume is very peculiar, the men being 
always distinguishable by their long robes and 
dark turbans; the women by their peculiar 
head dress, which is decorated with something 
like the strap of a helmet, composed of old 
silver coins. A bride wears a massive silver 
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plate on the top of her fez, from which old 
coins hang in festoons, and this is only laid by 
on her becoming a mother, or in the event 
of the husband’s death. 

The natives of Beilan, Turks as well as 
Armenians, are quiet and peaceable in disposi¬ 
tion, and very honest. I never once heard of a 
theft, all the time I was there. The Turks are 
very cleanly: the Armenians are the reverse. 
In winter, the cold is excessive, .and there 
are heavy falls of snow. The wild boar makes 
its appearance, and is often shot; and one may 
be procured for a gazee (about 3s. 6d.), espe¬ 
cially during the Armenian Lent. The skin, 
however, is retained by the natives, who sell it 
to the curriers of the place. We cured some 
very excellent hams of these boars, and found 
their flesh delicate and tender. Wolves, hyenas, 
chetahs, and even leopards, have been seen 
during severe winters, but they rarely approach 
the town. 

Beilan is reckoned to be about three thousand 
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five hundred feet above the level of the sea, 
but 1 think it must be full four thousand feet. 
Alexandretta, situated in the heart of this 
region, would have kept pace with Beyrout, 
and have now been a densely populated and 
thriving town, had it not been for the draw¬ 
back of its climate. It is owing solely to this, 
that it remains thinly inhabited, and merely 
a wretched village. The trade that passes 
through it, however, has been steadily aug¬ 
menting for the last ten years. 

In 1841, the number of British vessels that 
landed cargoes at Alexandretta from England 
was twenty. In 1850, the British shipping 
amounted to fifty vessels, and amongst these 
were many of a larger tonnage than had pre¬ 
viously frequented the port. This increase has, 
in some small measure, augmented the popula¬ 
tion, and there are also a few more Europeans 
resident there. The houses, too, are improv¬ 
ing, and where, in 1843, there was but one 
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tenable house, there are now four or five, and 
both warehouses and magazines have increased 
in number and size. 

With Alexandretta and Byass, we take leave 
of Syria, and now enter Asia Minor. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

ASIA MINOR. 

Mersine — Turshish— Coursing and hawking—The 
plague of fleas—Heliopolis—The Seven Sleepers. 

The passage from Alexandretta to Mersine, 
the sea-port of Tarsous, or Tarshish, usually 
occupies twenty-four hours. At Mersine, there 
is a quarantine establishment against Syria and 
Egypt; and on arriving, I was subjected to five 
days’ purification. This is a ridiculous three, as 
any traveller, by landing an hour further on, 
might traverse Asia Minor without interruption. 
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Mersine is a small village, somewhat similar 
in size to Alexandretta, though infinitely more 
picturesque. It abounds with orange and 
mulberry-trees, and herein consists its supe¬ 
riority over Alexandretta ; for in the latter 
place, there is but one solitary palm-tree to be 
seen. There is a neatly built lazaretto; and 
close by, are three or four pretty summer¬ 
houses, the property of gentlemen residing at 
Tarsous, who resort hither during the hot 
weather. A very prominent building on one 
of the prettiest capes is the property of Mr. W. 
Barker. 

Mersine, though but an open roadstead, is 
much frequented during the summer months 
by French vessels, though even then, so soon as 
the sea-breeze sets in, such a surf gets up, that 
frequently all landing operations have to be 
suspended for a day or two. The town is 
twelve miles from Tarsous, but the road is so 
excellent and level, that one might easily drive 
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all the way in a carriage. Mersine is famous 
as a resort of the little bird called the frankolin, 
which is never disturbed, except during two 
months of the year. 

From Mersine, I proceeded to Tarsous, 
where I spent two months with Mr. Clapperton, 
our hospitable Vice-Consul. 

Tarshish, or Tarsous, the birth-place of St. 
Paul, and once no mean city of Silesia^ is [ 
situated in the very centre of a vast plain, equi¬ 
distant from, and bounded by, the sea on one 
side, and by the mighty range of the Taurus on 
the other. The modem town contains some very 
fine buildings and mosques, and is entirely 
walled in by massive masonry. Both the in¬ 
terior and exterior of the town are filthy in the 
extreme; and I found the walls outside heaped 
up with the carcasses of camles, oxen, horses, 
and other cattle, amongst which a murrain 
must have raged before my arrival. The 
streets were literally strewn with dead cats and 
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dogs. Fortunately, however, Mr. Clapperton’s 
house was situated aloof from the town, as 
were the houses of all the Consuls, so that I 
was less annoyed by this accumulation than I 
might have been. During the winter, 
the climate was mild and agreeable, but in 
summer, the heat is said to be intense, and 
the inhabitants are subjected to virulent fevers, 
more fatal than those of Alexandretta. 

Tarsous exports vast quantities of cattle into 
Egypt, though its commerce is almost entirely 
dependent on Smyrna, from which place Euro¬ 
pean manufactures and goods are imported, 
and a few Smyrna merchants purchase the 
cotton produced in this district, and export it 
by European vessels. Grain is very plentiful; 
and in 1845, when there was a dearth all over 
Syria, Tarsous supplied its neighbours with 
many ship-loads of wheat and barley. 

The European inhabitants amuse themselves 
by coursing-matches, and races; and Tarsous 
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is celebrated for its peculiarly swift-footed grey¬ 
hounds. The surrounding plains abound with 
the caper-plant, which the natives collect at the 
proper season of the year in great quantities, 
and pickle in vinegar, or salt and water, for 
winter consumption. They also supply Syria 
with dried currants, which grow wild about the 
plains, though various unsuccessful attempts 
have been made to introduce the plant into 
Syria. 

Hawking is the great pastime of the Turkish 
Effendis, and gentlemen residing at Tarsous; 
and they have brought this sport to such per¬ 
fection, that the hawks have been trained to 
strike even the fleet gazelle, in his lightning 
speed across the plains, by alighting on the poor 
timid animal’s head, and then flapping its wings, 
so violently as to stun and blind it. The poor 
creature, thus rendered helpless, then falls an 
easy prey to the greyhounds, which follow close 
at hand. Besides the greyhound, hawkers are 
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accompanied by pointers or spaniels; and one 
European gentleman, who was greatly addicted 
to the pastime, shocked his brother sportsmen 
of the Moslem faith, by introducing into the 
field a young wild boar, which, having been 
trained with first-rate dogs, took naturally to 
the sport, and hunted as well and as orderly as 
any of his canine companions. 

Fleas have established a very extensive colony 
at Tarsous. Amongst other preventives 
adopted by the inhabitants, and the various 
means resorted to, to rid themselves of these 
plagues, was one which was perfectly novel 
to me, and amused me not a little. The more 
respectable natives inhabited solely the upper 
rooms of their houses, and these rooms were all 
roughly floored, the planks not being grooved 
together, but having an opening of about an 
inch between each, through which a constant 
current of air came whistling up; and these 
apertures were left for the express convenience 
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of fleas, which, as they crawled along, fell 
through into the regions below. Notwith¬ 
standing this precaution, however, I had good 
evidence that there still remained many 
thousands to be swept away, or they may 
possibly have vaulted backwards, through the 
crevices again. 

I visited the ruins of Heliopolis, as also the 
famed cascades in the river Cydnis and the 
caves of the Seven Sleepers; and beyond these, 
I can safely state that there, is but little to 
be seen at Tarsous. The bazaars are pretty 
well supplied, and fruit and vegetables are 
abundant, but so are fevers ; and few dare 
to indulge in melons and apricots, which are 
often productive of the most baneful effects. 
I had the good luck to escape being attacked 
by fever during my brief sojourn, but this I 
attribute to the season, which proved unusually 
salubrious. 

Accompanied by Mr. Clapperton, I started 
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for Adana, the chief town of this PashaHck, 
where we had been invited to be present at 
the nuptials of a young Cypriote lady, the 
daughter of a man under British protection. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Adana—Bigoted Turks—A marriage procession—The 
Pass of Kulek Bogas—Hussan Effendi—Konia. 

Adana is a large and populous town, prettily 
situated on the banks of a river. In the centre 
of the river are moored innumerable little 
floating flour-mills, which in the distance appear 
like so many steamers, with their paddle wheels 
in full action. Unlike other Turkish towns, 
Adana is built in one long street of more 
than a mile in length. On either side of this 
street are the shops, magazines, and bazaars; 
and immediately behind, the closely walled up 
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private residences of the inhabitants, who are 
all Turks. In one part there is a long line 
of shoemakers’ shops; and I found that the 
trade of shoemaking is, for some undiscovered 
reason, considered by the Moslems a very 
honourable one. The Turkish shoemakers are 
always fanatical; but in Adana they were 
beyond all endurance, and spat upon the ground 
and cursed us, as we passed the fronts of their 
shops. 

Much were these people enraged at the 
brilliant marriage-procession got up to celebrate 
the nuptials of the young lady to whose wed¬ 
ding we had been invited. Such a thing had 
never before been heard of in the annals of 
Adana, as Christians daring to parade then- 
streets in broad daylight, with musicians and 
flags, and hatted and capped Europeans, and, 
horror of horrors! some two dozen unveiled 
Christian women. The shoemakers would 
have torn us limb from limb, had they possessed 
the power; but the Pasha’s lieutenants and 
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other subordinate officers, who were armed with 
appalling corbashes (whips), acted as a whole¬ 
some check upon their insolence; and many 
a bearded Turk got such a flogging that day, 
as he had never had from his childhood 
upwards. I believe every soul in Adana, man, 
woman and child, who could manage to crawl 
out of doors, was present to witness that 
extraordinary spectacle. The roofs of the 
houses were literally swarming with Turkish 
women and children, and when we got into 
the Greek Church, despite all the efforts of 
the vigilant and well-armed guards, the more 
inquisitive and less fanatical Turks managed to 
squeeze themselves in, and it was a miracle 
that we were not all suffocated. During the 
ceremony, the friends of the bride were showering 
sweet almonds and comfits over the crowd, and 
then the squeezing was terrific, as every one 
tried to pick up some of the bonbons. There 
was one frit old Frenchman, a leech merchant, 

N 3 
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residing at Adana, who happened to be standing 
at the door of the church when the ceremony 
had concluded, and in the rush made to get 
out, he received such a violent and sudden push, 
that he went flying across the street, and was 
lost to us for an hour or more, having found 
it utterly impossible to extricate himself from 
a ditch into which he had fallen, and where 
he was firmly kept down by some Turkish boys 
who had rolled in upon him. The wedding 
festival was kept up for three days and nights, 
without intermission, and I never before was 
witness to such extensive gormandizing as I 
then beheld. 

The population of Adana is estimated at 
about thirty-five thousand. With the exception 
of its being the.seat of Government, or, more 
properly speaking, the residence of the Pasha of 
Adana, it is of no note, and is of little im¬ 
portance as a commercial town. 

From Adana, I proceeded to the noted pass 
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of Kulek Bogas, which was strongly fortified 
during Ibrahim Pasha’s residence in Syria. 
Five hours after leaving Adana, we arrived at a 
khan, situated in the very gorge of this moun¬ 
tain. The hour being late, Mr. C- and 

myself resolved upon passing the night at the 
khan. 

It was a wretched, deserted place, with no 
shutters to the windows, and only half a door, 
which we unhinged, and made use of, to lay 
under our mattresses, the place being very 
damp. With the exception of two or three 
Amout soldiers, who, wrapped up in their 
shaggy cloaks, nodded over a fire, lit in the 
centre of the room, there was no one but our¬ 
selves to share this miserable shelter. Early 
next morning, we started again, and passed 
through the magnificent pass. For miles and 
miles, the road was not more than six feet 
wide. Beneath us lay a fearful chasm, many 
hundreds of feet deep; above, rose perpendicular 
rocks, many hundred feet high. In such a 
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place, it was no agreeable matter to meet, as 
we did, a caravan of loaded camels. We had 
the choice of being knocked over, and dashed 
to pieces, or being squeezed to death against 
the rocky walls; or we could turn back again, 
and go many miles before reaching a single 
inlet wherein to creep, whilst the camels passed. 

At length, Mr. C- insisted on the camel- 

drivers making their camels lie down; and this 
being done, we walked between them and the 
rock, stretching over the cotton-bales, and 
forcing our horses to follow our example. At 
mid-day, we reached a village on the summit, 
and walking down, counted one hundred and 
twenty spiked cannons on the batteries. 

From this lofty elevation on the Taurus, I 
coiled see the plains of Asia Minor as far as the 
eye could reach, in the direction of Konia. 

There is a very picturesque little village, 
called Kulek, situated on that part of the 
Taurus which overlooks the entry into the pass 
of Kulek Bogas, on the Konia side. The houses 
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are built in imitation of Swiss cottages, with 
planks overlapping each other, instead of being 
roofed with tiles or thatch-work. This village 
was constructed by the command of Ibrahim 
Pasha, under the superintendence of an expe¬ 
rienced European officer employed in the Egyp¬ 
tian army. It was intended to be occupied by 
peasants, who would cultivate the rich soil of 
the neighbourhood, so as to enable the fortified 
garrison to be wholly independent of any of the 
more distant towns for an annual supply of 
grain and provender. With very little exertion 
on the part of the labourer, this purpose would 
have been easily effected; for such was the 
fertility of the soil, that seeds falling, or thrown 
carelessly upon the ground, sprang up, and 
throve without further care. The village 
is still kept up for agricultural purposes 
under the Turkish Government. It supplies 
Adana and Tarsous with the best grapes, 
melons, apricots, &c.; and its vegetables are unri- 
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vailed in the Adana Pashalick, while the cattle 
and poultry fed up here, furnish the inhabitants 
of the neighbouring districts with very superior 
meat. Kulek enjoys an excellent climate, and 
sickness is rare in these lofty mountain 
ranges. 

Mr. Clapperton and myself remained some 
days at this village, as the guests of Hass an 
Effendi, the Turkish Governor. During the 
day we rambled over the mountains in search 
of antiquities, and sometimes got a glimpse of 
a ruined castle, but nothing more. Returning 
towards evening, we found Hassan Effendi 
awaiting us to dine. Our toilet being arranged, 
the signal was given, and forthwith a circular 
little table, not more than a foot high, and with 
a great deal of carving and gilding about it, 
was placed in the centre, and immediately 
covered with a handsomely-embroidered Con¬ 
stantinople napkin. On this were placed 
wooden spoons, and drawing as near to it as 



ASIA MINOR. 


279 


we possibly could, sitting cross-legged, the 
servant brought in the soup in one hand, and 
a long and elegantly-worked napkin in the 
other. The napkin he flung out, with amazing 
precision, in a circle, so that it fell upon the 
laps of the whole company, and served to 
protect our clothes during the repast. 

At a Turkish dinner-party, unless you look 
very sharp, you are apt to come in for a meagre 
share of viands; for the good things are no 
sooner served, than the servant almost imme¬ 
diately whips them off again, no culinary 
preparation, however excellent, being thought 
worthy of being partaken of, more than in two 
successive spoonfuls. Dish follows dish, and 
platter platter, in quick succession; and the 
Turks, who do everything in a business manner, 
never think of talking when they are eating. 
In all, they appear to act up to that wholesome 
proverb which says, that there is a time for 
everything. 
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The greatest compliment you can pay your 
neighbour at dinner, is to tear some tit-bit off 
a fowl, or a leg of mutton, and put it into his 
plate. During dinner, water in a crystal cup 
was handed to such as asked for it; and as 
soon as dinner was over, every body rinsed 
his hands and mouth, when pipes were intro¬ 
duced. Now for the first time, Hassan Effendi 
would ask what sport we had had, which would 
lead to a little more conversation about English 
guns and powder. This would be followed by 
a cup of coffee, and then our host would retire 
for the night to a separate house, inhabited 
by his harem, and leave us masters of the 
place. 

At length our agreeable visit was at end, 
and we took our departure. As we left the 
village behind, the lofty, snow-topped mountains, 
the extensive and endless forests of fir and 
mountain-ash, had a sublime appearance. In 
the serpentine path which leads towards Konia, 
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we observed a long caravan of camels, which, 
from our elevated position, had very much the 
appearance of a string of black ants carrying off 
grains for their winter provision. 

I embarked at Mersine in a coasting-boat of 
the country, and in forty-eight hours was landed 
on the island of Cyprus. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

Arrival at Cyprus—Lamaca—The climate and the 
people—A Cypriote Romance—Signor Baida Mattea 
—Story of a priest—Nicosia— Departure for Eng¬ 
land. 

Larnaca, the principal sea-port of Cyprus, 
has an extremely pretty appearance from the 
sea. But the white ranges of houses built along 
the beach are principally shops and warehouses ; 
the residents live inland, about half a mile from 
the beach. 

Mr. Niven Kerr, who was our Consul when 
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I visited Cyprus, was extremely hospitable and 
kind to me during my stay, though 1 lived with 
Mr. Cerrutti, the Sardinian Consul, than whom 
it would be difficult to meet a more excellent 
or better-informed man. 

Larnaca is celebrated for its wines, the 
Camandaria, dry and sweet, and red wine. For 
my own part, I t hink all of them execrable. 
Here we were once again among carriages, 
which are hardly known in Syria or Palestine. 
Every respectable person in Larnaca has his 
phaeton or gig, though, to say the truth, they 
are, at best, most wretched turn-outs. The 
churches are permitted to have bells, a privilege 
unknown in other Turkish towns. From a 
tall spire of the Catholic church, which for 
security is built in the precincts of the Sardinian 
consulate, the bell every Sunday morning tolls 
the hour for public worship. 

The people are exceedingly fond of gaiety, 
and I often h&d my night’s rest interrupted by 
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fond youths serenading their mistresses. Balk 
and evening parties are of continual occurrence, 
and the Polka was introduced just previously 
to my arrival, by the officers of one of the 
Queen’s ships. 

The dimate is anything but healthy; and 
Larnaca, like a great number of Eastern towns, 
is surrounded by marsh miasmas. The trade is 
inconsiderable. Plenty of vessels frequent the 
port, but they merely come for the purpose 
of buying provisions, which are both cheap and 
good. French and Italian vessels, which are 
homeward bound, lay in a stock of wine and 
biscuit here for the use of the crews, and the 
biscuits of Larnaca are, in my opinion, equal to 
those made in any part of Europe. 

Every traveller who has ever visited Cyprus 
has heard of Signor Baldo Matteo, the Ebenezer 
Scrooge of the East. While I was at Larnaca, a 
sad adventure, furnishing ample materials for a 
melodrama, nearly terminated old Baldo’s life, 
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and all his speculations. His only daughter, and 
heiress, lost her heart to a needy Austrian, who 
had come to Cyprus expressly to make his for¬ 
tune by marriage. Hearing of the wealth of old 
Baldo, and of his daughter, he fixed upon him at 
once ; but Baldo was not to be easily caught, and 
totally repulsed every advance. The Austrian 
grew desperate, and, as a final resource, became 
fanatically religious, attending the Catholic 
chapel morning, noon, and night. Nothing 
could exceed his devotion to a certain old priest 
troubled with the cramp, on whose leg he sat, 
whenever it was attacked, till the pain passed 
off. When, after this, he whispered to him the 
sin that preyed most heavily upon his mind, 
which was a wish to possess riches, that he 
might bestow them on Mother Church, and 
hinted at a passion for Miss Baldo, he received 
immediate absolution, and was next day dining 
at old Baldo’s table, in company with the Padre 
Presidenti, and seated next to the object in 
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whom all his hopes were concentrated. Miss B. 
was luckily placed on his right, and heard with 
unspeakable rapture all his protestations of love 
and devotion. Had she been on his left, these 
would all have been lost, as she had been per¬ 
fectly deaf on that side from her birth. 

To be brief, the Austrian proposed, and was 
accepted, and all that he had now to obtain was 
old Baldo’s consent. Baldo, however, as a man 
of the world, saw clearly through his designs, 
and knew him to be a knave, though he had 
too much reverence for the priestly clique, who 
had introduced the Austrian, to give a decided 
negative. All he asked was time—a year—to 
consider so important a measure. This was 
accorded, and Baldo devoutly prayed that the 
true character of his daughter’s suitor might 
before that time be unmasked. His prayer was 
granted, but in a way the least expected, and 
certainly the least agreeable to himself. 

The lover of the Signorina Baldo, finding his 
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exchequer rather low, and being sorrowfully 
conscious of his inability to increase his wealth, 
so as to enable him to keep up necessary ap¬ 
pearances, came to the desperate resolution of 
grasping, without further delay, his intended 
wife’s fortune, by sending poor old Baldo 
out of the world. Accordingly, armed with a 
loaded double-barrelled pistol, which he con¬ 
cealed about his person, he proceeded to 
Matteo’s house at an hour when he knew he 
would find him alone, the daughter and ser¬ 
vants being in the habit of attending high mass 
on Sunday mornings ; and he knocked at the 
door, which, after a little hesitation, was opened 
to him. Old Baldo, though believed to be an 
honourable man, and fair and just in his trans¬ 
actions with others, was a confirmed miser. He 
had accumulated great sums in hard cash, 
which, unseen by human eye, he had buried in 
his garden, and hidden in various parts of his 
house. The house was going to ruin, and 
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wanted whitewashing and repairing in many 
parts. The garden was a perfect wilderness of 
weeds and thistles; but these he set fire to 
regularly once a year, and by this means, to a 
certain extent, kept them under. As for gar¬ 
deners armed with a spade, which might dig 
up and bring to light all kinds of secret 
hoards, if there was one trade Baldo detested, it 
was this. He kept the key of his walled-in 
garden, and on Sundays, when all his family 
were absent, he strolled about in it till their 
return. 

He was thus occupied when he admitted his 
would-be son-in-law; and the first thing this 
promising youth did, tvas to draw forth his 
pistol and take deliberate aim, discharging it at 
the breast of the feeble old man, who, tottering 
backwards a few paces, fell to the earth appa¬ 
rently a corpse. For such the murderer took 
him; and depositing the pistol close by his side, 
to make it appear he had died by his own 
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hand, he rushed into the street, dosing the door 
after him. 

Running with the haste of a man charged 
with some important news, he came suddenly 
on a gentleman attached to the Austrian 
Consulate, whom he breathlessly informed that 
passing near Baldo’s house, he had heard 
the report of a pistol, fallowed by a sound like 
that of some heavy body falling to the earth, 
that he had in vain knocked at the door for 
admission, and that he had no doubt in his 
own mind that some sad catastrophe had 
occurred. 

In a few seconds a perfect mob was collected 
at Baldo’s door, which they .broke open; and 
rushing in, beheld old Baldo stretched upon 
the ground, his clothes literally saturated with 
blood, and a pistol lying dose by his side. The 
assassin, who never dreamt that the old man 
was still alive, witnessed this spectade with 
fiendish triumph, though loudly lamenting the 
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loss of him, whom he called his best friend 
on earth. But it happened that the ball, though 
it struck against a part where a wound would 
have been mortal, had come in contact with 
the sharp edge of a bone, which turned it 
in another direction, and it was now safely 
lodged between the skin and the spine. Baldo, 
who had fainted from fright and loss of blood, 
now, to the amazement of all, recovered his 
senses, and hearing the voice of his late assailant, 
slowly raised himself up, and denounced him 
on the spot. Having done this, he fell back, 
and again became unconscious. The wretch 
was immediately seized and handcuffed, and 
safely borne away to the Austrian Consulate, 
where he was placed in confinement. 

Doctors were now assembled from all parts 
of Cyprus, and all examined the wound, and 
declared it fatal, expressing the greatest surprise 
that the patient should have lingered so long. 
The blood being staunched, and Baldo suffering 
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from no real injury, but labouring under a 
sense of approaching dissolution, begged, that 
a confessor might be sent for. To this con¬ 
fessor, he acknowledged, amongst other offences, 
the commission of one sin which weighed 
heavier than all the rest upon his guilty con¬ 
science. It appeared that his niece, who was 
then married to a French merchant at Lamaca, 
had been left at a very early age an orphan, 
and had become his ward. She had, however, 
been well provided for by her parents, and a 
large sum of money had been deposited in his 
hands, which, after covering the expenses of 
her education and board, &c., would still leave 
a considerable surplus as a marriage portion. 
Now old Baldo, never forgetting his thrift, had 
more than twice turned this capital over before 
the date of the niece’s marriage, but he had 
retained the proceeds as his own, handing over 
the principal to the bridegroom on the nuptial 
day. But on the approach of death, as it 
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seemed, he felt considerable qualms of con¬ 
science, and confessed his unworthy stewardship, 
and indicated the spots where these savings 
were concealed. The husband of the niece 
quickly dug them up, and came into possession. 
Scarcdy was this alone, when Baldo recovered, 
and would almost have forgiven the attempt 
upon his life, had it not involved such serious 
results. 

The Austrian was by the Turkish authori¬ 
ties handed over to his own Consulate, and 
was eventually removed to Trieste, but I 
believe, for lack of sufficient testimony, escaped 
punishment. This affair, as it may be imagined, 
created a great sensation in Cyprus, which 
was once the scene of the memorable tragedy 
which terminated the life of Desdemona. 

From Larnaca I proceeded to Nicosia, the 
capital of all Cyprus. It is a fine healthy town, 
approached through a subterranean gate. 
The fortress is still in excellent condition, and 
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is always well garrisoned. The houses are the 
handsomest I hare ever seen in the East, and 
are all detached, each house having a fine 
garden round it. 

At the house of Signor Chelibi Yanko, the 
principal Greek in the Island of Cyprus, I have 
tasted some Camandaria that had been forty- 
five years in barrel. This was something like 
wine; a fine oily old wine, unequalled in 
flavour by any I have tasted in the East. 

It was in Nicosia, about the year 1840, that 
Dame Fortune once more played off one of her 
eccentric frolics on the person of a poor Greek 
priest, who had little to depend upon in this 
world, save such meagre offerings as the more 
charitable of his parishioners bestowed upon 
him. As the story goes, he was a devout and 
holy man, but beyond being able to go through 
the regular routine of his priestly office, pos¬ 
sessed but scant learning, and was equally igno¬ 
rant of the world’s ways and manners. At the 
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commencement of a fast, fearing he should, 
from his defective memory, forget its exact 
duration, he carefully filled his pockets with so 
many dried peas as there were fast days, and 
each day extracting one from his pockets, as the 
peas diminished, he was warned of the proximity 
of a feast, and prepared accordingly. On one 
occasion, his wife happening to find a few peas 
in her husband’s pockets, and imagining the 
devout man was fond of this Eastern luxury, 
very affectionately replenished his pockets from 
her own store of cadamies, or roasted peas. 
Great was the consternation of his congregation, 
when on the eve of the feast day, instead of 
proclaiming its advent from the pulpit, as is 
usual, he informed them that eight or ten days 
yet remained for the approaching festival. A 
discussion on this point immediately ensued, 
when the priest, in confirmation of what he 
asserted, produced from his pocket the remain¬ 
ing peas, making known at the same time his 
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method of calculating. Upon this, his wife 
stepped forward, and acknowledged what she 
had done, and great merriment ensued, in 
which the priest joined. 

To this poor man, fortune now brought one 
of those rare windfalls which are more fre¬ 
quently heard of than experienced. One sum¬ 
mer’s evening he was seated in the court-yard 
of his humble house, watching with satisfac¬ 
tion and delight the gambols of his little 
children, who were amusing themselves with 
throwing stones at a hole in the wall. At 
length he remarked, that whenever a stone 
chanced to go near the crevice, he heard a ring¬ 
ing sound, and to convince himself that he was 
not deceived, he stepped nearer, and hit it 
repeatedly with a stone, each time hearing the 
sound distinctly. It now occured to him that 
there was some concealed treasure within, and 
the thought made him tremble with expecta¬ 
tion. He went to bed early, but not to sleep, 
having formed the determination that he would 
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that night make a rigorous search. When all 
was still, he rose from his sleepless couch, and 
going out stealthily and noiselessly, commenced, 
by aid of a small pickaxe, breaking into the 
wall, removing stone by stone. He had hardly 
worked an hour, when out fell a bag of 
doubloons, followed by a second and a third. 
This was indeed a treasure, sufficient to satisfy 
a more covetous man; but he felt there would 
be no safety with it in Cyprus. That very 
night, he carefully stowed his riches in two 
saddle-bags, and before daybreak, awoke his 
wife and acquainted her with their good fortune, 
when horses were hired at a neighbouring khan, 
and priest, wife, and children turned their 
backs upon Nicosia, and arriving early at 
Larnaca, embarked that very day on board a 
vessel sailing for Italy. The priest became 
the head of one of the wealthiest mercantile 
firms now established at Leghorn, and is, I 
believe, still living. 

The population of Nicosia is computed at 
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nine thousand souls, i. e. seven thousand Greeks, 
and two thousand Turks. In Cyprus there are 
three times as many Greeks as Turks, and 
taking one with another, they are about the 
greatest set of scamps that were ever accumu¬ 
lated in one country. 

I left Nicosia, and returned to Lamaca, and 
from Larnaca sailed in a British schooner for 
England. 





ITINERARY. 



■> 



ITINERARY. 


The best method of travelling through 
Syria and Palestine, and making the tour of 
Turkey, is by commencing at Gaza, which 
point can be reached from Cairo by land, and 
from Alexandria by sea, either in the steamer 
which touches at Jaffa, or by native vessels 
plying direct to Gaza. 

From Gaza the tour of the holy villages can 
be easily made, going first to Hebron and the 
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Jordan, and in returning, to Jerusalem and 
Bethlehem. 

I have made a kind of itinerary, which I 
now introduce as a guide to travellers going 
over to Syria. 

Nearly all travellers leave the East without- 
visiting the most interesting part of Syria— 
Antioch and the Aleppo Pashalick. This arises 
from their being quite worn out by the time 
they reach Beyrout, and from a supposition 
that all Oriental towns are alike, and that 
having seen one, they have seen the whole. 
But this is a very erroneous notion, for no two 
Pashalicks resemble each other, and much less 
as far as refers to the various features of the 
country. The finest gardens in the world, 
the most romantic and picturesque scenery, 
and the healthiest climate, are all met with 
after passing Beyrout, and continuing north- 
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ward; yet seldom or ever does the traveller 
visit the banks of the Orontes, and the beau¬ 
tiful gardens of Daphne. 

After visiting Jaffa and Nazareth, on the 
return from Jerusalem, the best method is to 
sail along the sea coast in an Arab felucca to 
Caipha. Horses can be easily sent round by 
land, and the traveller by this means is saved 
a fatiguing and uninteresting ride through a 
barren country, or along a scorching beach. 
From Caipha he visits Carmel, and from 
Carmel proceeds by land to St. Jean d’Acre. 

Travellers who have their own horses with 
them, should keep a sharp eye on their Arab 
grooms, and, if possible, manage to overlook the 
feeding and cleaning of their horses. These 
grooms are both lazy and knavish. 

In my opinion, an interpreter is quite a 
supernumerary in a traveller’s suite; and beyond 
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doubt, the general run of them are the greatest 
rogues in the world. I never knew an instance 
where their services were needed; for in every 
town, cicerones are to be picked up, and if the 
choice be given to permanent interpreters, the 
traveller should wait till arriving at Beyrout, 
where Araf> boys, who have a thorough know¬ 
ledge of English, are plentiful, and far more to 
be trusted than those demi-Europeans, who are 
to be found thronging about hotels and coffee- 
shops in Smyrna and Alexandria. 

From Acre to Sour, and Sidon, is a pleasant 
trip either by land or sea. Sidon well merits a 
few days spent in strolling about its beautiful 
environs. Beyrout has also a great many at¬ 
tractions, and a visit to Balbec and Damascus 
would well repay the trouble. Thence, passing 
Tripoli and Latachia, you diverge from the sea¬ 
side, and strike over the mountains towards 
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Aleppo. Here sportsmen will find plenty of 
excellent game. Deer, gazelles, and hares 
abound; and the banks of the river at Gessir il 
Shoor are thickly wooded, and abound with 
frankolins and water-fowl. 

No one should dream of leaving Aleppo in 
less than ten days; and at the expiration of 
that period, I strongly advise a visit to Kilis, 
and Antab, and Homs, and Hamar. They are 
all fine towns, and the country about them is 
richly cultivated, and redolent with orange- 
flower and citron-blossoms. 

Returning hence, the traveller can come by a 
road that brings him direct to Antioch/without 
again passing through Aleppo ; and keeping at 
Antioch as a central starting point, he visits 
successively Suedia, Bitias, Daphne, &c. This 
pleasant tour accomplished, he turns his horse’s 
head towards Alexandretta, making his first 
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halting-place Beilan, and thence by an easy two 
hours’ ride, arriving at Alexandretta. Byass 
terminates his travels in Syria, and he enters 
upon a new field in Asia Minor. Adana, 
Kuluk, Bogas, Tarsous, and Mersine, as also 
Konia, and the Greek village of Scylla or Cela, 
are all equally attractive; but should he be 
desirous of visiting Cyprus, I recommend his 
taking boat from Byass to Larnaca, and send¬ 
ing his horses round by land to Tarsous, there 
to await his arrival. After finishing the tour 
of Cyprus, he proceeds through all the afore¬ 
mentioned towns, and passing through Asia 
Minor, arrives at Smyrna and Constanti¬ 
nople. 

Were this track followed and passed leisurely 
through, the traveller would very much enjoy 
his jaunt, and perhaps return to England only 
to lament ever having left those fair shores, 
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where the sun is scarcely ever obscured by a 
cloud. 

And now I have brought my grateful task to 
a close, and earnestly hope my efforts may be 
rewarded by imparting some small amuse¬ 
ment, or instruction, to such of the public as 
may look for it in this book. 


THE END. 
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